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AN 

ACCOUNT 

OF THE 

LIFE andWRITINGS 

OF THE 

AUTHOR. 

MR, JO H N GA T was born at or near Bart* 
RabU % in Drvonjbire, and educated at the free- 
fchool there, under Mr. William R*jn$r 9 the mailer* 
who was well qualified to give him a juft tafte of claf- 
fical learning. Being defcended of an ancient family* 
whole eftate was greatly impaired, his friends thought 

f roper to place him in a way of improving his fortune 
y trade. In this defign he was put apprentice to a 
filk mercer in London. But this Ration not Anting his 
liberal fpirit, he began to fhew his difguft to a mop, 
almoft from his frrft entrance therein ; and giving little 
attendance, and lefs attention to the buftnefs, he in 
a few years procured a releafe upon eafy terms, and 
took a final leave of his mafter. Having thus honour- 
ably got free from all reftraint, he followed the bent 
of his genius, and foon gave the public ibme admir- 
able proofs of the character for which he was formed 
by nature; by writing fiis Rural Sporty a georgic* 
■ which he addrefs'd to Mr. Pope. 

Thefe BrR fpecimens of his poetical talents, added 
to the fweetnefs of his temper, and an almoft unex- 
ampled fimplicity of manners, imm*£OAaxtVf ^wowt^> 
him the efltcm and affcaion of hi*bxoxk*TV°^*% % *£L 
A j ^^awl 
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particularly endeared him to Mr. Pope, who wt 
the fame age with him. In the foriety of fuch frS 
he patted a few years, cultivating his mufe in ^fi 
kind of improvident indolence and independent ^^ 
which alone could make him perfectly happy. ^^^ 
his tafte of life being too elegant for. his fortune, ~ ^ 
gladly accepted an offer made him in 1712, of liv*^ 
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with theduchefs of Monmouth, as her fecretary. Tfi/i 
iituation fet him at full Uifore to indulge 'his poetic! 
vein ; and the year following he composed his Shep- 
herd's Week* and puWifcVsL it, with. a dedication tol 
lord Bolingbrokt, m 1714. The fame yea!* he refign*cT 
his- poll under the duchefs, being appointed to attend 
the earr of Clarendon^ in the like character, on an: 
embafly from queen Anne, to the court of Hanover. 

The, queen's death put an end to all his towering 
hopes : iiowever, upon his return home, he was re- 
ceived with the warmed welcome, by his friend bf fore- 5 
mentioned ; who advifed him to pufli the advantage 
which his lad employ had given him, of being per> 
fonally known to the new fovereign, and his Ufaily. 
Accordingly he foon after took the opportunity of ipajft- 
ing his court to the princefs of Wales* a£terwards-qu«ca 
Caroline, on the arrival of tier royal higboefs in Eqgr 
land* This compliment was well received, and ouf au- 
thor's farce, call'd The What a n ye Call it, being brought 
on the ftage before the end of the feafon, both -their 
royal highnefles honoured it with their prefence. The 
very kind reception he met with from persons of the 
firft diilinclion at this time, fill'd him with nopes of 
more fubftantial favours ; and the failure of thoie mad« 
too deep an impreflion upon his tender nature;, whic]} 
upon that account was but ill-fuited to the wavering 
ftate of a flender fortune. To divert this melancholy 
Mr. Puheney took our author with him to Aix, in 
France, in the year 17 17, and the following year* 1 
he was invited by lord Harcourt to his feat in Ox- 
ford/hire. > , • • 

In 1720, he publifhed his poems, in quarto, by 
fubfcrip.don, with good fuccefs ; but this was pre^ 
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fently damp'd, by the loffes that hefel him in the flocks 
that remarkable year ; fo that by degrees, he fell'into 
fuch an utter de/pondency, aa being attended with 
the cholic, brought his life in danger. In this un- 
happy fituation he rehtoved, for the benefit of the 
air, in 1722, to Hampftead. Recovering from this 
diforder, in 1724, he rinjfeed his tragedy, call'd The 
Captives ; and having the honour of reading it to 
her Toyal highneis the princefs of Wales, he was far- 
ther encouraged to write a fet of Fables in verfe, for 
the ufe of the late duke of Cumberland: thefe he pub- 
lifh'd in 1726, with a fuitable dedication to that 
prince, who was then very young. 

Upon the acceflion of his late majefty to the 
crown, the following year, in fettling the queen's 
houihold, the poft of gentleman uiher to the princefs 
Lout/it was mark'd out for Mr. Gay ; but he cieclin'd 
the offer, as unworthy of him : and being much dii- 
fatisrted at not being better provided for, the follow- 
ing copy of verfes were Toon after handed about in 
manuicript, which having never been printed, are here 
presented to the reader. 

A mother who vaft pleafure finds, 
In forming of her children's minds ; 
In midft of whom with vail delight, 
She palled many a winter's night ; 
Mingles in every play, to find 
What bias nature gave the inind ; 
. Refolving thence to take her aim, 
To guide them to the realms of fame ; 
And wifely make thofe realms their way 
To thofc of ever lading day ; 
Each boift'rous paflion (he'd controul, 
And early humanife the foul, 
The nobleft notions would infpire, 
As they were fitting by the fire ; 
Her offspring, confcious of' her care, 
Tranfported hung around her chair. 
Of Scripture heroes would fhe tell, 
Whofe names they'd lifp, etfctYse^ cwj\&Ay^v 
A \ 
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Then the delighted mother fmiles, 
And (hews the ftory in the tiles. 
At other times her themes would be, 
The fages of antiquity ; 
Who left a glorious name behind, 
By being bleffings to their kind : 
Again (he'd take a noble fcope, 
And tell of Addifon and Pope. 

i 
This happy mother met one day, 
A book of fables writ by Gay ; 
And told her children, Here's a treafure, 
A fund of wifdom, and of pleafure. 
Such decency ! fuch elegance ! 
Such morals, fuch exalted fenfe ! 
Well has the poet found the art, 
To raife the mind, and mend the heart* 
Her favourite boy the author feiz'd, 
And as he read, feem'd highly pleas'd ; 
Made fuch reflections every page, 
The mother thought above his age : 
Delighted read; but fcarce was able 
To £ni(h the concluding fable. 
What ails my child ? the mother cries, 
Whofe forrows now have fili'd your eyes ? 
Oh! dear mamma, can he want friends, 
Whd writes for fuch exalted ends. 
Oh ! bafe degenerate human kind, 
Had I a fortune to my mind, 
Shou.d Gay complain ? but now alas, 
Through what a world am I to pafs ! 
Where friend (hip's but an empty name, 
And merit's fcarcely paid in fame. 

Refolv'd to lull his woes to reft, 
She told him he (hould hope the bed ; 
That who inftrucl the royal race, 
Can't fail of fome diftinguiftVd place. 
Mamma, if you, were queen, fays he, 
And fuch a book was writ for me ; 
I know 'tis fo much to your tafte, 
That Gay would keep his coach at lead. 



My child, what you fuppofe is true,, , . j . . . v. 
I /ec its excellence in you; , 

Potts whofe writings mend the mind* 
A noble recompence fhould find : 
But I am barr'd by fortune's frowns, 
From the beft privilege of crowns ; 
The glorious godlike power to blefs*- 
And raife up merit in diftrefs. 

Butdear mamma, r long to know,* 
Were that the cafe, what you'd beftow:; , 
What Pd beftow, faysfhe, my dear, [ 

At leaft five hundred pounds a yean 

The famous BtggarU Optra appeared upon the 
Sage early in the enfuing feafon ; and was received 
with greater applaufe than was ever known; befides 
being a&ed in Linden 63 nights without interruption, 
and renewed the next feafon with equal applaufe, it 
fpread into all the great towns of England-, was play'd 
in many places to the 3c tk and 40th time; and at ^ 
Balkan^ Brifiol 50 times* 

The ladies carried about with them die favourite: 
longs of it in fans, and houfes were furniuYd with 
it in fcreens. The fame of it was not confined to the 
author only. The perfon who afted Polly, 'till then 
obicure* became ail at once the favourite of the town ;• 
her pictures were engraved, and fold in great num- 
bers ; her life written \ books of letters and verfes 
to her publiuYed, and pamphlets made even of her 
fajings and jells .^ furthermore, it drove oat of Eng- 
land, for that feafon, the Italian opera, which had 
carried all before it for feveral years. Dr. Swift attri- 
butes this unprecedented, and alrnoft incredible fuc- 
cefs, to a peculiar merit in the performance; wherein 
what we call the point of humour is exactly hit: a 
point,, he obferves, which whoever can rightly touch, 
will never fail of pleating a great majority; and which 
in its perfection, is allowed to be much preferable 
to wit, if it be not rather the taoft, \&&o\ w& %sgttfb&s* 
/pecks of it. 

A 5 



The unparaheted fuceefe ©fc tkafr piece induced him$ 
in* 1729, to write a fecond part, call'd Polly, thej 
reprefentation of which on the ftage* being forbidj 
by the lord chamberlain, our author thought proper! 
to print it by fubicription, in quart© ; and the] 
advantage he made of it, that way, was deem'd a fuf- 
ficient ballance for any fuppofed damage from the 
prohibition, efpecially as he was taken immediately 
into the protection of the duke and duchefs of Queenf- 
berry, who made his cafe their own, and u fed him 
with an uncommon degree of kindnefs. 

But all thefe extraordinary favours were not able 
entirely to remove a certain painful fenfe of his ill 
fortune -at court. In a little time he relanfed into 
his old diftemper, the choKc; after which he lived, 
or rather languiftied the remainder of Jus days, undev 
an incurable deje&ion of fpirits, rending moflly at 
Amejbury r a (bat of his noble patrons, near Stonebenge* 
upon Sal i/oufy plain ;> ia fo Aveet a retirement,, he 
was not, without fome chearful intervals, which he 
ftill enjoyed in the company of his mufc. In the 
winter feafons he came with the family to London 9 
and was ar-tfeek hdofelin Bur lingtbn- Gardens, when he 
was fuddenly :fti»edv*vidi^ violent inflammatory fevtri: 
which;in three days put ^a period to his life, on the: 
4th c>t December, 1732; and his body was interred,.' 
on the 23d of the fame month, mWeftminfierjAbhey*} 
the pall being fupported by the- eanl of Ghefterfield^ 
lerd v i fcou n* . iQofnktry;\ dhd honourable) M r« Berkley i\ 
general Dormer; Mr. Gore, ^apd Mr* Bape,- 9 thefer^i 
vice being jperfownedi by the tkao, .the. choir aUen4irigv> 

An elegant men tanen t is iirice^ereSed tQjhis mt»> 
mory, with the following inscription >- written -4rjr 
Mr.Pv-pe. ' ... ; r « .,., y ,-,i . 
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Of manners gentle, of affe&ionsimld, 
la wit a man, nmplicity a child ; 
Above temptation io a low ejtate, , 
And uncorrupted e'en among the great. 
A fafe companion, and an eafy friend, 
Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end : 
, Thefe are thy honours ! not that here thy buffc 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duft ; 
But that the worthy and the good (hall fay, 
Striking their penfiyebofoms — Here lies Gat* 

Here lie the aflies of Mr. John Gay, 

The warmeft friend ; 

The moft benevolent man : 

Who maintained 

Independency 

In low circumftances of fortune; 

Integrity 

In the midft of a corrupt age ; 

And that equal ferenity of mind, 

Which confcious goodnefs alone can give, 

Through the whole courfe of his life. 

Favourite of the Mufes, 

He was led by them to every elegant art; 

Refin'd in tafte, 

And fraught with graces all his own : 

In various kinds of poetry 

Superior to many. 

Inferior to none, 

His works continue to infpire 

.What his example taught, 

Contempt of folly, however adorn'd ; 

- Deteitation of vice, however dignified ; 

Reference of virtue, however diigraced. 

Charles and Catherine, duke and du chefs of ^ufenf- 
*berry> .who loved this excellent man living, and jt-^iet 
him dead ; have caufed this monument to be exe&ed 
to his memory. 

A 6. 
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Mr. Gay died inteftate, (o that his fortune 
as he defired it fhould, to his two widow fitters. 
week before his death, he gave the play-hoafe 
opera, catl'd Achilles* which was a&ed foon j 
with great applaufe. He left behind him a com 
call'd The Dijfre/s'd Wife ; the fecond edition of w 
was printed in 1750; and a humorous farce, c 
The Rchtarfal at Gotham ; both which are printec 
the end of this volume. 
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Splendid^ mendax, f$ in omne Virgo ^ 
Nobili* aevum. ffba.. 
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T O 



HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 



THE 



P R.I N C E S S. 



THE honour I received from Your 
Royal ifiGHNEss, in being per- 
mitted to read this play tp you before it 
was a&ed, made me more happy than 
any other fuccefs that could have hap- 
pened to me. If it had the good for- 
tutfe^tpgajinYouir Royal Highnjsss's 
approbation, I have been often reflecting 
to what to invpute it, and I think, it 
mull have been the Cataftrophe of the 
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■DEDICATION. 
fable, the rewarding virtue, and the re- 
lieving the diftrefled : For that could not 
fail to give you fome pleafure in fi6tion r 
which, it is plain, gives you the greateff 
in reality ; or elfe Your Royal High* 
ness would not (as you always have: 
done) make it your daily practice 

I anv 
MADAM, 

Your Royal Higtme&t? 

mod dutiful 
and moll, humbly devoted Servants, 



JOHN GAY. 
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SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 

T Wijbfime author* careJe/s of renown, 

Would without formal prologue r if que the tow*. 
For what is told you by this ufelefs ditty ? ' 
Only that tragedy Jbould move^four pity : 
That when you fee theatric heroes Jbown, 
Their virtues you Jbould ftrive to make your own* 
What gain we by tbisfolemn way of teaching f 
Our precepts _mend your lives no more than preaching* 

Since then our Bard declines this beaten path % 
What if we lajb'd the critics into wrath f 
JPoets Jbould ne'er be drones ; mean, harmlejs things ; 
But guard, like bees 9 their labours by their flings. 
Tbat mortal fure muft fdlambitip* Another, 
Who dares not hurt one man to pleafe another. 
What, Jink a joke I Tbat 9 s tut a mere pretence ; 
Hejhows moft wit, who gives the moft offence* 
But fill ourffueamrjh author fatire loaths, 
As children, phyfic ; or as women, .oaths. 
He knows his at the bar, and muflfubmit\ 
For ev *ry man is born a judge of wit. 
How tan you err f Plays are like paintings try'a\ 
Ton firjl enquire the hand, and then decide : 
Yet judge him not before the curtain draws, 
lejl a fair bearing Jbould reverfe the caufe. 



I 



Dramatis Perfonas. 

MEN. 

Phraorte's, Mr. Wilh. 

Sophernes, Mr. Booth. 

Hydarnes, . Mr. Mills. 

Araxes* Mr. IViUittm. 

Orbafiua» Mn Bridgauatttu 
Magi. 

Confjuratom. 

WOMEN., 

Aftarbe^ Mrs. Porter. 

^ a P tive » Mrs. Oldfitld. 

Oorafpe, Mrs. Gh^*,//. 



THE 

C A P T I V E S, 



A C T L 

SCENE, The Palace. 
' Hydarnes, Conspirator.** 

aft Gonfoir/ttM*~ 

Ifc_ night near {pent/ 
zd Confp. 'Tis yet the dead of night; 
And not a.glimm'ring ray behind you hills 
Fore- runs the morning's dawn. 

\ft Confp. Thus far w'are fa&. 

zd Confp. Silence and fkep throughout the: palace 
w reign. 
* \ft Confo. Succefs is now fecure. 

zd Confp. Are all aflembled ? 

ift Confp. Our number's not complete. 

zd Confp. What, not yet come ! 
Thofe two were over-zealous. It looks ill* 

ift Confp. Why fear ye ? I'm their pledge* I knoifif 
them brave. 
They'll, fooa be with us and partake oar glory. 

Hyd. What mean thefe murmurs ? 

\ft Confp. If mijlruft divide us, 
Our enterprize is foil'd, and we are loft. 

Hyd. My vengeful heart pants for the glorious deed^ 
And my thirft quickens for Pbraortes* blqod. 
Why flops the lazy ni|ht ?— O morning, rife ; 
. Call up the drawfy pncsfts to thft dv|'* \&Sk.v 
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The king to day the holy hill afcenda, 
And prolrate falls before the rifing fun. 

\ft Confp. The fun (hall rife, but rife to him no more* 
For as he pafies from the royal chamber 
This (trikes him home. 

zd Ctnfp. Let each man give him death. 
We cannot be too furc. 

Nyd. Revenge is mine. 
By him my father fell, by him my brothers ; 
They fail'd, they periuYd in the great defign : 
Succefs and vengeance are referv'd for me. 
My father led the Median holts to battle, 
And all the hods of Media fung hia triumphs. ' 

iff Coufp, The people's hearts were his. 

Hyd. The people faw 
His royal virtues. He, to pleafe his country, 
Grafp'd at the fceptre which Pbraortes holds. 
For this lie fuffer'd ignominious death : 
His houfe was raz'd ', my brave, unhappy brothers- 
Fell in his ruin ; I alone efcap'd ; 
In banifhment I've figh'd whole years away, 
Unknown, forgot.— But now, even in his glory,. 
Now, while he leads the Perfiam princes captive, 
And overflows whole nations with his armies, 
Til ftab him to the heart. 

id Confp. What found was that ? 

ifl Confp. Lights pais acrofi the rooms, and ha% 
fteps 
' Move to the king's apartment. Sleep is fled, 
And all the palace lives ; Pbraortes wakes. 

2d Confp. Hufh ! hark again ! 

\ft Confp, The eechoes of the night 
Catch ev'ry whifper. 

zd Confp. Some have overheard us. 

if Confp. ft nuft be fo. The guards have took th* 
alarm. 
Our lives, (what's worfe) our enterprize is loft ! 

zd Confp. Retreat, my friends ; let us referve ourfel ver 
tOr fome more profp'rous hour. 

Hyd. You raife up phantoms, 
Then ftart at them yourfelves. Some iickly qualm 
Has wak'd the king too foon . Hence fpring your fears. 
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Hence grows this mean furprize. Are thefe your boafts f 
Danger bat whets the edge of reiblution, 
And at each noife I grafp my dagger falter. 
Is every thing difpos"d to give th' alarm 
Among the Perfian captives ? Hope of freedom 
Will arm them on our fide. 

\ft Confp. Were the blow ftruck, 
The reft would follow. 

Hyd. See a gleam of light 
Darts from the king's apartment. Man your hearts, 
Be firm, be ready. Let not trembling fear 
Miiguide your aim ; let ev'ry wound be mortal. 

\ft Confp. This way and that way danger preSea . 
near us. 
Where (hall we fly ? The tread of nimble feet 
Hurries from room to room, and all the palace 
Swarms as at noon. 
. zd Confp. Let us confult our fafety. 

ift Confp. To day and to be taken is defpair; 
And what's defpair ? but poor, mean cowardice. 
By timely caution heroes are preferv'd 
For glorious enterprise, and mighty kingdoms 
Areleveird with the dull. 

Hyd. Withdraw yourfelves. 
Be fell, and liften. Thefe will beft inform as 
If ftill it may be done ; or if the blow 
Muft be deferr'd. But hum, they come upon us. 

Enter Orbafius, Araxes, at one door; two Magi at tht 

other, fervants with lights. Hydarnes and 

Conspirators lijtning. 

Ara. Whence come ye, rev'rend fathers ; why thefe 
looks 
Of terror and amaze ? why gaze ye back 
As if the ftrides of Death ftalk'd clofe behind you ? 

ift Mag. The kingcv'n at this folemn hour of night 
Sent privately to call us to his prefence. 
Ye (Sods preferve him! 

Ara. Why this wild confufion ? , 
In ev'ry paffing face I read fufpicion, . 

[People cro0t»g tbt Jfogu 
And haggard kit. Has ficknth text & ^ca \&o^» 
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And groans he with the lateft pang of death f 
Speak forth your terrors. 

zd Mag. . May Phraortes live ! 

Or 6a. Tell us ,the caufe. if violence or treachery, 
Our dirty bids us interpofe our lives 
Between the king and death. O heaven, defend him ! 

\ft Mag. The king, difturb'd by vifionary dreams, 
Bade the moll learn *d magicians ftand before him. 
"We flood before the king ; and the king trembled 
While he dedar'd his dream ; and thus I fpoke : 

* O may the great Phraortes live for ever ! ' ' - 

* Avert the dire prefages of the dream ! 

' This night the Gods have warn'd thee to beware 

' Of deep* laid treafons, ripe for execution ; 

' Aflaflirvation lurks within the palace, 

* And murder grafps the dagger for the blow. 

* If the king truft his Heps beyond his chamber, 
' I fee him bleed ! I hear his dying groan ! 

* Obey the voice of Heaven. 

zd Mag. The king is wife ; 
And therefore to the will of Heaven affented ; 
Nor will he truft his life, a nation's fefety, 
From out the royal chamber. See the dawn 
Breaks in the Baft, and calls us to devotion. 
It is not man, but 'tis the Gods he fears. [Ex. Magi. 

Hyd. Let's quit the palace while retreat is fafe. 
The deed mud be deferr'd. Revenge, be calm. 
This day is his, to-morrow (hall be oiirs. 

[Ex. Confpirators on one fide. Enter guards on the other* 

Orha. See that each ccntinel is on ftridt watch. 
Let all the guards* be doubled ; bar the gates, 
That not a man pais forth without obfervance. 

[Ex. a party offoldiers. 
Go you ; and with the utmoft vigilance 
Search ev'ry room \ for treafon lies in wait. 

[Ex. a party offaldiers, 

Ara. Divide yourfelves this inftant o'er the palace, 
Think Media is in danger ; and remember 
That he who takes a tray tor, fates the king. 

['Exeunt foldiers. 

.Orha. -Whwce 1 can thefe dangers threaten ? 
- jfra. From the Ptrftans. 
Captivity's a yoke that galls the ftvouUm 
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OF new-made (laves, and makes them bold and refty. 
He that is born in chains may tamely bear them; 
But he that once has breath'd the air of freedom, 
Knows life is nothing when depriv'd Gf that. 
Our lord the king has made a people (laves, 
And ev'ry (lave is virtuoufly rebellious. 
I fear the Per/tan prince. 

Or la. You injure him. 
•I know him, have conversed with him whole days, 
And ev'ry day I ftrongcr grew in virtue. 
Load not th' unhappy with unjuft fufpition ; 
Adverfity ne'er (hakes the heart of honour : 
He who is found a villain in diftrefs, 
Was never virtuous. 

Ara. Who fufpe&s his virtue I 
*Tis not difhoaeft to demand our right; 
And freedom is the property of man. • 

Orba. That glorious day when Perfi* was fubda'd, 
Sof hemes fought amid ft a hoft of foes, 
Difdaining to furvive his country's fate : 
When the whole torrent of the war ru(h'd on, 
Phraortes interpos'd his (hield, and fav'd him. 
And can ft thou think this brave, this gen'rous prince 
Would flab the man to whom he owes, his life ? 

Ara. Whoever is, muft feel himf«lf, a flave, 
And 'tis worth (truggling to (hake off his chains. 

Orba. But gratitude has cool'd his foul to patience. 
Ingratitude's a crime the Perfians hate ; 
Their laws are wife, and punifti it with death. 

Enter Guards with Sophernes. 

Ara. Behold, Orbafius ; have I wrong'd your friend ? 
Behold a (lave oblig'd by gratitude 
To wear his chains with patience ! This is he 
Phraortes honours with his royal favours ! 
Th.s is the man that I accus'd unjuft ly ! 
Soldiers, advance, and bring the prifonerriear us. 

Soph. Why am I thus infulted ? why this force f 
If 'tis a crime to be unfortunate, 
I well deferve this ufage. 

Ara. 'Tis our duty. 
If you are innoceat, let juftke c\%at ^wu 
4 
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Orhafius, to your charge I leave the prince ; 
Mean while 1*11 fearch the palace. On thii inftant 
Perhaps the fafety of the king depends. 
Come, foldiers, there are others to be taken, 
Mine be that care. Til bring them face to face, 
When each man confcious of the Other's crime, 
Shall in his guilty look confefs his own. 
Guard him with flri&nefs, as you prize your life* 

[Exit Antxes. 

Orba. Keep off a while, and leave us to ourfelves. 
[Guards retire' to the balk part of the ft age* 
I own, I think this ram fufpicion wrongs you ; 
For murder is the mean revenge of cowards, 
And you are brave. 

Soph. By whom am I accus'd? 
Let him Hand forth. Of murder, murder fay you ? 
Bear I the marks of an abandon *d wretch ? 
How little man can fearch the heart of man ! 

Orba. Our priefts are train'd up fpies by education ; 
They pry into the fecrets of the Hate, 
And then, by way of prophecy, reveal them : 
'Tis by fuch artifice they govern kings. 
The laft night's rumour of conspiracy 
Form'd the king's dream, and from that very rumour 
They venture to fpeak out, what we but whifper'd. 
'Twas they that call'd us to this early watch, 
'Twas they inform'd us that aflaffination 
Lies hid, ev'n now, within the palace walls. 
And we but execute the king's command 
In feizing all we find. 

Soph. It is your duty, 
And I fubmit. You cannot be too watchful 
To guard the life of fuch a worthy prince. 
I faw his prowefs in the rage of battle, 
I found his mercy in the flufh of conqueft. 
Do not I ihare his palace, though a captive ? 
What can fet limits to his gen'rous foul, 
Or clofe his lib'ral hand ? Am I a viper, 
To fling the man that warms me in his bofom ? 

Orba. Why is power given into the hands of kings, 
But to diflinguifh virtue and protect it? 
If then Piraorti$ loves and hononts yw» 
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"Why feek you thus to nourifh your misfortune 
With midnight walks and pen five fortitude? 

Soph. To lofe the pomp and glories of a crown* 
Is not a circumftance fo fooft forgot! 
But I have humbled me to this amiclioto. 
To lead the flower of Ptrjia forth to battle* 
And meet with overthrow and foul defeat, 
Is no fuch trifle in a ibJdier's bread! 
But I fubmit ; for 'tis the w(H of Heaven. 
To fee a father bleed amid/I the carnage, 
Muft touch the heart of filial piety. 
Why was his lot not mine? His fall was glorlctet. 
To fee my brave, but now unhappy people 
Bow down their necks in fhameful fervitude, 
Is -not a fpedtacle of flight companion. 
All thefe calamities I have fubdu'd, 
But my dear wife! Cylene! 

Orb*. Still there's hope. 
Can you fupport the load of real ills, 
Arid fxnk beneath imaginary forrows ? 
Perhaps ihe ftill may live. 

Soph. Had I that hope, 
'Twou'd banifh from my heart all other cares* 
Perhaps ihe ftill may live ! no : 'tis impoflible. 
When florins of arrows datter'd on our ihields, 
Love arm'd her bread, and where I led, ihe folio w'd$ 
Then vift'ry broke our ranks, and like a torrent 
Bore my CyJene from my fight for ever. 
But fay, ihe did furvive that fatal day-; 
Was (he not then the fpoii of fome rude ibldier, 
Whofe blood was riotous and hot with conquefl ? 
*— Who can gaze on her beauty and refill it ! 
Methinks I (ee her now, ev'n now before me, 
The hand of 4uft is tangled in her hair 

-And drags her to his awns : 

I fee her {hatch the dagger from his graijs 
And refolutely plunge it in her bofom. 

Orba. Yet think ihe may have found a milder fate> 
All foldiera -are not of that favage temper ; 
May ihe riot chance to be fome brave man's captive* 
•And valour ever lbv'd to ihield diilrefs* 

■S&k Can I think thus \ I chuk&\k fo \a$$^ - 
ft 
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Orba. Is ftill the king a (tranger to this forrow, 
That day and night lies rankling in your bread I 

Soph. A grateful heart is all I've left to pay him. 
Phraortet is as liberal as Heaven, 
And daily pours new benefits upon me. 
Laft n'ght he led me to the royal garden, / 
(His talk all bent to foften my misfortunes) 
Like a fond friend he grew inquifitive, 
And drew the ftory from me. 

Orba. All his heart 
Is turn'd to your relief. What further happen'd ? 

Soph* The king was mov'd, and flraight fent forth 
commands 
That all the female captives of his triumph 
Should (land before his prefence. Thus (fays he) 
Unhappy prince, I may retrieve your peace, 
And give Cylene to your arms again. 

fource of light ! O Sun, whofe piercing eye 
Views all below on earth, in fea or air ; 
Who- at one glance can comprehend the globe, 
"Who ev'ry where art prefent, point me out 
Where my Cylene mourns her. bitter bondage ; 
If (he yet live ! 

Orba. Why will you fear the worft ? 
Why feek you to anticipate misfortune ? 
The king commands. Obedience on fwift wing 
Flies through his whole dominions to redrefs you ; 
From hence you foon will learn what chance befell her. 
'Tis foon enough to feel our adverfe fortune 
When there's no room for hope. This lad diftrefs 

1 know muft move the king to tend'reft pity. 

Soph. He dwelt on ev'ry little circumltance, 
And as I talk'd, he figh'd. 
- Orba. It reach'd his heart. 
A tale of love is fuel to a lover. 
Pbr&ortes doles with fuch excefs of fondnefs, 
All his purfuits are 16(1 in that of Jove. 
Aft or be fuffers him to hold the fceptre, 
But (he directs his hand which way to point. 
The king's decrees were firm and abfolute, 
Not the whole earth's confederate powers could {hake 
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But now a frown, a (mile, from fair Aftarbe % 
Renders them light as air. 

Soft, If you have Jov'd, 
You cannot think this ftr .nge. • 

Orba. Yet this fame woman. 
To whom the king has given up all himfelf, 
Can fcarce prevail upon her haughty temper - 
To (how di&mbled love. She loves his power, 
She loves his treafures ; but the loaths his perfon : 
Thus ev'ry day. he buys diffimulation. 
Whene'er a woman knows you in her power, 
She never fails to ufe it. 

Sopb. That's a fure proof 
Of cold indifference and fixt diflike. 
In love both parties have the power to govern, 
But neither claims it. Love is all compliance. 
AJlarbe feem'd to me of gen deft manners, 
A tender foftnefs languilh'd in her eyes, 
Ifer voice, her words, befpoke an eafy temper. 
I thought I fcarce had ever feen till then 
Such beauty and humility together. 

Orba. How beauty can m if- lead and cheat our reafon ! 
The queen knows all the ways to ufe her charms 
In their full force, and Media feels their power. 
Whoever dares difpute her hourly will, 
Wakens a bufy fury in her bofom. 
Sure, never love exerted greater fway ; 
For her he breaks through all the regal cuftoms, 
For (he is m^confin'd like former queens, 
But with controling power enjoys full freedom. 
I am to blame, to talk upon this fubjeft. 

Sopb. My innocence had made me quite forget 
That I'm your prifoner. Load me with diftrefles, 
They better fuit my ftate. I've loft my kingdom, 
A palace ill befits me. I'm a captive, 
And captives' (hould wear chains. My fellow foldiers 
Now pine in dungeons, and are gal I'd with irons, 
And I the caufe of all ! Why live I thus 
A mid ft the pomp and honours of a court,? 
Why breathe 1 morn and ev*n in fragrant bowers / 
Why am' I fuffer'd'to behold the day? 
For I ajjl Joft toey 9 ry fenfe of plt&fturc, 
B 2 
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Give me a dungeon, give me chains and darknefs? 
Nor courts, nor fragrant bowers, nor air, nor day-light 

Give me one glimpfe of joy O \o&Cylene! 

Orha. Misfortunes are the common lot of man, 
And each man has his mare of difPrent kinds : 
He who has learnt to bear them bed is happieft. 
But fee, Araxts comes with guards and prisoners. 

Mnttr Araxes, Hydarnea, Confpirators, <witb guards. 

Arax. Behold your leader. Where are now your hopes 

[To- the Confpirators. 
Of murd'ring kings and overturning nations ? 
See with what ftedfaft eyes they gaze upon him, 
As thinking him the man that has betray'd them. 
Angry fofpicion frowns pn ev'ry brow ; 
They know their guilt, and each miftrafls the other* 
We feiz'd them in th* attempt to make efcape, 
All arxn'd, all dc fpe rate, all of them unknown, 
And ev'ry one is obftinately dumb. [To Orba. 

I charge you, fpeak. Know you that prifoner there ? 
Ay, view him well. Confefs, and merit grace. 
What, not a word ! Will you accept of life } [To Hyd. 
Speak, and 'tis granted. Tortures (hall compel you. 
Will you, or you, or you, or any of you ? 
What, all refolv'd on death I Bring forth the chains. 

[Exit folditr* 

Or if a. Be not too rafh, nor treat the prince too 
roughly. 
He may be innocent. 

Arax. You are too partial. 
I know my duty. Juftice treats alike 
Thofe who alike offend, without regard 
To dignity or oltice. Bring the chains. 

[Enter faldiers 'with chains* 

Orba. This over zeaf perhaps may give offence, 
The prince is treated like no common flave. 
Phraortes ftrives to leflen his affliction. 
Nor would he add a figh to his diftreffes : 
AJlarhe too will talk to him whole hours, 
With all the tender manners of her fex, 
To Ihorten the lolig tedious days of bondage. 
HI be his guard. - My life (ha\\ *xAwt* fox Vvca* 
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Ara. My life muft anfwer for hinu He's my charge, 
And this is not a time for courtefy. 
Are you ftill refohtte and bent 611 death ? 

[To the Confpirators* 
Once more I offer mercy. When the torture 
Cracks all your finews and disjoints your bones, 
And death grins on you, arm'd with all his terrorsr 
Twill loofe^our ftubborn tongue. Know ye this man f 

Hyd. We know him not ; nor why we wear thefe, 
chains. 
We a(k no mercy, but appeal to juft/ce. 
Now you know all we know : lead to our dungeons. 

[Ex, Hyd. and Confpirators, guarded*- 

Orba. How have you wrong'd the prince I thefe 
fhameful irons 
■Should not di%race the hands of innocence. 
Let's fet him free. 

Ara* This is all artifice, 
To let their leader 'fcape. Guards, take him hence,. 
And let htm be confin'd till further orders. , 

Sepb. Who (hall plead for me in a foreign land ! 
ivly words will find no faith ; for I'm a ftranger: 
And who holds friendihip with ad verfity ? 
So fate may do its* worft. Fra tir'd of life. 

[Exit, guarded.- 

Ara. I've done my duty, and I've done no more. 
Why wear you that concern upon your brow ? 
It mi {becomes you in this time of joy. 
Straight let us to the- king, and learn his pleafure. 
Juftice is ours, but mercy's lodg'd in him. 

Orba. I never can believe the- prince fo vile 
To mix with common murderers and aflaffins. 
I think him virtuous, and I (hare his fufPrings. 
All generous fouls muft ftrong reluftance find, 
la > heaping forrowa on th' afflicted mind» [Bxeunti 
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ACT II. 

- SCENE, The green's Apartment. 

ASTARBE. 

HO W expe&ation can prolong an hour, 
And make it feem a day ! a tedious day ! 
What not yet come ! the wonted hour is paft : 
In vain I turn my eye from walk to walk, 
Sopbernes is not there. — Here, every morn 
I watch his penfive fteps along the garden', 
And gaze and with till I am loft in love ! 
What not yet come ! But hark ! methinks I hear 
The found of feet ! How my heart pants and flutters ! 
No. 'Twas the wind that (hook yon cyprefs boughs. 
Where are my views of .wealth, of power, of ftate ? 

[Rifes. 
They're blotted from my mind. I've loft ambition. 

love, thou haft me all. My dreams, my thoughts, 
My every wilh is center'd in Sopbernes. 

Hence, Shame, thou rigid tyrant of our fex, 

1 throw thee off and I'll avow my paftion. 

Dorafpe. I can bear to think no longer. [Sits again. 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. Why fits the queen thus overcaft with thought ? 
Is majefty all plac'd in outward pomp i 
Is it a queen, to have fuperior cares ? 
And tc^excell in forrows and diftreffes ? 
'Tis in your power to have fuperior pleafures, 
And feel yourfelf a queen. 

JJi. This -mighty empire 
I know I do command, and him that rules it. 
That was a pleafure once, but now 'tis paft I 
To you alone I have difclos'd my heart. 
' I know you faithful. 

Dor. What avails my fervice ? 
Can I redrefs you ? can I calm your mind ? 

JJ}. Thou know'ft, Dorafpe^ amidft all this power, 
That I'm a Have, the very y*ot& QLtara. 
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The yoke of bondage, and the dungeon's horrors, 
Are eafy fufPrings, if compar'd with mine* 
I am conhVd to dwell with one I hate, 
Confin'd for life to fuffer naufeous love, 
Like a poor mercenary proftitute : 
His fondnefs is my torture. 

Dor. Love is a pleafure for inferior minds ; 
Your lot is raised above that vulgar paflion. 
Ambition is the pleafure of the great, 
That filjs the heart, and leaves no room for love. 
Think you're a queen, enjoy ycur pomp, your power y 
Love is the paradife of fimple ihepherds. 
You hold a fceptre. 

Aft . O infipid greatnefs ! 
She who has never lov'd, has never HvM. 
All other views are artificial pleafures 
For fluggifh minds, incapable of love. 
My foul is form'd for this fublimer paflion : 
My heart is temper'd for the real joy ; . 
I fight, I pant, I burn, I'm fick of lovet 
Yes, Media, I renounce thy purple honours. [Ri/et* 
Farewell the pomp, the pageantry of ftate, 
Farewell ambition, and the Juft of empire ; 
I've now no paflion, no defire but love. 

may my eyes have power ! — I afk no more. 
Where flays Sopbernes ? Were he now before me, 
My tongue fhould own what oft my eyes have fpoke, 
For love has humbled pride. — Why this intrufion \ 
Who call'd yOu here a witnefs to my frailties ? 
Away and leave me. 

Dor. I obey my queen. 

Aft^ Dorafpe, &ay. Excufe this ftart of paflion ; 
My mind is torn with wi flies, doubts, and fears ; 

1 had forgot myfelf. — Should fortune frown, 
And tear the diadem from off my brow, 
Couldfl thou be follower of my adverfe fortune ? 
I think thou couldfl. 

Dor. If I might give that proof, 
Without, your fufferings, I could wifh the trial ; 
So firm I know my heart. 
Aft. Life, like the feafons, 
. Is intermbc'd with fun-ftrine d&y%. uA tewpfau 
B 4 
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Profperity has many thoufand friends ; 
They fw arm around us in our fummer hours, 
But vanifh in the florm. 

Dor. What means- my queen, 
To wound her faithful (ervantwith fufpicion ? 

Aft. Whene'er my mind is vex'd and torn wk& 
troubles,, 
Jn thee I always find the barm of counfel : 
And can I then miftruft thee ? No, Dorafpi, 
Sufpicion ne'er with- held a thought from thee, 
Thou know'ft the clofe recefles of my heart : 
And now, ev'n now, I fly to thee for comfort. 

Dor. How my foul longs to learn the queen's, 
commands I 

Aft. When conqueft over-power'd my father's legions,. 
We were made captives of the war together ; 
Ehraortes faw me, rais'd me to his throne ; 
Heav'n knows with what reluctance I confented ! 
For my heart loath'd him. But, O curs'd ambition 1 
I gave myfelf a victim to his* love, 
To be a queen, the outfide of a queen. 
I then was, what I'm now* a wretch at heart ! 
Whene'er I was condemned to hours of dalliance, 
All Media's gems lay glitt'ring at my feet, 
To buy a fmile, and bribe me to compliance. 
But what's ambition, glory, riches, empire ? 
The wifh of mifers, and old doating courtiers ; 
My heart is fill'd with lov e- Go, my Doraffe, 
Enquire the caufe that has detaia'd Sopbtrnu 

From his accuftom'd walk I'm fix'd, determinM* 

To give up all for love.— —A life of love. 
With what impatience (hall I wait thy coming i 

Dor. Happy Sophernes ! 

Aft. If you chance to meet him, 
Talk of me to him, watch his words, his eyes ; 
Let all you fay be turn'd to weak defire ; 
Prepare him for the happy interview, 
For my heart burfts, and I muft tell it all. 
To what an abjeft ftate am I reduc'd ? 
To proffer love ! Was beauty given for this ? 
Yes. 'Tis more gen'rous ; and I'll freely give 
What kneeling fronarchs kiA ta^tanf & v* Naixu 
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0or. -This well rewards him for an empire loft* 

[Exit* 

Aft. Have I not caught the eyes of wond'ring nations, , 
While warm defire has glow'd on ev'ry cheek, 
Bv v « when I Wdre the pride of majefty ? / . 
When o^potettait? awakes defire, 
Gan he then gafce, iniehftble of beauty V 
When ardent wHhes (peak- in • ev'ry glance, 
When love and frame bf turn* in their full force, 
Now pale, now red, poflHs my guilty cheek ; 
When heaving breafts, and fighs, and kindling blufhet * 
Give the ttieft ftrong aflurance of content, 
In the convincing elbquenee of love ; 
Will he then want a proof that's lefs fincere ? 
And mfcft I tfpe*k ?-r-0 love, dired my lips, 
And gUrejrfe courage in that hour-of fliame ! ' 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. May the queen never know, a moment** forrow ; 
Nor tet nty words offend ! — the prince Sop hemes, 
Leagu'd with a crew of daring defperate men, 
Had meditated to deftroy Pbraortes, 
And let loofe war and rapine o'er the land. 
But Heav*n fcas made their machinations vain ; 
And they now groan hi- dungeons. 

Aft. Then I'm wretched, 
And ev*ry pleating view of life is loft. 
Was it confirm'd ? or was it only rumour ? ' 

Dor. At axes faid Sopbernes was his prifoner. 
My hafte would not allow me further queftion : 
And this is all I learnt. . 

Aft. Have I not power ? 
I have, Why then, I'll give Sopbernes freedom, 
I'll give him life. — I think you nam'd Araxes ; 
That man to me owes all his growth of fortune ; 
And if I judge him right, he's very grateful. x 
Tell him the queen admits him to her prefence. 

[Ex. Dor. 
O Reaven ! I thank' thee for this bleft occafion. 
Did ever proof of fondnefs equal. mine ? 
.And fure fo ftrong a proof mult find return. 
With what excels of transport ftrtX\Y^c> 
B 5 
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To, lead him forth from heavy chains and darknefe, 
To liberty and love ! — -But fee, Araxes. 

Enter Araxes. 

Ara. All health attend the mighty queen of Media* 

Aft. I'm told, Araxes, that the Per fan prince 
Hath join'd in horrid league, and hath confpk'd 
The murther of my lord and king Pbraortes. 
Speak forth ; fay what thou know'il. 

Ara. The hand of heaven 
Protects the king ; and all the black defign 
Is fhewn in open daylight. The foul traitor 
Is taken in the fnares of death he laid. 
S ot hemes is my charge. O bafe ingratitude, 
That he, whom the king honour'd next himfelf, 
That he, whom the king's mercy fpar'd in battle, 
Should mix with vile aflaflins ! Juftice longs 
To punifli the vaft crime. 

Aft. Owns he the guilt f 

Ara. No. With the calmed face of innocence, 
With looks known only to hypocrify, 
He folemnly deny'd it* 

Aft. Is hfi confin'd r 

Ara, Yes, with the ftricteft guard and heavieft irons. 
The prifon joining to the queen's apartment 
Lodges the horrid crew in fep'rate dungeons. 
To-day the king will mount the judgment-feat, 
And death fhall be their portion. 

Aft. Is Sopbernes 
Stubborn and fuilen ? made he no confeflion I 
I often have convers'd with that vile man, 
That hypocrite, whofe talk was always honeft. 
How have I been deceiv'd !— Yet, ere his fentence* 
With fecrecy I fain once more would fee him. 

Ara. I'm happy to obey my queen's commands. 
His prifon lies fo cloie to thefe apartments, 
That unobferv'd I can con duel him hither. 

Aft. I know thee faithful, and fuch ready zeal 
Shall always find reward. [Exit* 

Ara. The queen is gracious. 

Aft., Now my defign is ripe for execution. 
Then let Dorafpe well confult het heart, 
Jfihe will ihare with ms all cVwv&t ot fo\vra&. 
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Dor. Doubt not your faithful fervant. Fmprepar'd. ; 
I know, however heinous is his crime, 
Your in terceflion always muft prevail. 
His gratitude will kindle into love, 
And in poiTeflion every wiih be loft. 

Aft. How little thou haft div'd into my thoughts 1 
My purpoies are otherways determin'd. 
I'll ihake off bondage, and abandon empire ; 
For him difrobe myfelf of niajefty ; 
Then to my native Part hi a will I fly, > 
With all my foul holds dear — my guide Sopbernts. 

Dor. Let me not find my gracious queen's difpleafuro 
If I diflent, and offer other counfel. 
Why w,ill you quit your crown ; why fly from Media ? ' 
Does jealoufy reft rain your liberty ? 
Your love, your empire, both are in your power. ' 

Aft. Mine's not the common paftton of our fex, 
Which ev'ry day we can command at pleafure 
And fhift and vary as occafion offers. 
My Jove is real and unchangeable, 
Controuls my heart, and governs abfolute. 
My eyes, words, actions, are no more my own : . 
My ev'ry thought's Sophernes, — Other women, 
Who have the power to praclife little arts 
To cheat a hufband, and delude his fbndnefs, 
Ne'er knew the burning paffion that I feel. 
Thofe are the trifling wanton airs of women, l 

All vanity, and only love in name* | 

No. She who loves, muft give up ail her/elf; 
She ne'er can be content with a ftol'n minute, 
Then pafs whole days and nights with him ihe hates; 
Advife no further — for I am determin'd. 

Dor. Araxes 9 with the Perfian prince ! 

Aft. Retire. . {Exit Dorafpe. 

*. Enter Araxes and Sophernes. 
It is not meet, while in the royal prefence, 
Thathefhoidd wearthefe irons : take them off. 

[Ara. takes off the chains. 
Now leave me ; and without attend my pleafure. 

[$xit Araxes, 
Be not (urprizM that I have call'd\ow Yrtdaw* 

B6 • ^ 
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Mod noble prince, in this yoorhour of trouble ; 
For I ev*n bear a part in your misfortunes. 
Who's your accufer ?— ^whence thofe fhameful chains > 
Soph, I'm charg'd with crimes of the molt heinous 
nature : 
If 'tis Heaven's will to try me with afflictions, 
I will not, like a daftard, fink beneath them, 
Butrefolutely ftrive to item the torrent. 
Not the dark dungeon, nor the fharpeft torture, 
Can ruffle the fweet calm of innocence. 
My chains are grievous, but my confcience free* 

Aft A long have mark'd your virtues, andadmir'd them* 
Again (I a refolute and fteady mind 
The tempeft of affliction beats in vain. 
When we behold the hero's manly patience, 
We feel his fufPrings ; and my tears have own'd,. 
That what you bore with courage, touch'd my heart- 
And when companion once has reach'd the mind, 
It fpurs us on to charity and kindnefs : 
Inftrutt me then which way to cure your forrows. 
Soph. The queen is gracious,, and delights in mercy*. 
Aft. I fpeak with the fincerity of friendfliip. 

Friendfhip is free and open, and requires not 

Such diftant homage and refpe&ful duty. 

Forget that I'm a queen : I have forgot it- \ 

And all my thoughts are fix'd on thy relief. 

Draw near me then, and as-from friend to friend*. 

Let us difcharge our hearts of all their cares. 
Soph.. How beautiful a virtue is companion ! 

It gives new grace to every charm of woman I 

When lovely features hide a tender foul, 

She looks, me fpeaks, all harmony divine. 

Aft. Tell me, Siphernes, does not flav'ry's yoke- 

Gall more and more through ev'ry pace of life* 

I am a flave like you. And though a queen, 

Pofleft'of all the richeft gems of Media* 

I know no pleafure ; this diflafteful thought 

Imbitters all my hours ; the royal bed 

Is lfcathfome,, and a ftranger to delight.- 

I'm made the drudge to ferve another's pleafure. 

O when (hall I be tree ! take, take your empire, . 
And give me peace and liberty a^'uu 
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Soph. The ftrokes of fortune muft be born with 
patience. 

Aft. Btft I have loft all patience.— Give me couhfel>. 
Give me thy friendftiip, and affift a wretch 
Who thirds and pants for freedom. 

Soph. Who feeks fuccour 
From one whofe hands are bound in double irons ? 
I am a flave r and captive of the war, 
Accus'd of treafon and ingratitude* 
And muft froth hence go back to chains and darknefs; 
But had I power, fuch beauty might command it. 

Aft. But I have power, and all my power is thine. 
If I had arm'd myfelf with refolution 
To quit the pompous load of majefty, 
To fly far off from this detefted empire, 
To feek repofe within my native land, 
Wouldft thou then be companion of my flight, 
And (hare in my diftrefles and my fortune ? 

Soph. The queen intends to try a wretched man* . 
Whether he'd break all hofpitable laws,. 
The ftri&eft oaths and tyes of gratitude,. 
To facrifice his honour to fuch beauty 
That can command all hearts. 

Aft. Tell medireaiy, 
Wouldft thou accept of freedom on theft terms ? 

Soph. How fhall I anfwer ? 

Aft. Is thy heart of ice ? 
Or are my features fo contemptible, 
That thOu difdain'ft to fix thy eyes upon me ? 
Can you receive this offer with fuch coldnefs ? 
I make it from my heart * y my warm heart fpeiaks :: » 
DiftruftmenOt. What, riot a word! no anfwer ! 

Soph. O may the queen excufe her proftrate fervant, 
And urge no more a trial too fevere. 

Aft. What means Sophernes? Why this abjecl pofture I. 
>Tis 1 ihould kneel ; 'tis I that want companion. 

[Gives him for hands 
Thou art unpraclis'd in the ways of women, 
To judge that I could trifle on this fubjecl. 
Think how fevere a conflict I have conquer'd, 
To over-rule ev'n nature and my fex ; 
Think what confuflon rifes in ttvy izzt^ 
r rp*(k what (to be afk'd) woutd WuvAte \>YoflafcV 
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In ev'ry modeft check ! — where's fhame ? where's pride f 

Sopbernes has fubdu'd them. * Women, I own, 

Are vers'd in little frauds, and fly uiflemblings : 

But can we rule the motions'of the blood ? 

Thefe cyes 9 — this pulfe — thefe tremblings— -this con- 

fuiion, 
Make truth confpicuous, and difclofe the foul. 
Think not I fly with man for his protection ; 
For only you 1 could renounce a kingdom, 
For you, ev'n in the wild and barren defart, 
Forget I was a queen I ev'n then more happy 
Than feated on a throne. Say, wilt thou chufe 
Or liberty, and life, and poor Aftarbe ; 
Or dungeons, chains, and ignominious death I 

Soph. O how I flruggle in the fnares of beauty ! 
Thole eyes could warm pale elders to define; 
I feel them at my heart ; the fever rages', 
And if I gaze again how fhall I apfwer ! 

Jft.How is my pride brought low I how vilely 
treated ! 
The worft of fcorn is. cold deliberation. 

Soph. Cylene may be found. What take me from her? 
How can I go and leave my hopes for ever ? 
Can I renounce my love, my faith, my all h 
Who can refift thofe eyes ?— I go — I'm loft ? 
x Cylene holds me back, and curbs defire. [Aftde. 

Aft. Refolve and anfwer me. For foon as night 
Favours our flight I'll gather up my treafures : 
Prepare thee then, left death mould intercept thee, 
And murder all my quiet. 

Soph. If in her fight 
Fve favour found, the queen will hear me fpealc# 
How Can my heart refufe her ? how obey her? 
Can I deny fuch generous clemency ? 
Join'd with all beauties ever found in woman i 
Yet think on my unhappy circumftance. 
Fvegiv'n my word, the ftri&eft tye of honour, 
Never to pafs beyond my bounds prefcrib'd ; 
And fhall 1 break my faith I Who holds fociety 
With one who's branded with that infamy i 
Did not Phraorta,. in the heat of battle, 
Stay the keen fword that o'er me menae'd death ? 
Do not I /hare his palace, and his ftUtvdftv^ * 
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Does he not drive, by daily curtefies, 

To banifh all the bitter cares of bondage ? 

And (hall I feize and tear his tend'reft heart-ftring £ 

Shall I confpire to rob him of all peace ? 

For on the queen hangs ev'ry earthly joy, 

His ev'ry pleafure is compriz'd in you ! 

What virtue can refill fuch ftrong temptation ? 

O raife not thus a tempeft in my bofom I 

What /hall I do ?— my foul abhors ingratitude. 

Should I confent, you muft deteft and loath me, 

And I ihould well deferve thofe chains, and death* 

Aft. Is this thy beft return for proiFer'd love ? 
Such coldnefs, fuch indifference, fuch contempt! 
RKe, all ye Furies, from th' infernal regions, 
And prompt me to fome great, forae glorious vengeance! 
Vengeance is in my power, and I'll enjoy it. 
But majefty perhaps might awe his pafiton, 
And fear forbid him to reveal his wjihes. 
That could not be. I heard, I faw him fcorn me ; 
^Ail his difdainful words his eyes confirm'd. 
Ungrateful man I Hence, traytor, from my fight. 
Revenge be ready. Slighted love invokes thee. 
Of all the injuries that rack the foul, ' 
Mine is moft exquifite ! Hence, to thy dungeott. 
Araxes! ' * 

Enter Araxes. 

Take the villain from my prefence ; 
His crimes are black as hell. I'll turn a way,. 
Left my heart melt and cool into companion. 
His fight offends me. Bind his irons fall. 

[Ara. puts on bis irons* 
So : lead him hence ; and let Dora/pe know 
The queeiupermits her entrance. 

[Exeunt Araxes and Sophernes. 

Enter Dorafpe. 
A Dor. What's the queen's pleafure ? See your fervant 

ready. 
Why are your eyes thus fix'd upon the ground ? 
Why that deep figh ? and why thefe trembling lips ? 
This fudden palenefs, and thsfe ftaata cA fe»»^\ 
You're fck at heart. 
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Aft. Yes ; I will.be reveng'd. 

Dor. Lift up your eyes, and know me. 'Tis Dora/pV. 

Aft. Look on me r tell me, is my beauty blighted*^ 
And fhrunk at once into deformity ? 
Slighted ! deipis'd ! my charms all fet at nought ! 
Yes. I will be reveng'd.— *— O my Dorafpe, 
I've met with foul contempt, and cold difdain : 
And fhall the wretch who gave me guilt and fhame, 
. The wretch who's ctmfcious of my infamy^ 
Gut-live that crime? he muftnot, nay, fee fhall riofc. 

Dor. Let reafon mitigate and quell this fever;. 
The s fafeft, fureft, is the cool revenge. 
Ram anger, like the baity fcorpion-'s fury, 
Torments and wounds itfelf. 
» Aft. It is in vain. 

The torrent rumes on ;. it fwdis v . ferments, 
And ftrongly bears away all oppoiition. 
What means that hurry, in the antichamber ? 
What are thofe crowds ? 

Dor. The king intends to mount tfoe judgment-feat/; 
And- the confpiratars now wait their fenfeaoe. 

Aft. Go, tell ArtoXis (if with privacy 
He could conduct him) I would fee their chief ; : 
The defp'rate inftrument of this bold fcheme ; 
This inftant ; ere he Hands before the prefence. 

[Exit JDorafpe* . 
Revenge, I thank thee for this ready thought : 
Death now fhall reach Sbphernes, , fharfief ul death ; 
Thus will I fatiate lotfe. His death alone 
Can raze' him from my heart, and give me peace;. 

A raxes condu&s in Hydarnes, and retires. 

The king is gracious, and delights in mercy ; 
And know, that free con feffion merits life: 
•Pil intercede: Know you the prince Sopbernes ?- 
You are unhappy men betray'd to ruin : 
And will ye fuffer for another's crime ? 
: Speak of him, a$ ye ought ; 'twas he betray 'd you. 
Hyd. .If racks and tortures cannot tear confeffion 
From innocence, idiall woman's flattery do it ? 
No ; my hearths firm, and I can fmile on death. 
Jft. * Think not fb hide" what is already known 
, 'Tis to Sofforms that you owe ttofe dttfcn •. 
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We've fathom'd his defigns, they're all laid open.* 
We know him turbulent and enterprising. 
By the foul murder of my lord the king. 
He meant to fet his captive nation free. 
Unfold this truth, and Til infure thy pardon.. 

Hyd. What! lead a hateful life of ignominy £ 
And live the bane of all fociety ! - 
Shun'd like a peftilence-, a curft informer L 
Yet fince {he fate of kingdoms may depend 
On what I fpeak ; truth (hall direct my lips. 
The queen has offer'd grace. I know the terms* 

Aft. By the king's life* I fwear.. 

Enter Araxes* , / 

Ara. Excufis this entrance, 
The pri&'her muft attend* 

Aft. I'rrffatisfy'd. 
This man feems open* and may be of fervicev 

{Exeunt Araxes and Hydarncs^ 
How my heart bleeds, thus to purfue revenge 
Again ft the man I love I But me he fcorns ; 
And from my beauty turn* his head away 
With fancy arrogance and proud contempt* 
I could forgive him ev'ry other crime, 
Ev'n the bafe murder of my deareft friend ; 
But flighted love, no woman can forgive : 
For thro' our life we feel the bitter fmart, 
And guilt and ihame lie feft'ring at the heart. 

ACT III. 
SCENE, A Room of State with a throne. 
Hydarnes, Confpirators, Orbasius, Guards* - 

\ft Confpiratar. 

TH E information of thofe two vile cowards,. 
Who mingled with us brave and active fpirits, 
Hath giv'n us death, Ltt thofe mtt&uttt&wOmt* 
They're dtter for the world. 
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2d Con/p. Lead us to death. 

Hyd. Death is pronounc'd on you, on me, on all. 
Would I could take your guilt upon myfelf, 
So to preferve fome virtue in the world : 
But thofe informers have deny'd me that ; 
We all muft perifh, and fall unrevengM. 
But iince I cannot take your crimes upon roe j 
Pll live, and execute our great defign, 
And thus revenge your deaths. 

ifi Con/p. Could this be done ! 

Hyd. It can. / 

ift Con/p. You flatter us* 

Hyd. I fay, I'll do it. 
Soon as the king returns to fign our fentence, ' 
Only confirm the words which I (hall fpeak, 
And I'll revenge you foon, and foon be with you. 

[Talks to them apart. 

Orba. The gui{ty' perifh ; innocence is freed. 
Suf^kion has not caft the fmalleft ftain 
Upon the virtuous Per/tan. Thofe accufers, 
Vfho have condemn'd their fellows* know him not. 
Of all the pleafures that a Monarch taftes, 
.Sure mercy is moft fweet ! 'Tis heavenly pleafure, 
To take the galling chains from off the hands 
Of injur'd innocence ! That privilege , 

O'er- balances the»cares that load a crown. 

Enter Phfaortes, who feats bimfelfon the throne ; Magi, 
Araxes, Sophernes, Guards* and Attendants. 
Ara. Make room : The Per/tan prince attends his 

fentence. 
Phra . Moft noble prince, I grieve that you were 
injur'd. 
' When foul con fpi racy molefts a ftate, 
The ear of kings is open to fufpicion, 
And we grow jealous orour bofom friends. 
When calumny would blafl a virtuous man, 
And juftice has made clear his innocence.; 
It only throws a brighter luftre on him, 
And ferves to make his virtues more confpicuous. 
Approach the throne ; and let the king's embrace 
Make fame atonement for your ftiamrfvxY \ttraA*% 
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f feel your fufTrings, and my heart grows fonder. 
Now bring the prisoners to receive their fentence. 
Juftice cries loud for vengeance on your crimes : 
Say, have, you ought to plead to ward the blow, 
Ere I enroll your names among the dead ? 

Hyd* That I defign'd to bathe thefe hands in blood, 
Even in thy blood, O king, I dare confefs, 
And glory in th' attempt. I know thy power ; 
I know that death, with all his dreadful tortures, 
Stands ready at thy nod. Give then the figoal, 
For I unmov'd can face the ghaftly terror. 
How is thy wifdom foiPd ! Prepare to follow. 
Think not with us our enterprise is loft : 
A king (hall bleed to pacify our ghoils. 
Come, lead to death. Spend all thy wrath on us* 
.The raging tyger bites the (haft that wounds him, 
And fpares the man who threw it. I have done. 

Pbra. Thefe are the darts and ravings of defpair. 
Think'ft thou by threats to force me into mercy ? 

Hyd. I grow impatient ; lead me to my fate. 

Phra. Know you that I have life within my power f 

Hyd. I know the utmoAk>f thy power is death- 

Mag. Ye Gods avert his words, and fave the king 1. 

Pbra. What faid he ? Speak again. 
- Hyd. Death is my choice. 

Pbra. I will be fatisfy'd. 

Hyd. I've faid too much. 

Pbra. Say more, or torture (hall extort it from you. 

Hyd. Let torture do its worlt. You dare not try it. 

Mag. If memory can recal the folemn fpeech, 
Thefe were his very words : 
'• A king (hall bleed to pacify our ghofls* 
' The raging tyger bites the fhaft that wounds him, 
1 But fpares the man who threw it.' Was it thus? 

Hyd. Now let your wifdom fathom this deep fecret. 
I anfwer no more queltions. 

Pbra. % Reverend fathers, 
What may thefe words portend ? Expound the myftery. 

Mag. Thy facred life, O king, is Hill in danger. 
While juftice pours down vengeance on thefe wretches, 
Thefe mean fubfervient inftruments of mifehlef* 
Their leader Tcapes, and tyves for fatwt'c\vn«i» 
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Hyd. Goon. 

Mag. The words imply no more. - 

Hyd. 'Tisweli. 
All's fafe.— I'm ready.— Why is death delay'd? 

Phra. Thus fpeaks the voice of mercy from my fij 
Th' irrevocable fen*cnce is not fign'd, N 
And Hill there's room for hope. Attend, and live:. 
By this bright fceptre, by the throne of Media,. 
By yon great light that rules the rolling year, 
If you lay ope the depth of this foul treafbn,. 
And point me out that undetected villain, 
I fwear, to grant you life and liberty. 
Speak now, or death (hall feal your lips for ever. 

Hyd. The royal word is giv'n, and I accept it. 
The king fhall live, and all his foes ihall periili. ' 
Danger (lauds near the throne. How blind is jufti© 
The Perjian prince F 

Phra. Sophernes £ 

Hyd, He's a traytor. 
Twas he that put the dagger in my hand. 
So. Now I have betray'd. O love of life Y 
Where was my refolution ? fm a coward ; 
And cowards can endure a life of fhame. 

Pbra, Sophernes /—<L«t ftrong proof confirm yo 
charge ; 
I muft have proof. 

Hyd. Call in my fellow-prifonersv 

Soph. What can fet bounds to man's impiety*. 
And where is virtue faft ? Accus'd thus falfely,. 
With all the ftrongeft cireumftance of guilt, 
By one I know not! Heav'n has then determin'd* 
That I muft fall. Shall manxonteft with Jove? 
*Tis all in vain. The will of Fate be done. 

Hyd. Thofe who accus'd us, brib'd with Perfian gol 
Gohceal'd the author of our enterprize. 

Enter Confpirators. 

Know ye that man ? 

xft Confp. Would he had been, unknown. 
Hyd. The king has trae'd our mifchief to the (burc( 
Who was it prompted you to this attempt ? 
Had ye not views to let a nation free* 
And to izftorc him to his crowrv. and kuv^toux*: 
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ij? CoxJp.By him we fell, 'tis juft that he fall with us, 

zd Conjp, So, now one ruin has involv'd us all. 

Pbra. Death is the lot of thofe that thiEfl for blood. 
Conduct them hence.— -This hour prepare to fuffcr, 

[Exeunt Confpirators* 
Ungrateful prince I 

Soph, Since 'tis the will of heaven 
To load me with calamities arid fhame, 
Since the mod fearching eye cannot di&ern 
The heart of man ; O where fliall I find juftice ! 
I ant a {banger, in adverfity, 1 

Bereft of wealth and power, without a friend. 

Pbra. Hence, bafe diHemhler. Take him from my 
pre* fence. 
When hypocrites are ftript of virtue's plumes, 
Vice then appears more hideous and deform'd. 
Back to thy dungeon, to remorfe and death. 

Sepb* Vain are ettcufe and folemn protection 5 
How (hall my words prevail, and truth appear, » 
When there's a crowd of witnefles againft me I ' 
The guilty perifh with remorfe and horror, 
But innocence ne'er feels the fting of death. 
Death is a blefling to adveriity ; 
Anxiety, calamity, and forrow, 
And all the daily fretting cares of life, 
Are fhook from off our moulders, and we reft. , 

[Exit Sophernes guard**?. 

Hyd. Safety now guards the throne, and Media's 
happy. 

Pbra. I ratify my word, and give you life, 
I give you liberty; but on conditions. 
Thofe I (hall fend you foon, and then you're free. 
O Sun ! I thank thee ; thy all-feeing eye 
Has trae'd the villain through his fecret ways, 
And now tfhte hand of juftice is upon him. 

Ara. Media rejoice. 

AIL May the king live for everi 

Pbra, Proclaim a teftival for fevendays fpace ; 
Let the court mine in all its pomp and luftre:- 
Let; all bur llreets refound with fhouts of joy ; 
Let mufick's care-difpelting 'voke W\feraQL-\ 
The fumpta qus banquet aad the £tov*vc^ ^yk^v * 
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Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladnefs - 
For Media's foes are put to fhame and death. 
Jftarbe (hall fit fovereign of the feaft, 
That queen of beauty (hall dire& our pleafures. 
1*11 to her lx>wer.*— I would have no attendance. 

[ Exeunt Phraortes, tic. 

» Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. Inform me, what has pad ? 

Ara. The queen's conjectures 
The king has now confirm'd. The Per/an prince, 
That hypocrite, is known, and prov'd a tray tor, 
And leader of that crew of vile affafllns. 
But fee the queen. — The king is gone to feek her. 
Excuie my hade ; for duty calls me hence. \Exit % 

Enter Aftarbe. 

Aft. 'Twas downright arrogance. I faw his fcorn. 
A lover reads the thought of every look, 
And needs no comment or interpreter. 
What woman can forgive that worft of infults ? 
Not ev'n the moft deform 'd of all our (ex 
Can- bear contempt. And (hall I pardon it ? 
To pardon it, is to infuit myfelf, 
And own that I deferve it. \afide^\ Know you ought 
Of what the king in judgment has determined ? 

Dor. Sopbernes was accus'd. 
• Aft. Was he found guilty ? 

Dor. Yes, prov'd a traytor. 

Aft. Then I'm fatisfy'd. 

Dor. How one affliction crowds upon another, 
To pmnim this ungrateful man ! 

Aft. What mean you ? 

Dor. It is confirm'd among the captive women 
(Who now attend to pafs before the prefence) 
His wife was (lain in battle. 

Aft.. Would he were dead ! 
Yet were he dead, would he die in my thoughts ? 
Talk to me, fpeak ; leave me not to reflection. 

- \To Dorafpe. 
Yet what will talk avail ?— I've loft attention. 
Were her words foft and footkang aa \)h& Y|i*, 
4 
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Or ftrong and fprighdy as th* enlivening trumpet, 
I could hear nought but confcience. Would he were dead ! 
You fhall not leave me. 

Dor. See, the king ret u 171s. [Exit* 

Enter Phraortes. 

Phra. Welcome, my queen ; how my heart fprings 
to meet thee ! 
Each day, each hour, thy beauty grows upon me, 
Ev'n while I gaze, Tome undifcover'd charm 
Opens itfelf, and wounds my heart anew. * 

Rejoice, Aftarbe ; Media is deliver'd : 
The gathering ftorm that threaten *d defolation, 
Is over- blown, and all is now ferene. 
Then let us give our future days to pleafure ; 
My ev'ry pleafure is compris'd in thee, 
v Aft. Be firm in juflice, nor give way to mercy, 
*Tis the mind's frailty, and the nurfe of crimes. 
Funifli : and root out treafon from the land. 

Phra. Sopherms was their chief. 

Aft. Ungrateful villain ! 

Phra. How he deceiv'd me ! 

Aft . Your too eafy nature 
Muft always harbour mifchiefs in your empire. 
Does he ftill Jive ? 

Phra. His death is nVd and fign'd. 

Aft. Each hour he lives, your people doubt your 
juftice. 
Would you deter the populace from crimes, 
Let punifhment be fudden. That's true mercy. 

Phra. He never (hall behold another fun. 
But why ftiould cares of date intrude upon us ? 

Aft. Why this reproof? In what have I deferv'd it? 
All my concern was for the peace of Media, 
And fbr your (afety. 1 have faid too much. 

Phra. What has Aftarbe afk'd, that I refus'd ? 
Thy beauty has all power. Who waits without ? 
Go y let the captives be difmils'd the palace % 

[Sfeaks at the door. 
The king refigns his privilege of choice. 
Should the fele&ed beauties of the woi\& \T* KW\*. 
la full temptation iland before my ^ieteace % 
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Still would my heart and eye be fixton thee. 
Thy charms would (like the fun's all-powerful ra«^ m y 
Make all fhofe little ftars of beauty fade. J 

Why that deje&ed look f that thoughtful iigh ? / 

In what have I offended ? If to love, / 

Be to offend, Pbraories is moft wretched. t 

Enter A raxes. * 

dra. I fpoke the king's commands ; when' fro^ 
the crowd ^ 
One df the captives rofe, and humbLy pray *d 
Admiflion to the throne. 
Pbra. I hear no fuits. 
y Ara. She wifh'd to fpeak a matter of importance. 
' Pbra. Difmifs them all. Let us retire, my queen. 
Aft. Araxes, itay. { Araxes going out. 

Pbra. What is AftarJ?e\ pleafure ? 
Jft. This matter fhould be fearch'd. The fate of 
empires 
Turns often on the flighted Information ; 
And were my counfel worthy to be heard, 
I would adrhit her. 

Pbra. Let her be admitted. [Exit Araxes* 

[Phraortes /eats Aftarbe on 4 he throne 9 then placet 
him/elf by her. The guards enter, ana' range them* 
Jel'ves on each fide. 

Enter Captive, Dorafpe, and Attendants. 

Pbra. Arife, fair maid ; and let thy fuit be heard* 

Cap. The King has done his proffrate fervant 
juftice. - [Kneeling* 

Thus low I pay my thanks to heaven and you. 

Phrcu Rife from that humble pofture, and fpeak forth. 

Cap. The Perfian prince, to whom we owe our 
bondage, [Rifes* 

*Tis faid, is doom'd to death for horrid treachery. 

Pbra. He well deferves it. If you fall before me, . 
To melt me into mercy with your tears, 
Woman, your tears are fruftrate. Take her hence* 

Cap. I fpeak for mercy 1 No, I fue for torture*. 
With rapture I could gaze upon his bufferings, 
JBnjoy his agonies and dying groans, 
And then this hand could ltab him to the heart* 
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Pbra. Whence rofe this furioas fpirit of revenge i 

Cap. By brutal violence he flew my hufband. 
Excufe my- tears ; Love calls them from my eyes. 
With him I loft all joy, all peace and comfort. 

Pbra. What mov'd Sop hemes to the barbarous deed t 

Cap. Ifiy hufband was diftinguifti'd in his armies ; 
With him I always fhar'd the toils of war, 
The tedious marches, and the fcorching funs, 
For love makes alL fatigues feem light and eafy. 
Sopbernes faw me, figh'd, and fpoke his paffion. 
I fpurn'd his offers, and defpis'd his fait. 
He ftill periifted, and my virtue ftrengthen'd : 
'Till on a day, inflam'd with loofe defire, 
He fent my lord upon fome feign'd command ; 
I in his tent fat waiting his return, ^ 
Then fuddenly the ravimer rnfh'd in. [^#*. 

Pbra. Go on. 

_ Cap. He feiz'd me, tore me, dragg'd me to his arms ; 
In vain I ftruggkd ; by refiftance weaken'd 
I loft all ftrength, andfo— he fpoil'd my honour. 
O fhame ! O brutal force ! . \Wtepi* 

Pbra. Unhappy woman ! 
Proceed. 

Cap. Juft in the moment of my fhame 
My hufband enter'd. Strait the villain left me, 
And, defperate by the flings of guilt and terror, 
He ftabb'd him to the heart. \Weepu 

Pbra. Moft monftrous villain ! 
His life's a feries of the blackeft crimes. 

Cap. I in the hurry of the murder fled, 
And 'fcap'd the tyrant's power. Alone, difguis'd, 
I've paft away my reftlefs hours in forrow. 
Revenge was all my wifh, and all my comfort; 
For that I've watch'd him through long weary marches, 
And revenge gave me ftrength and rcfolution. 
Why fell he not by me ? His crime requir'd it* 
Vengeance o'ertakes Jiim for another guilt, 
And I have loft revenge. O may he feel 
The pain and horror due to both his crimes. 

Pbra. His death is fign'd. 

Cap. That is his due for treachery. 
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Phra. What would teveftga have more ? TV offer- 
er's btoqd . 
Allays its ftro$geft thirft. 

Ca/. MpSL gwiou* king, [A5w, 

He#r*an.M»U?tf?py wojw'sjuft petition* - 
And may; my prayer, find favour and acceptance J - 
«Grant~me to fee, him* in his lateft gafp ; 
Let my appearance (hike him with confufion; 
Let me awake freib terrors in his confeience, 
And bring iqy mwrder'd hulbapd to his viewu 
Entruft the fvvprd ; of juitice in my ha^id ; 
The ftrokq, fliall then be-fur*. 

Phra. What, fortitude 
Lies hid bej&e^h that face of fofteft feature ! 
The death of his confederates is fign'd, 
And he; with privacy this v^ry evening, 
Shall be difpatch'd in prifon. Now you're fatisfyM 

Cap,. Qi we,re tbat,ofgce mi«e>^ 

% Aft'. For fyckqffencs 
He cannot feel to# m#$h \ h** fiiit is juft. 
Th&n let me intercede in her.befealfj 
Grant her requeft. Give her the. fatal fignet j 
Give her the dagger. — Such revenge is virtue. 

Phra. Takexh|s{ yo^r boonr is granted* Sponn 
orders,, [Gives btr his dagge 

Shall fend you ft* retieng* a huftasd'sr murder* 
Le$Jie^a£tend without. D^awinewr* Amxts. 

x [Exit Captiv 
v [Phraftrte^/^/ij afidt t* Araxc 

Aft. What, fue *o her i and when I fued difdain. ra< 
How my diigrace grows o* me! Let him pewfe 
And perilh*by thafcwfpman*, My. refenlmeftf; 
Kindles and Wasj tOt ; ta^ .he*, charge upon, me*. 
Yet ili 11, wj^i^.he^l^Hi I cpfcWri forgjy^.hwiiu . 
' Dor. &\^tf%[i\&&mwbmL fet* h«a*£ was ix'c 
That obft^cV* rempv^h 

Aft. And death Jiaaga o'erihim* 
That fight perhaps m*y^ih#ko hi* refelytion* 
If I could hope,,. I, wou^deiay- hie .fentence^ 
I dread his death. What is thejfe;t9' be donef 
I'll fee him ere he/liejr . Q aj^eifcthfNigitsl 
Yes, I will fee him, and renew wj offeiv 
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fcrhis laft moments • for whene'er he <lies 

JMy mind mil ne'er know peace. I will defer it. 

I'll foqth the king in his foft hours of love, 

Wheri afl his ftrongeft purpofes a j»e nothing. 

When 'tis deferred— Would I could ceafe from thought ! 

Phra. Tell her, as foon as juftice is per/oriri'd^ < 
The king* requires her thanks — She's wond'rous fair ! 
You know my will ; thefe are my lad commands, 
Let ptin&uaFcareand diligence obey me. [Ex. Araxes. 
Go, bid the prierV prepare the facrifice ; 
This er'hirrg* {hall the fragrance of devotion 
Smoak in bur temples, and perfume the flckft. 
Phraortes (hall attend the fokmr> rites, 
To pay his grateful thanks in fongs -of' joy. 

[Exeunt Dorafpe and Attendant $. 
Jftarbe, come.— One glance of thofe bright eyes 
Difpells all care, and empires are forgot. 
In what is man fuperior to the brute? 
Brutes ear, drink, ffeep; like us, have alt the fenfes. 
The male and female meet, then coldly pare, 
Part with indifference, and defire is'cloy*<L'-? 
In love alone we feel the immortal par t> ♦ 
And that cdeftial fire refines the heart. 



AC T IV. 
SCENE, a P'rifon. 

, Hydarnes, Confpirators. 

HydtTP* ^Shall furvive but for a little fpace; 

X Do^^'hWrfvy pHghtedfauhi aitddreirt peaces 
What A ( ttti%liif*of^ifel"an hottf oftormenti 
Tf^ik-tHe^r whdt^mttJl^u^r for yftur fakc% \ 
How'I fltefll !onf aHd^pa«tto i>e amnng you !' 
To hi***** fott*inwck«h .rerretigc is-.fore ; 
To him who fcbrt'notdVwthrevewge is'fpeedy. 
Soon as the drain* ajB ^u^iroi^.o^\\«fe^5^A%^ 
I'll dye them^rptiLtoKtel^&^too&T. 
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I'll watch all time. The ifcrofic (hall not fecurehim; 
The folemn temple, evenvtbat faa-ed ground, 
Shall not prated him from my >refolution. 
Would it were done; thatwe-jpight fall, together! 

aft Con/p. May alj fucG^aftftenfLthy glorious purpofe! 
Thinking upon xhy br^ye nadajintedlpirit, ,. . 
I (hall forget my pains, , and, Anile, in torture, 
-Ev'o when^the iharpeft papg, of death is on me. 

JFfyd. Ere ypu>are cold, ,my gl?oft ihall overtake you, 
And bring the weJc^pie nevy^TrJmpatience racks me, 

arfC**#* We ihaak pur lipid revenger, and will die 
Xike me^ttbat #*e& deferv# ft> area* a chjef. 

$d Con/p. Farewell. And when you lift the dagger 
for the blow, ^ 

Think on my iHend&ip. , 

qthtGmjp. And on < mine* 7 j - 

$th Confp., tAni mine. Vs v v ■■, » 

i ft Con/p. Thinkof rt$ all, andgiye him death for each, 
Jfyd. Farewell, unhappy friends; you're brave and 
true, 
And you e*tfnj£ one who deferves fuch friendihips. 
Your prayers, and wiihes fhall dired the dagger 
Deep in, his heart, . A*d iwhen this deed is done, 
i ? ve done my talk of life, and Til refign it, 

• JEnter Araxes, and officers, 

Ara. Time prefles on m, and your hour is come. 
We mud obey our orders. Lead them hence. 
Torture and death expe& you. 

j ft Con/p. Well. Lead on. 

Am. 'Tis your laft moment. 

*ft Con/p. We're impatient for it* 

Ara. Stay here till my return. To you, ray mefage 
; ,;, [STiHyd. 

Is -of a fweeter found : /tis life, 'tis freedom* 
I'll fee them to the fcaJFold ; then difcharge you. 

[Exeunt Araxes, Confpiratpra, W Officers. 

Myd. What's death tothatl feel within ! 'Us nothing. 
Tortures but tear the Aefh, and eriiih the bones ; 
But guilt and bowor tear my reftlefs foul,. 
And efry thongfhf s an arrow in my heart. 
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For what ?— For meatos'to fctiate my revengef 
And that's fafficient.*-**) revenge, Aipport tnfet • h ■' 
What, am I grown & toward ? Does repe^totefc,' k 
Doei vile comrijHon- Mmy bbafted courage f ' •_" 
Docs refoIuttoiTAaggert* Hence, away, ' } S * 

I will not hear thee, datfard, meddling Qtmfciencef 
No, Til go on, 1 feel my fpirits rife 5 
My heart grows harder, aftd I fcorn remOrfe ;* 
That's the poor whining refuge of a coward. s 
My friends are now expiring. HaYlc, their groans 
Start me from thought, «nd rammon me to vengeancef 
I come, my friends; in that great deed PU fall. 

Enter Araxes. 

jfra. Pbraortes {ends you life and libertyv 
Twelve days are granted you to pafs the confines? 
Of his domains : to ftay beyond that time 
Annuls his pardon, and your life is forfeit. 
You're now difcharg'd. Be grateful for this mercy,. 
Pray for the peace of Media* and repent. 

Hyd. Media, farewell* With all the wings of fpced 
I fly thy bounds. Let me forget thy name ; 
'Twill bring to my remembrance my loft friends. 

{Exit. 
Ara. Come forth, unhappy prince : excufe my words t. 

[unlocks the dungeon- 
'Tis with reluctance that I bring the meflage. 
Your death's at hand. 

&^£. Death is the only friend 
That I have left ; thy meffage is mod welcome. 
My friend's at hand ; O hdw long I to meet him t 
In him is ail my hope, in him my refuge r 
He (hall di (burthen me of all misfortune, 
He (hall wipe off calamity and forrow, 
And give me peace and everL.fling reft* 
I thank thee for the news. 

Ara. Such unconcern, 
Such fteady fortitude amidft affli&ions, 
Was never feen till now. '.. 

SefJbi My wife is^dead I 
And I have no attachment to the woild. 
What is 't to live ? And who cwuttivtofe *Yfafia&^V 
C 3 
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It is to fee injuftiee hold the feale, 
And weigh with partial hand the deeds of men ? 
It is to fee a race of fervile flatterers 
Worfhip the author of all mifchief, gold ; 
To fee opprefliqn ricJi, and virtue ftarving. 
Death only clofes:this ditfafteful fcene. 

Ara. This fcora of death appears llike innocence. * 

Soph. All mortal j.u (lice errs. Heaven knows the licart; 
'Tis eafy in my circumftanceto dye, 
Ford have no po/TeiGons to, forego: 
My kingdom is another's; round my couch 
No faithful fenvants ftand with weeping ej^es ; 
No darling children cling around my neck, 
And with fond kifies warm my hollow cheek ; 
No wife, who,(wiorn, and wearied out with »griaf )k 
Faintsein, my arms. • Thefe>give;the jpangs of death; 
Thefe make usxovetilife. -But! J save nothing. 

Ara. What manly refolution I J grieve (for you. 
.§oph. At death's approach the guilty ottaficiance 
trembles, 
Bat I have not Jthofe horrors. ««-— Hark, he & nocks. 

[Kntciing heardi 
With wh^t impatient joy I come xo ;meet theel . 

Ara. Farewell, thou moft unfortunate of men; 
A mind fo great, unihaken by dMseft, 
Deiejv-d^a nobler end. Forgive my duty, ** 
It feems ievere, but 'tis the king's jcommaud $ 
The dungeon muft confine you. 

Soph. I fubmit. {Araxes hcks i>im in the dmtgum. 

< „ Enter Capri ve. 

Cap* This letter will inftru& you in youir duty. 
* Ara. The prifoner (hall be given into your hands. 
Cap. And he (hall perifti by an injur'd woman. 
Thus has the king decreed ; fo (hall befirffer, 
Both for his treafon, and my murder'd lord. 
To fee me arm'd with fuch juft j^iblution,« 
My huiband's ghoft is pleas 'd, and (miles upon me. 
Phraortes gave this dagger : this fiiall end him. 

Ara. Within that iron gate he 'mourns in darknefs.. 

[Gives the keys* 
This will condu& you.— Tis the \&u£* s»^m%x^ 
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Soon as the*bloody office is ^peftbrmy, 

That you pfefent youffelf "once mote before himv 

Cap* His will fbairbe obey'd. 

Ara. He's now your charge. 

Cap. And foon tny charge mall end.— -Leave me far 
•juftice. . 
How will *my fight difmay his guilty foul ! 
Ev ? n while that terror preys upon his heart r 
•Pli hurl him to the deepeft ihades below. 
But I delay ; and juftice grows impatient. 
Fd bcalone. You now have done your duty^ 

[Exit Araxesv 

Cap. Come forth, Sjp fames, fanloiks the dungeon* 
~ *$tiph. I -will meet thee, death. 

Cap. Draw near. 

Soph. Hark ! was itnot a woman's voice ? 
That voice rfo^more is fweet )-±-Cy/ene's dead. 
Yes. y Tis the queen. Here fatiate thy revenge, 
My bofom lieaves, and longs to meet the dagger. 
- Why is thy frand fo flow ? 

Cap. liook on this face, X^f ts *P & er wit* 

Is not thy heart acquainted with thCfe eyes ? 
And h thy ear a ftranger to this voice ? 
What, not a word! • 

Soph. O dear deluflbn T XTaintu 

Cyl Wake. ' 

Tis thy Cykne calls, tfby loft Cyfent. 
Cannot this bofom warm thee into life ? 
Cannot this voice recall thy finking fpirifs ? 
-Cannot thefe lips reftore thee ? O look up ; 
Thy voice, thy lips, could call me from the dead* 
Look up, and give me comfort. 

Soph. Tis Cylene. • 

'Tis no delufion. Do I live to fee thee ? 
And muft I be torn from*hee? cruel thoughtl 

tyrant death, now thou hall made me tear thee! 
Cyl. When will misfortunes leave tis ? 

Svph. Death muft end them. 
'Twas faid you fell in battle ; frdm that titot 

1 loft all pleafure, and defire of life. 

Cyl. In tfratiad day of our adveifity, 
When #erfia was made captive, "uwatt^i 
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Wept for the fall of my <Jcar. lord B*pbernes t 
For you they forrow'd, and forgot their bondage* 
I loft myfelf in hear t-coqfomjng, grief, 
And, left a conquerors arrogafcce and pride 
Should temp^,$ejn j^£Qji4fia>i* a captive queen 
To his lpof^^ou^iiq^ufti^ufty I fpread 
The rumour of my death ; aud by thofe means 
Have figh'o^aw^y ggy; d^3if pbfcure, unknown. 

Soph. JFldw gain'd you this accefs ? and why that , 

da gg er ~ vo »,.'..! ••" ; •-■-' - : 
Cy. T ^isis^,time, fpr jalkj.confujt thy fafety. 

Catch at the. pr^ient jcnoment*, for the next 

May throw us back^ag^a infp- defpair. 

SvpL What means, my love f No innocence can ftand 
Again (I the voice, of perjur'f} calumny. 

CyL This dagger was defign'd to murder thee j 
And I ana fen t, .upon ,$at)>}oody ewand : 
This hand that now is thrown about thy neck. 
Was to "have done the deed. O horrid thought ! 
Unknown, among a train of captive women. 
They brought me tq the palace ; there I learnt 
The tale f o? thjr ; unhappy bufferings, 
And how the king bad fign'd the fatal fentence. 
I fell before the throne, extoll'd his juftice ; 
Then, with feign'd tears, and well-diflembled fpeech, 
Charg'd thee with violation of my honour, 
.And murder of a Jiuibanxl, . He was mov'd ; 
PleasM with my bold requeft, he heard my prayer, f 
And for, revenge and juftice gave me this. 

t - [Shews the dagger* 

But the time flies. I come, my lord, to iave thee. 
*Tis fey that hope, I live.; *..,," . 

J>o%k. That hope is, paftV 
It is impoflible. Refentment, power, 
And perjury, all worfc, ?igainft my life. 
O how I fear to die ! . for thee, ! fear ; 
To leave thee thus expos'd, a helplefs captive, 
In a ftrange lancl, and not one friend to cheer thee ! 

Cyl I think thou lov'ft me. 

Soph. Sure thou long haft known it. 

Cyl. Is there ought that I could deny Sophernej f 
No. I have try'd my heart \ 
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Soph. What mean thefe doubts I 
I never gave you caufe. 

CyL Then promife, fwear, 
That you will not refufe me what I afk ; 
Thus oni her knees Cylene begs it of yotu 

Soph. Does this appear like love? 4peak>, and 'tir 
granted. 

CyL I thank thee. Thou haft given" me all my, 
wilhes, 
For now thy life is fafe ; and fav'd by me. 
Here, take this veil ; this mall fecure thy flight, , 
With this thou flialt -deceive the watchful guard. 

bleft occafion ! fly, my lord, with fpeed ; 

1 never wiuYd to part till now* 

Soph. What, go and leave thee thus! my heart' 
forbids it. 
No. Death is. all that I am doom/dto fufFer ;, 
But thy diftrefs is more. . 

CyL Difpute it not. 
Haft thou not fworn h 

Soph. What never can be done. 
Why wilt thou force feverer torture on me ? ' 
No. Give me death ; I chufe the (lighter pain; 
When I am dead, may the juft Gods relieve thee, 

CyL Was ever love thus obftinately cruel I . 
Only thy life can fave me; think on that. 

[Sophernes^xfs bis eyes on the ground* 
Likethe deaf rock he (lands immoveable. 
How my fears grow, and chill my (hiv'ring heart! 
Has then thy ftubbornnefs refolv'd to kill me? 

Soph. Shall 1, that was her (hield in every danger* 
Abandon her to the rude hand of power ? - 

CyL Hear me, my lord; embrace the. happy mo- 
ment : . 
This is, perhaps, the laft that is alfow'd nr. 

Soph. What ! give her my diftrefs ! 

CyL Look up, and anfwer. 
Have my words loft all intVeft in thy heart ? 
Hear then my purpofe $ and I will perform it.? 
ril never feel the pang of that fad hour 
When thou, (halt fuffer; No : Til dit V*&«*>fc>Rfc. 
How gracious was this prefem o£ &* Y^xv&* 
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'Tis kind, 'tis merciful, 'twill give me peace, 
And {how me more companion than $opbemts. % 

Sqph. O give me flrength, ye powers, to break myt 
chains, * • : 

That I may force the lifted weapon from her I 
Spare, fpare thy dearer life ! I grant thee all. 
I will abandon thee to my diftrefles ; 
I'll fly thi6 inrtant ; by bur loves, I will. 
The Gods are kind. O may their mercy feve her ! 

Cyl. From thy dear hands I take the galling chains,. 
Left danger intercept thee ; hafte, begone; 
And as thou valueft mine, fecttre thy life. 
Thou hadfl no hope : who knows but my offence 
May find forgivenefs ! 'tis a crime of iove ;.'■•• 
And love's a powerful adwocate to mercy. 

Soph. O how I ftruggle to unloofe my heart-ftrings* 
That are fo dofely knit and twin'd with thine t 
Is't poifible that we may meet again ? 
That thought has fill'd my foul with refolotion. 
Farewell : may heaven fupport^ thee, and redrefs us I 

{£*/>. 

Cyl. O bkffed opportunity, I thank thee. 
If for this pious aft of love I perifh, 
Let not Scphtrnei rami y follow me. 
Live to revenge me, and the world mail praife thee* 
Though all my hours be doom'd to chains and darkneft* 
Thepieafing thought that I have given thee fafety, 
Will chear me more than liberty and day-light. 
Though I'm condemned tso fuffier fhameful death-, 
Ev'n in that hour I fhall forget his terrors, 
And knowing that preferv'd thee, die .with pleafure. 
But hark ! what notfe was that'r New fears alarm roe* 
Is he detected ?— Heaven has more compaffion. 
Be ftill, my heart. I go to take his place, 
And wait tb J event with Heady resignation. 

[Enters the dungeon/ 

Entpt '^mxtzand Aflarbe. 

Aft. I bring the royal mandate, read your order* 
The lentence of Sopbernes is fofpended ; 
JPd qaeftion him in private. Guide me to him, 
<rfra. He's dead* - v 
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Aft. Svpherries dead ! when t how ? by whom t 

Ara. The captive woman by whofe hand he fell, 
Is gone before the king ; juft now fhe parted. 

Aft. My guilt, my hate, my love, ail war within, 

And conference and dtftrattton will betray me. [Afide. 

• Ara. Within that dungeon lies the breatfelefs body. 

Aft. Name him no more. Begone.; I'd be alone. 
You know my pleafure. 

Ara. I'm all obedience, [Exit. 

Aft. Who fliaH appeafe this ttempeft of my foul r 
*Tis done. He's dead : now it will rage for ever ! 
Yet why ? Hence, confidence. All J did was juftice. 
Am I the caufe ? I proffer'd life and love 1 
The murder was -not mine. Why then this horror ? • 
Could a queen bear fuch infdience and fcorn I 
Was I not injur'd ? (hall I not refent r ' 

He well deferv'd his fate. Ungrateful itaan ! 
The Woody fpeclacle fhali pleafe revenge, 
And fix eternal hatred in my heart. {Qylentcomts/brtbvx 

Hah ! fpeak : what art ? 

It moves! it comes ! where fhalt I hide me from; it ? \ 
Nature flirinks back, arid drivers at the fight. 

[Hides ber fate* 

Cyl. See at your feet a poor unhappy captive. 

\Kttetlingy 
© may the queen be gracious to her fervant ! 

Afti Araxes faid that he had let you forth, 
And by command you went before the king* 
Why has he thus deceiv'd me?- 

Cyl. Turn not away; 
Be (low one look of pity on a wretch, 
Who lifts her eyes to you for grace and pardon. 

Aft. Pardon ! for what t you did it by command. - 
Is it a crime t'obey the voice of juftice ? 
And did not thy own wrongs demand his blood ? 
What' jias detain'd thee in that horrid place ? 
Was it to hear hini in the pangs of de^th,. 
And tafte the pleafure of his dying groan ? 
Stretch forth thy hands : where are the crimfon flains ? 
Where lies th^e reeking fvvord ? Is he yet cold ? • x 
,'Twas bravely done.— rGo, hafte, before the tf\£QOft\ 
<P/>raorta (hail reward thee for dais fem^s, 
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CyL When I (hall ftand before that awful prefi 
How (hall I #em the torrent of his wrath ! 
Then let the queen inflill foft mercy in him, 
And intercede to fpare a wretched wife. 

Aft. Make known thy crime. 

CyL All my offence is love. 
Sepbernes is my hufband. 

Aft. Haft thou kill'd him ? 

CyL No. I dar'd difobey. My love has favM h 
With lying fpeeches I deceiv'd.the king, 
Accufed Sopbernes of imagined crimes, 
And thus have given him life. My veil conceal'd i 
And brought him forth from death. This is my g 
If e'er your heart has felt the tender paffion, 
You will forgive this juft, this pious fraud. 
Who would not do the fame for him fhe loves I 
Confult thy heart; and pity will plead for me. 

Aft. How dar'd you contradict the king's comm; 

CyL No power on earth commands the heart 
love; [i 

And I obey'd my heart. 

Aft. Thy life is forfeit. 
Dar'ft thou avow thy crime? 

CyL I glory in it. 
If 'tis a crime, when innocence is wrong'd 
To fnatch it from the rage of credulous power ; 
Jf 'tis a crim* to fuccour the di ft reft ; 
If 'tis a crime to relieve injur'd virtue; 
If 'tis a crime to be a faithful wife ; 
Thofe crimes are mine ; for 1 have fav'd my hu/ba 

Aft. Is this an anfwer turn'dto move com pauloi 
Such infolence is only match'd in him. 
Thine is the mod confummate pitch of treafon. 
Who gave thee power ? Are traytors at thy mercy 
Let not hope,, flatter thee. Nor prayers nor tears 
Shall turn away the fword of juitice from thee, 
Rath woman, know, thy life mall pay his ranfonv 

CyL Alas 1 my life is of too little price ; 
Such as it is, I freely give it for him. 
May fafety guard his days, and watch his nights ! 

{Knct 
May ev'ry An rife happier than fa U&» 
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*Till he (hall re-afcend his native throne ! 
Then think upon Cylene* Heaven (hall aid thee 
To puniQi Media for thy murder'd wife. 

Aft. Araxes ! [Enter Araxes.] Seize this bold pre* 
fumptuous woman. 
Your charge, beneath her veil, is fled from iuitice, 
And fhe dares own the crime. I fear your duty 
Will be fufpe&ed. Lead her to the dungeon. 
There wait thy fate. 

Cjl. Ye gods, preferve Sopbernes. 

[She is lock' J into the dungeon* 

Aft. If I had power, this inilant ihe mould die. 

Ara. I fear the king will foften into mercy. 

Aft . Why that fufpicion ? 

Ara, While Che /poke before him, 
I faw the king with the mod fond attention 
Hang on Jier words ; and as ihe fpojce, he languifh'c\ 
And cv'ry look he gave was love or pity. 

Aft. She (hall not live an hour. LeftVfrith, each 
moment 
His paffion ilrengthen, and my power diminiih. 
Did beauty ftrike all hearts as well as eyes, 
For me the rival world would be in arms : 
Beauty's admir'd and prais'd, not always lov'd. 
Some eyes are dazzled with too itrong a lu lire, 
That gaze with pleafure on a fainter object ; 
This homely captive then may ileal his heart, 
And bring diigrace upon me. I'll prevent her. 
This hour I'll fee her bleed, and thus remove 
At once the rival of my throne and love. 

ACT V.. 

SCENE, a Temple. 

ASTARB E. 

yxOra/pe knows, — and I am in her power. 
JLJ Araxes was employ'd ; he may fufp^d me* 
One crime fupports another — I muit on. 
J ku them both. How ftiail 1 \afe m^ fe%x\ 
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Their deaths muft end it. But they may be honefe 
Fll fik tbem-i-for my foul has loft all reft.. 
But fee Dorajfe. 

Enter Dorafpe.- 

Thou fometimes wert known 

To mifs devotion's hours. How comes it then 

Thou'rt now fo foon ? haft thou ought that concerns mt \ 

Think'ft thou Araxh honeft ? I have doubts. 

I fear the prifoner 'fopM by his connivance. 

Are my commands obey'd ? 

Dor. 'Tis not yet done. 
He could not gain admiflion to the king. 

Aft. Does he not know a frown- of mine can crufh 
him ? 

Dor. 1 know his heart and hand are wholly your's. 
He waits the king's commands. 

Aft. Are mine then nothing f' / 

And want I power to jirftify the deed ? 
Why was fhe not difpatch'd ? He knew my pleafurew 
My pleafure is his doty, 'Twas I raised him ; 
And dares he now difpute what I ordain ? 
Tell him, I*H have it done ; that I command it. 
Thou too art falfe. Then on herfelf alone 
Aftarbe ftrall depend. Away, thon flatterer. 
Go hence, and tremble at the qaeen's difplcafyre.- 
She fhall this inftant die. For fee Pbraortes. 
Aftarbe now has all things at her nod. 
Of this day's worfhip I'll appoint the viftim. 

Enter Phraortes ; A/olemn procejjton c/'Priefts. 

[TJbe queen talks apart to PhraOffce*. 
Pbra. Bid them fufpend a while the facrifice ; 
The queen .requires a private conference 
On matters that concern theftate. Withdraw. 

[Exeunt PrieiU* 
Now fpeak, my queen ; I'm ready to obey. 

Aft* All is notfafe. Your ftate ftill harbours treafon. 
Ev'n now I tremble for my lorcfthe king ; 
For through the dark the traytor's arrow flies ; 
And which way will you turn your fhield agtfinft it/ 
^Jra. What means my queen I 
<<#?. Csl& off all clemency j 
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So fhall your throne ftand firm to lateft time. 

Pbra., And has my danger given Aftwrbt fearf 
Where fhall I find reward for fo much goodnefs ? 
I fwear by Jn«, and yon wide fopphke heaveH, 
Aftarie's will fhall fix the king's decree. 

Aft. What (hall be done to 4iim, *rh©fe lying lips 
Miflead -the king feoaa the ftrait paths of juftke ? 

Pbra. Media decrees that death fhall be hi* portion. 
- Aft. What is ordainM fo* him, who (when the king 
Entrufts the royal fignet in his hands) 
Dares contradict the facred mandate ?. 

Pbra. Death. 

Aft. What fhall-owfeiMsinfliftoirthat bold mlfcreanV 
Who faves th'offender whom the king condemns f 

Pbra. The fatal fentence falls upon his head. 

Aft. Let jtrfttce then fupporr the throne of Media y 
Let juftice then preferve thy facred life! ' 

AH thefe offences are that captive woman's, 
Who with feign'd tears beg'd pity and revenge. 
With lying lips ffee fell before the throne, 
S-he turn'd the. king from the ftrait paths of justice, 
The royal ieal was trufted in her hands ; ' ■ 
Trefumptuoufly fhe broke the facred mandate, . 
She fpar'd whom you. coBdemn'd, and with vile t?ea- 

chery - 

Hath fet Sapberne* free. So this ai&rofl 
Shall kindle new rebellions in your empire. 

Pbra. Thefe flagrant crimes demand immediate 
death. 

Aft. Let it be fo. The king is wife and jufh 

Pbra. She fhall this inftant bleed. Audacious woman ! 
t Aft. Let her endure the fhameful pomp of death, 
Expofe her through the city's public ftreet ; 
So fhall your people's fhouts extol your juftice; 
So fhall you ftrike your enemies with fear, 
And a*ve them to (abjection. Bring her forth; 
Here let her bleed y ev'n on this holy ground, 
•Before the prefence ; Jo<ve delights in jtfftice, 
The righteous facrifice fhall pleafe the gods. 

Enter Orbafius, Magi, Attendants. 

P&ra. Come from the croud, Orbafius \kwwv^^^ 
Halle to the prifon, ano\ bring fottifc xhax hknkmv 
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(Who freed Sophemts from the hand of power) 
To public juftice. She Jhall bleed before me* 
Let her be led a public fpedtacle. 
Difpatch. Remember that the king experts you. - 

[Exit Orbafius. 
The ihield of heaven has tura'd deftru&ion from us ; 
And gratitude requires our thanks and praife. 
Call up the priefts. Begin the facred rites. 

\ft Mag. Turn all your eyes to yon bright arch of 

. heaven. 

zd Mag.WhenJoviin thunder threatens impious men. 
May the red lightnings fcatter Media's foes, 
And lay their cities defolate and watte 1 

\ft Mag. May the vaft globe of inexhaufted -light* 
That rolls its living fires from eaft to weft, 
Strow all his paths with fragrant herbs and flowers, 
And blefs his people with perpetual fprtnp- ! 
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zdMag. May the bright lamp of night, the filver 
moon, 
And all the ftarry myriad that attend her. 
Guard and defend his midnight couch from dangers ! 

\ftMag. May ever living fprings fupply our fountains, 
And wind in fertile rivers through the land ! 

2d Mag. Blefs him, ye winds, with ever profp'rous 
- gales ! 

\fi Mag. Pour not your wrath in tempefts on his 
people. 
1st your fweet breath chace dearth and peftilence, 
And cool our fummers with eternal health ! 

Enter Orbafius, with Cylene, as led to execution. 

[Orbafius talks apart to the king. 
Pbra. Again we muft defer the folemn worfhip. 
Bid the proceffion move towards the tempje : . 
And let th* offender ftand before the prefence. [To Orb* 

Aft Sopber/us has expos'd me to this woman; 
And while ihe lives, I live in fear and ihame. - 
Shall (he then triumph in a. queen's difgracei*- \Afide. 
Cyl. Moil gracious king, .confider my tran fg reffion* 
- ^ [Kneels. 

My life is forfeit ; juftice has condemn'd me. 
Jbroke th 'inviolable laws oi Media* 

1 
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Yet let Phraortes with impartial fcale. 
Weigh my offence ; he'll find my crime was virtue. 
Sure heaven that tries the heart, will pardon me : 
And kings, who imitate the gods in juftice, 
Should not forfake them in the paths of mercy. 

Phra. Have not thy lying lips deceiv'd the king ? 
How (hall thy words find faith! They're air, they're 
nothing ! 

Cyl. O be not rafli in judgment ! Hear me fpeak. 
What mov'd my tongue to pra&ife this deceit ? 
Was it ambition andjhe l»ft of power ? 
Was it to vex your empire with rebellion ? 
Was it the meaner views of fordid gain ? 
Was it to hurt the lo weft of your people?. 
All my offence is faithful love and d«*y t 
Sof hemes is my hufband, and I fav'd him. 

Phra. Thy huiband ! 

Aft. Hear her not : woman, away. 
Remember you have fworn. 

Phra. Thy huiband, fay'ft thou ? 

Aft. Think on your oath* and fpurn diflimulation* 

Phra. Am I debarr'd the chief delight of kings ? 
Have I the power to punifh j not to pardon r 
But I have (worn. 

Cyl. If there's no room for mercy Rifts. 

My life is well beftow'd. My death is glorious ; 
I chofe it ; and repine not at my fate* 

Aft. Turn from her. Liften not to fraud and guile* 

Cyl Think not I fh udder at th'app roach of death > 
That the keen fword, which glitters in my eyes* 
Makes my heart fail, and finks me to defpair. 
I fear not for myfelf; for him I fear. 
How will he be,ar my death ? — As I could his. 

Phra. Why have I bound the tender hands of mercy f 

\Mnfing. 

Aft. You but delay. The royaloath is facred. 

Cyl. Well then. Lead on. His puni foment is mine* 
Live, live, Sophernes, and forget Cyknt ; 
.Left grief deftroy thy peace, and make thee wretched. 
I'm ready. 

Phra. How (hall I pronounce the fentence ! 



AJt. For yo\xT oath's fake. 

r/sra. 'Tis granted. Let bet 4\e% 
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But let me firft perform my due devotions/ 
To beg that mercy which I muft refufe. 
As foon as I have paid my folemn vows, 
I'll make the fign: then let the blow be given. 
See all be ready. Now renew the rites. 

Euter Hydarnes, difguis'd. 

Hyd. Thus far I'm undifcover'd. — Now*s my tlmev 
The king of Media's given into my hands. 
And when he leaves his guards to trad the gods, 
Ev'n while he proft rate falls, and lifts hii eyes 
To the bright god of day, th*all -feeing fun, 
This fhall difoatclrhim ifrrft, and fhen ffydarnes. 
ift Mag. Now let the king advance. 
Pbra. O gloriowtftan ! [Kneeling* 

[Hydarnes +ttentpting tofrab Phraoftes, isjpdb'd fy 
Sophernes, di/guis'd, iJbo^s/^d^y tbeldi^^ 
What means this confternation in all-eyes ? 
Whence this alarm, and all this wild difbrder? 
Hah 1 who lies here thus welt ring in his blood, 
Gafping for life? what moans this horrid murder ? 
Strike not till I command, [To tbt Executioner. ] Who/ 
did this deed? 
* \fiMag* Behold the man. What bounty fan-. 
reward him ? 
What iha*t be dwiefor bim who fav r d the king i 
Pbra. Say who, and whence thou art?^ 
&6ph. A wretched man 
Who €omes *o take 4>*s fentence on him, death. 
Sopbermts was condemned ; *ris he muft fuffer. 
Spare then that pattern df heroic virtue. 
The fentence is not herV ; I claim my right* 
Sopberuet-ttzxA* before you, and demands it. 

[T-bro<ws off bis difguife* 
Cfl. O flay not for the iignal. Give the blow. 
Save him, ye gods 1 Why is the ftroke delay'd ? 
The king has fworn. O may my death preferye him I 

Pbra. Sufpend her ientence till my farther orders. 
Who flew this man ? what mov'dthee to the murder ? 
' Why haft thou ftain'd this holy place with blood? 

Sopb. That villain wholies groveling there before thee,. 
Mad rais'd his arm to take t\vy \\fc, O Vlycv^y 
And as the point defeended, An. tbe mwaeav 
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I laid him low; and. heaven has done mevjuilicc. 
If favour Hi a 11 reward me for this deed, 
Spare myiCylene, .grant her your .protection. 
I afkmot life, for without her 'tis nothing. 

Aft. Where will this end ? How are my fcheme* 
deftroy'd! 
Fear chills my-heert, and guilt lies heavy ,on me. 
Leave me not, .hell ! defert not bow >thy caufe. 
Fve gone too far. blind the-eyes of juilke ! . 

£nd fink me not in ruin and perdition. [Aftde* 

Pbra* &now you this bold aflaiflin ? View 'him welL 

Hyd. Ay, gaze Mpan nae. 

fOrtfo. Suse. I-\ie ^«n,thi$«^afi. 

Soph. .Aimoi^g theiCrewdl/iiKarky fchis^CTJur^dwretch* 
Who chajgrd joe-with i $gwui tude andttreafon : 
"WWH&Sry^ *" looks, and hafty ftrides 
He ^e^tbi^cm^^jtifi9i^^}tm)d^td9gg^r: 
In j^illce to myfelf and thee, I fmote him. 

4ft, Whew ihaHflWfc^e*r:h«w my;fe^« diftra£bme I 
Who linowe lite torment <ef the guiky wreich, x 

When accu&troo (toce«fhtmia*h$rtfe*e-r 
Then all o#r iptrits &nk tn*o defpftir. 
And when we want moft ftuoogih, ihett^aofl it fiukiit. 
He fpeaks, and Pm h'etray'd. Why err'd the dagger i 
To bring cohfufion,' fhamc, and death -upon me. 
Where fhall I fly ?— for conscience v&& tlm& «n«U , 
'Twill fa u Iter on my tongue, and toon myc%ee4c. 

horror! ^©tlngrace!^I% f torn ihsimc. ISmti- 
Sop&.r"JTmas I abat <ga*e thee death. 

!#</. Thau haft done juftice. 

P^r^. Whatiayeftthou? fpeakragairu 

f/y^. Heiias done juttke. 

1 barb'roufly ace«s'd him of evjr crimes ; 

That guilt upbraids me ; and»I a(k fcrgivenefc. [Tic Soph*. 

<£&r«. Whence art thou ? — why this zealous rag£ 
againftme? 

Ey%. I grieve not that I perifhM by hi* hand ;; 
But that he difappointed my revenge, 
I can't forgwe iiim. Had. hoftaykl Mil then* 
HydarneiumA izin grealy. But tbatfs paft. 
Still I fhall wound thee in the tendweft.part. 

I~£unt. O grant me length to give Vi ^wwx^osft^ ■ 
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Draw near, Araxes. Speak, inform the king ; 
Did not you guide me to the queen's apartment f 
You know why I was calPd. Difclofc the fecret. 

Ara. What paft I know not. 

Hyd. What you fear to own, 
I dare reveal : hear then a dyine man. 
The* queen, on promife of my life and pardon, 
PrevaiPd upon me to accufe this prince: 
I knew him not ; yet, to purfue thy life, 
And gratify revenge, I undertook it. 

Phra. It is impoffible. Advance, my queen, 
And let thy pretence ftrike him with confufion.* 
Come forth, Aftarbe. Hah! (he's fled; (he's guilty! 
Hafte, bring her back. I will extort confeffion. 
What mov'd her to this perjurM information ? 

[Ex. Officers. 
Whence (prang this hate and malice to Sop bernes ? 

[To Hydarnesr 

Hyd. Aflt her. I {peak the truth, and know no further. 
Look on me, tyrant, and bbferve my features ; 
Seed thou not here the lines of brave Ly/amnes ? 
He by thy power was led to mamefnl death, 
His Ion now dies, and never has reveng'd him. [Dies* 

Enter Aftarbe, brought in by Officers. 

Aft. Bring me before the king. 

Pbra. Perfidious wonfen ! 
Look on that wretch, who there lies pale and cold ; 
Was he not brought in private to your chamber ? 
Who gave inftru&ions to accufe Sopherhes ? 
Who promis'd life and pardon to Hydarnes ? 

Aft. All then is loft. Aftarbe is betray'd. 
But lhall I (loop to lead a life of fhame ? 
No. This fhall clofe a fcene of long remorfe. 

[Stabs her/elf^ 

Phra. Aftarbe! hold! 

Aft. Forgive me ! _ ' [Dies. 

Phra. Her foul treachery 
My foul detefts. But love will force a tear. 
What mov'd her hatred thus againfi your life ? 

Soph. She was unhappy* Let her be forgot. 
. flbm. D&2LW near, Cykne. May Yveav' fe\fc(vy owe We&l 

\Gfoes her to $w£tera&v:, 
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OZjL Shall he then live r My heart overflows With joy. 
Now life is worth accepting, worth deliring, 
Worth ev'ry wi(h, and ev'ry daily prayer, 

Pbra. By you the royal veftment mall be worn, 
And, next the king, all honour fhall be paid 
To you who fav'd him. [T* Sophernes. 

Soph. What I did was due; 
I've only paid a debt of gratitude : 
What would your bounty more ?— you've given me all; 
For in thefe arms I ev'ry wi(h poflefs. 

Pkra. Life is a voyage, and we with pain and labour 
Muft weather many a ftorm, to reach the port. 

Soph. Since 'tis not given to mortals to difcern 
Their real good and ill ; let men learn patience; 
Left us the toils of adverfe fate fuftain, 
.For through that rugged road our hopes we fain. 
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SPOKEN FY MRS, OLD-FIELD*' 

&HAL L authors teaze the town vaith tragic pdffkn, 
*-v When we've, more modern mural things in ftifkion? 
Let poets quite exhauji the Muffs treafure; 
Sure mafquerades mitft give more feeling pleafnrt, 
Where we meet finer fenfe and better mea/kre;* 
*The marry'Z dame, whofi bofinefs muft'bt done, 
Puts on the holy veftments of a nun ; 
And brings her unprolific fpoufe afon. 
Coquettes, with whom no lover could fucceed; 
Here pay off all arrears, and love in+^deed : 
Ev'n confcious prudes are fo Jincere and free, 
^hey afk each man they meet— Do you know me ? 

Do not our Operas unbend the mind, 
Where ev'ry foul's to ecftafy refin'd ? 
Entranc' d with found fits each feraphic toafl : 
All ladies love the play that moves the moft. 
Ev'n in this houfe I've known fome tender Fair, 
Touch' d with meer fenfe alone, confefs a tear. 
But thefoft voice of an Italian Wether, 
Makes them all languijb three whole hours together. 
And where' s the wonder ? Plays, like Mafs, are fung, 
(Religious Drama !) — in an unknown tongue. 

Will Poets ne'er co'nfider what they coft us ? 
What tragedy can take, like Doclor Fauftus ? 
Twp ft ages in this moral /bow ex cell, ■ 

, To frighten vicious youth with fee nes of hell ; 
Tet both thefe Fauftufes can warn but few. 
For what's a conj'rer'sfate to^me or — -you ? 

Tet there are wives who think beav'n worth their core ; 
Butfirft they kindly fend their fpoufes there. 
When you my lover's laft diftrefs behold, 
Does not each hujband's thrilling blood run cold? 
Some heroes only die.-— Ours finds a wife. 
What's harder than captivity for life ? 
Yet Men, ne'er warn'd, ft ill court their own undoing z 
JP&o> for t&at circky would but venture ruin ? 
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BEGGAR'S OPERA. 



-Nos haec noviffimus cffc nihil. Mart, 



INTRODUCTION. 

BEGGAR, PLAYER. 

BEGGAR. 

IF poverty be a title to poetry, I am Aire no body 
can difpute mine. I own myfelf of the Company 
of Beggars ; and I make one at their weekly femvalg 
at St. Giles's. I have a fmall yearly falary for my 
catches, and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I 
pleafe, which is more than moil poets can fay. 

Player. As we live by the Mufes, it is but gratitude 
in as to' encourage poetical* merit wherever we find it. 
The Mufes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no dif- 
tinttion to drefs,and never jpartially mrftake the pertnefs 
of embroidery for wit, nor the modefty of want for 
dulnefs. Be the author who he will, we pufli his play 
as far as it will go. So (though you are in want) I 
wifh you fuccefs heartily. 

Beggar. This piece I own was originally writ for 
the celebrating the marriage of James Chanter and 
Moll Lay, two moft excellent ballad-fingers. I have 
introduced the fimiles that are in all your celebrated 
opera's: The Swallow, the Moth, the Bee, the Ship, the 
Flower, &c. Befides I have a»prifon fcene, which the 
ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the 
parts, I have obferved fuch a nice impartiality to our 
two ladies, that it is impoffible for either of them to 
take offence. 1 hope I may be forgiven, that I have » 
not made my opera throughout unnatural, like thofe 
in vogue ; for I have no recitative ; excepting this, as 
I have confented to have neither Prologue nor Epilogue, 
it muft be allowed an opera in all its forms. The p'\ecc 
indeed hath been heretofore frequently reprefertted \yy 
ourfelves in our great room at, St. Giles's, lb that I can- 
not too often acknowlege your charity in bringixv^i 
now on the ftage. 

Player. But I fee it is time for us to witVidrav/ \ < 
A&ors are preparing to begin. Play away the cr 
ture, L-^W 
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MEN. 



Pcachum, 

Lockit, 

Macheath, 

Filch, 

Jemmy Twitcher, ~\ 

Crook'finger'd Jack, 

Wat. Dreary, 

Robin ©/"Bagfhot, 

Nimming Ned, t 

Harry Paddington, 

Mat. of the Mint, 

Ben Budge, 

Beggar, 
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Gang, 



Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
fMr 
I Mr. 
I Mr. 
J Mr. 
^Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr, 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
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Hall. 

Walker. 
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Smith. . 
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Morgan. 

Chapman* 
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Conftahles, Drawers, Turnkey, Sec. 



WOMEN. 



Mrs. Peachum, 
Polly Peachum, 
Lucy Lockit, 
Diana Trapes, 
Mrs. Coaxer, 
Dolly Trull, 
Mrs. Vixen, 
Beu^ Doxy, 
Jenny Diver; 
Mrs. Slammekin, 
Suky Tawdry, 
Molly Brazen, 



Women of 
the Town, 



Mrs. Marten. 
Mifs Fenton. 
Mrs. Egleton. 
Mrs. Marten. 
"Mrs. Holiday. 
Mrs. La/y. 
Mrs. Rice. 
Mrs. Rogers. 
Mrs. Clarke. 
Mrs. Morgan. 
Mrs. Palin. 
Mrs. Sallee. 
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AC T I, 
SCENE, PeachumV Houfe. 

Peachum fitting at a table y with a large book of 
accounts before bim. 

A I R I. An old woman clothed in grey. 

tT*HR OUGH all the employments of life 
Each neighbour abufes bis brother ; 
Whore and rogue they call hujband and 'wife ; 

All prof effions be- rogue one another* 
The prieft calls the lawyer a cheats 

The lawyer be-knaves the divine ; 
And the flat efman y becaufe he's fo great , 

Thinks his trade as honeft as mine. 

A lawyer is an honeft employment, fo is mine. Like 
me too he a&s in a double capacity, both again ft 
rogues and for 'em ; for 'tis but fitting that we mould 
protect and encourage cheats, fince we live by 'em. 

Enter Filch. 

Filch. Sir, black Moll hath fent word her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, and (he hopes you wHl order mat- 
ters fo as to bring her off. 

Peach. Why, flie may plead her belly at worft ; to 
my knowlege fhe hath taken care of that fecurity. 
But as the wench is very active and induftrious, you 
may fatisfy her that I'll (often the evidence. 
D 2 
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Filch. Tom Gagg, fir, is found guilty. 

Peach. A lazy clog! When I took him N the time be- 
fore, I to]d him what he would come to if he did not 
mend his hand. Thi§ is death without reprieve. I 
may venture to book him : [writes] for Tern Gagg 9 
forty pounds. Let Betty Sly know that I'll fave her 
from tranfportation, for I can get more by her (laying 
in England. 

Filch. Betty hath brought more goods into our lock 
this year than any five of the gang; and in truth, 'tis 
pity to lofe fo good a cuftomer. 

Peach. If none of the gang takes her off, fhe may, 
in the common courfe of bufimfs, live a twelve-month 
longer. I love to let womrn 'fcape. A good fportfman 
always lets the hen- partridges fly, becaufe the breed of 
the game depends upcn them. Befides, here the law 
allows us no reward : there is nothing tp be got by the 
death of women-— except our wives. 

Filch. Without difpute, (he is a fine woman ! *Tvvas 
to her I was obliged for my education, (to fay a bold 
word) fhe hath train'd up more young fellows to the 
bufinefs, than the gaming-table. 

Peach. Truly, Filch, thy obfervation is right. We 
and the furgeons are mere beholden to women> than 
all the profeflions befides. 

AIR II. The bonny grey-ey'd morn, &c. 

Filch. ,( Tis woman that /educes all mankind, 

By her we firft were taught the wheedling arts ; 
Her very eyes can cheat ; when moft Jbe's kind* 

She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 
For her, like wolves by night we roam for prey, 
And praclife ev'ry fraud to bribe her charms ; 
For fuits of love, like law, are won by. pay, 
And beauty muft be fee 9 d into our arms. 
Peach. But make hafte to Newgate, boy, and let my 
friends know what I intend ; for I love to make them 
cafy one way or other. 

Filch. When a gentleman is long kept in fufpence, 
penitence may break his fpirit ever after. Befides, cer- 
tainty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and makes 
him rifque another without fear or fcrupje. But 1*41 
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Away, for 'tis a pleafure to be the meflenger of com- - 
fort to friends in affliction. [Exit* 

Peach. But 'tis now high time" to look about me for 
a decent execution again ft next feflions. I hate a lazy 
rogue, by whom one can get nothing 'till he is hang'd. 
A regifter of the gang {reading. ] Crook- finger'd Jack. 
A year and a half in the fervice : Let me fee how much 
the flock owes to his induftry ; one, two, three, four, 
hve gold watches, and feven filver ones. A mighty 
clean-handed fellow ! Sixteen fnufY-boxes, five of them 
ef true gold. Six ddzen of handkerchiefs, four 
filver- hilted fwords, half a dozen of ihirts, three tye- 
periwigs, and a piece of broad cloth. Confidering 
thefe are only the fruits of his leifure hours, I don't 
know a prettier fellow, for no man alive hath a more 
engaging prefence of mind upon the road. Wat. 
Dreary, alias Brown Will, an irregular dog, who hath 
an underhand way of difpofing his goods. I'H try 
him only for a feflions or two longer upon his good 
behaviour. Harry Paddingtcn, a poor petty-larceny 
rafcal, without the ieaft genius j that fellow, tho' he 
were to live thefe fix months, will never come to the 
gallows with any credit. Slippery Sam; he goes off 
the next feflions, for the villain hath the impudence to 
have views of following his trade as a taylor, which 
he calls an honeft employment. Mat. of the Mint ; 
lifted not above a month ago, a promifing fturdy fel- 
low, and diligent in his way ; fomtwhat too bold and 
hafty, and may raife good contributions on the^public, 
if he does not cut himfelf fhort by murder. Tom 
tipple, a guzzling foaking fot, who is always too 
drunk to ftand himfelf, or to make others fland. A 
cart is abfolutely neceflary for him. Robin of Bagjhot, 
alias Gorgon, alias Bluff' Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias 
Bob Booty. 

Enter Mrs. Peach um. 

Mrs. Peach. What' of Bob Booty, hufband ? I hope 
nothing bad hath betided him. You know, my dear, 
he's. a favourite cuftomer of mine. 'Twas he made 
me a prefent of rhis ring. 

Peach. I have fet his name down in the black-lift, 
that's all, my dear; he fpends his life among women, 
D3 
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and as foon as his money is gone, one or; other of the 
Jadies will hang him for the reward, and there's forty 
pounds loft to us for ever. 

Mrs. Peach. You know, my dear, I never meddle 
in matters of death ; I always leave thofe affairs to you. 
Women indeed are bitter bad judges in thefe cafes, for 
they are fo partial to the brave, that they think every 
man handlbme who is going to the camp or the gallows* 

AIR III. Cold and raw, &c. 
If any ivench Venus'/ girdle ivear, 

Though Jbe be never jo ugly, 
Lillies and ro/es ivill quickly appear. 

And her face look <wond } rous fmuggly* 
Beneath the left ear, fo fit hut a cord, . 

(A rope fo charming a zone is I ) 
The youth in his cart hath the air of a lord, 
• And *vi cry, There dies ah Adonis I 
But really, hufband, you mould not be too hard- 
hearted, for you never had a finer,- braver fet of men 
than at prefent. We have not had a murder among 
them all, thefe feven months. And truly, my dear, 
that is a great bleffcng. 

Peach. What a dickens is the woman always, a 
whimpering about murder for? No gentleman is ever 
lockM upon the worfe for killing a man. in his owr* 
defence; and if bufinefs cannot be carried on wuhout 
it, what would you have a gentleman do ? 

Mrs. Peach. If I am in the wrong, my dear, you> 
muft excufe me, for no- body can help the frailty of 
an over-fcrupulous conscience. \ 

Peach. Murder is as fafliionable a crime as a man can 
be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we in, 
Newgate every year, purely upon that article ? If they 
have wherewithal to perfuade the jury to bring it in 
manflaughter, what are they the worfe for it ? So, my 
dear, have done upon this fubjeft. Was captain 
Mac heath here this morning, for the bank-notes he 
left with you laft week ? 

Mrs. Peach. Yes, my dear; and though the Bank 
hath ftopt payment, he was fo chearful and fo agree- 
able 1 Sure there is not a finer geottemaa upon the 
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road than the captain! If he comes from Bagjbot at 
any reasonable hour, he hath promised to make one 
this evening with Polly, me, and Bob Booty, at a party 
of quadrille. Pray, my dear, is the captain rich ? 

Peach. The captain keeps too good company ever 
to grow rich. Marybone and the chocolate-houfes are 
his undoing. The man that propofes to get mon n y by 
play, mould have the education of a fine gent c nan, 
and be^train'd up to it from his youth. 

Mrs. Peach. Really I am forry upon Polly's account, 
the captain hath not more difcretion. What buiinefs 
hath he to keep company with lords and gentlemen ? 
he mould leave them to prey upon one another. 

Peach. Upon Polly's account ! What, a plague, doei 
the woman mean? — Up<jn Polly's account! 

Mrs. Peach. Captain Macheath is very fond 0/ the girl, 

Peach. And what then ? 
' Mrs. Peach. If I have any (kill hi the ways of wo-' 
men, I am Awe Polly thinks him a very pretty man. 

Peach. And what then? you would not be (o mad 
to have the wench marry him ! Gamefters and high- 
waymen are generally very good to their >vhores, but 
they are very devils to their wives. 

Mrs. Peach. But if Polly mould be in love, how 
ihould we help her, or how can fhe help herfelf ? Poor 
girl, I'm in the utmoft concern about her. 

AIR IV. Why is your faithful (lave difdain'd ? 

If love the virgin s heart invade, 
How, like a moth, the Jimphtmaid 

Still plays about the flame ! "* 

If foon Jhe be not made a <vuife, ~ 
Her honour' s f Jing'd, and then for life, 
She's—what I dare not name. 
Peach. Look ye, wife. A handfome wench, in our 
way of bufinefs, is -as profitable as at the bar of a 
Temple Cofiee-houfe, who looks upon it as her live- 
lihood to grant every liberty but one. You fee I 
would indulge the girl as far as prudently we can> 
in any thing, but marriage ! After that, my dear, how 
fhall we' be fafe? are we not then in her hufband's 
power I for a hufband hath the absolute power over all 
D 4 
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a wife's fecrets, but her own. If the girl had the dif* 
cretion of a court lady, who can have a dozen young 
fellows at her ear, without complying with one, I 
fhould not matter it; but Polly is tinder, and a fpark 
will at once fet her on a flame. Married I If the 
wench does not know her own profit, fure (he knows 
her own pleafure better than to make hcrfelf a property ! 
My daughter to me fhoirid be like a court lady to a 
minifler of (late, a key to the whole gang. Married! 
If the affair is not already done, I'll terrify her from 
it, by the example of our neighbours. 

Mrs. Peach. May-hap, my dear, you m$y injure the 
girl. She loves to imitate the line ladies, and fee may 
only allow the captain liberties in the view of intereft. 

Peach. But 'tis your duty, my dear, to .warn thi 
girl againft her ruin, and to inftruft her bOw ! to make 
the moll of her beauty, I'll go to her this moment, 
and fift her. In the mean time, wife, rip out the 
coronets and marks of thefe dozen of cambric hand. 
kerchiefs, for I can difpofe of them this afternoon to 
* a chap in the city. , [Exit. 

Mrs. Peach\ Never was a man more out of the way 
in an argument, than my huiband ! Why -muft our. 
Polly, forfboth, differ from her fex, and. lore .only her 
huiband? And why mull our [Polly's marriage, con-r 
nary to all obfervation, make her the lefs follow'd by 
other *nen? All men are thieves in love,, and like a 
woman the better for being another's property. 

A I R V. Of , all the fi'mple things we do, fcfr . 

A maid is like the golden ore. 
Which hath guineas intrinfecal in 9 t, 

Whofe worth is never known, before 
It is try'd and impreft in the mint. 

A wife's like a guinea in gold, 
Stampt with the name of her fpoufe ; 

Nowhere, now there; is bought, or is fold % 
And is current in every houfe. 

Enter Pilch. 
Mrs. Peach. Come hither, Filch. I am as fond of this 
child as though my mind imfga.ve n&eY&'NtttTOg gwtu. 
He hath as £ne a hand at picking a ipwktf. w ^<ya^ v 
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^iid ^a^^imbk-fihger'd a? a juggler. If an unlucky 
f&8tt i B8&frrk)t cut the rope of thy life, I pronounce, 
boy^hotf^ijr be a '"great mail in hiftory. Where was 
your poftlaft night, my boy ? 
^ Fihh. I ply'd at" 5 the Opera, madam ; and confider- 
Ifig-tv/as neither dark nor rainy, fo-that there was no 
gi eafhUrry in getting chairs and coaches, made a to- 
lerable hand <fA*t Thefe feven handkerchiefs, madam. 
'- M&.'Peach. >Coloar , d ones, I fee. Theyare of fure 
fate' from'- our 1 warehouse at Redriff among the Teamen. 
* Filch. And thfe-fntfflvbox. 

Mm. Peach. Set in gold ! A pretty encouragement 
this to a young beginner. 

■Filch. I bad a fa*r tug at a cbarming gold watch. 
♦Pox take the taylbrs for making the fobs fo deep and 
. narrow! It ftuck by the way f and I was; forced to 
make my efeape under a coach. Really, madam, I 
fear I (hall be cut off in the" flower of my youth, fo 
-thfcft every now and then (fince I was pumpt) I have 
thoughts of taking up and going to fea. 

Mrs. Peach. You ihould go to Hockley in the hole, and 
t& Mary hone, child, to learn valour. Thefe are the 
fchools that have bred fo many brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time, thou had 11 loll fear as well as fhaine. 
PoerJad! how little does he know yet of the Old Bailey! 
For the firfl fad* V\\ infure thee "from being hang'd ; 
and going to fea, Filch, will come time enough upon 
a fentence of tranfportation. But now, fince you have 
nothing better to do, ev'n go to your book, and learn * 
your catechifm ; for really a/man makes but an ill 
figure in the ordinary's paper, who cannot give a fatif- 
fadory anfvvcr to his qucllions. But, hark you, -my 
lad, Don't tell. me a lye; for you know I hate a lyr.r. 
Do you know of any thing that hath pafl between cap- 
tain Macheath and our Polly ? 

Filch. I beg you, madam, don't afk me; for I mull 
either tell a lye to you, or to mifs Polly ; for I promifed 
her I would not tell. 

Mrs. Peach. But when the honour of our family is 
concern'd — 

■ - Filch: i fhall lead a fad life with Mils Polly, if ever 

/he comes to know I told you. "Eei\te* v Y ^^\& ^x. 

D 5 
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willingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any body. 
Mrs. Peach. Yonder comes my hufband and Polly. 
Come, Filch, you fhall go with me into my own room, 
and tell me the whole ftory. I'll give thee a glafs of a 
moft delicious cordial that I keep for my own drinking. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Peachum and Polly. 

Polly. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how 
to make the moft of myfelf and of my man too. A. 
woman knows how to be mercenary, though (he hath 
never been in a court or at an aflembly. We have it 
in our natures, papa. If I allow captain Macheath 
forn* trifling liberties, I have this watch and other 
vifible marks of his favour to Ihow for it. A girl 
who cannot grant fome things, and refufe what is moft 
material, will make but a poor hand of her beauty,* 
and foon be thrown upon the common. 

AIR VI. What fhall I do to fhow how much I love her I 

Virgins are like the fair flower in its luftre-, 

Which in the garden enamels the ground! 
Near it the bees in flay flutter and clufler $ 

And gaudy butterflies frolic k around. 
Put, when once pluck? d, 'tis no longer alluring^ 

To Coven t-garden 'tis fent, (asyetfweet) 
There fades, and Jhrinksf and grows paft ail en* 
during, 

Pets, finks, and dies, and is trod under feet. 

Peach. You know, Polly* I am not again ft your 
toying and trifling with a cuftomer in the way of bu- 
fmefs, or to get out a fecret, or fo. But if I find out 
that you have play'd the fool and are married, you 
jade you, I'll cut your throat, huffy. Now you know. 
my mind. 

Enter Mrs. Peachum. 

AIR VII. O London is a fine Town.. 

Mrs. Peachum, [in a <vey great pajjion.] 

Our Polly is afadflut ! nor heeds what we have taught 

her. 
J wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter f 
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For Jhe mi ft have both hoods and gowns, and hoops to 

fiwell her pride, 
Withfcarfs and ft ays, and gloves and lace ; and Jhe will 

have men befiide ; 
And when Jhe 1 s dr eft with care and "coft, all-tempting, 

fine and gay, 
As men Jhould fierve a cucumber, Jhe filings herfielf away. 

You baggage! you huffy ! you inconsiderate jade! had 
you been hangV, it would not have vex'd me, for that 
% might have been your misfortune; but to do fuch a mad 
thing by choice ! The wench is marrjed, hufbahd. 

Peach, Married f the captain is a bold man, and 
will rifque any thing for money ; to be fare he believes 
her a fortune. Do you think your mother and I mould 
have liv^d comfortably fo long together,- if ever we had 
been married? Baggage! 

Mrs* Peach. I knew flie was always a proud ilut; 
and now the wench hath play'd the fool and married, 
becaufe forfooth ihe would do like the gentry. Can 
you fupportlhe expence of a hufband, huffy, in gaming, 
drinking, and whoring? have you money enough to 
carry on the daily quarrels of man and wife about who 
. (hall fquander molt? There are not many hufbands 
and wives, who can bear the charges of plaguing one 
another in a hand fo.ru e way. If you muft be married, 
could you introduce -no-body into our family but a 
highwayman ?*Why, thou fooltfh jade, thou wilt be as 
ill us*d, and as much neglected, as if thou hadft mar- 
ried a lord ! 

Peach. Let not, your anger, my dear, break through 
the rules of decency, for the captain looks upon him- 
{elfin the military capacity, as a gentleman by his 
profeflion. Befides what he hath already, I know he 
m in a fair way of getting, or of dying; and both 
thefe ways, letme tell youi are moft excellent chances 
for a wife. Tell rrte, huffy, are you ruln'd, or no? 

. Mrs. Peach. Wifh Polly's fortune, {he might very 

well have gone off to a perfon of diftin&ion. Yes, 

that you might, you pouting flut! 

- Peach. What, is the wench dumb? Speak, or I'll 

make you plead by fqueezing out an anfwer from 7011. 

D 6 
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Are you really bound wife to him, or are you only 
upon liking ? * [Pinches her. 

Polly. Qh ! [Screaming. 

Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who 

hath hand fome daughters! Locks, bolts, bars, and 

. le&ures of morality are nothing to them : they break 

through them all. They have as much pleafure in 

cheating a father and mother, as in cheating at cards. 

Peach. Why, Polly, I (hall foon know if you aie 
married,, by Mac heath's keeping front* our houfe. 

AIR VIII. Grim king of the ghofts, &c. 

Polly. Can love be controuV d by advice ? 

Will Cupid our mothers obey P 
Though my heart <were as fr oxen as ice. 

At bis flame 'twould have melted away*. 
When he kift mefo dofely he preft, 

ic Tvjas jo fweet, that 1 muft have comply* d: 
So I thought it bothfafeft and beft &\ ,, 

To marry, for fear you Jhould chide* *\T^X 

Mrs, Teach. Then all the hopes of our family are 
gone for ever and ever ! 

Peach. And Macheath may hang his father and 
mother- ia-law, in hopes to get into their daughter's 
fortune. 

Polly. I did not marry him (as J tis the fafhion) coolly 
and deliberately for honour or money. But, I love him. 
'Mrs. Peach. Love him !. worfe and worfe II thought 
the girl had been better bred. Oh hufband, hufband! 
her folly makes me mad ! my head fwims ! I'm di£ 
tracled ! I can't fupport myfelf— Oh ! [Faints. 

Peach. See, wench, to what, a condition you have 
reduced your poor mother! a glafls of cordial, this 
inftant. How the poor woman takes it to heart! 

[Polly goes out and returns nvith it. 
Ah, huffy, now. this is, the only comfort your mother 
ias left ! 

Polly. Give her another glafs, &r; my mama drinks 
double the quantity whenever me is out of order. This, 
you fee, fetches her, j 

Mrs. Peach* The girl mows fuch a readinefs, and fo 
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much concern, that I could almoft find in my heart to 
forgive her. 

AIR IX. O Jenny, O Jenny , where haft thou been, 
O ¥o\\y, you might have toy' d and kift. 
By keeping men off", you keep them on* 
Polly. But he/o tea%dme, 

And he fo pleas V me, 
What I did, you muft have done. 

Mrs. Peach.' Not with a highway-man.— —You 
forry flutl 

Peach. A word with you, wife. 'Ti« no new thing 
for a wench to take man without con fen t of parents. 
You know 'tis the frailty of woman, my dear. 
, Mrs. Peach. Yes, indeed, the fex is frail. But the 
iirft time a woman is frail, flie ihould be fomewhat 
fcice methinks, for then or never is the time to make 
her fortune. After that, (he hath nothing to do but 
fo guard herfelf from being found out, and ihe may do 
what ihe pleafes. 

Peach. Make ypurfelf a little eafy ; I have a thought 
lhall foon fet all matters again to rights. Why fo me- 
lancholy, Polly ? fince what is done cannot be undone, 
we mult all endeavour to make the belt of it. 

Mrs. Peach. Well, Polly ; as far as one woman can 
forgive another, I forgive thee. — Your father is too 
fond, of you, huffy. ^ 

Polly. Then all my forrows are at an end. 

Mrs. Peach. A mighty likely fpeech, in troth, for a 
wench who is juft married ! * 

'AIR X. Thomas, I cannot, tsfa 
Polly. I, like a /hip in ft orms, was toft; 
Yet afraid to put in to land ; 
Forfeiz'd in the port the <veJfeVs loft, 
Whofe treafure is contraband. 
The iva-ves are laid, 
My duty's paid. 
O joy beyond expreffion! 
Thus, fafe a-Jhore, 
I ajk no more, 
My all is in my pojfejfton^ 
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Peach. I hear cuflomers in t'other room ; go> talk 
with 'em, Polly ; but come to u% again, as foon as they 
are gone.— But, heark ye, child, if 'tis the gentleman 
who was here yefterday about the repeating watch, 
fay, you believe we can't get intelligence of it, till 
to-morrow. For I lent it to Suky Straddle, to make a 
figure with to-night at a tavern in Drury-lane. If 
t'other gentleman calls for the fil'ver-hilted fword, 
you know beettle-brow'd Jemmy hath it on, and he 
doth not come from Tunbridgt till Tuejday -night ; Co 
that it cannot be had till then. [Exit Polly.] Dear 
wife, be a little pacified. Don't let your paffion 
run away with your fenfes. Polly, I grant you, hath 
done a rafh thing. 

Mrs. Peach. If fhe had had only an intrigue with the 
fellow, why the very belt families have excus'd and 
huddled up a frailty of that. fort. 'Tis marriage, 
hufband, that makes it a blemifli. 

Peach. But money, wife, is the true fuller's earth 
for reputations, there is not a fpot or a ftain but what 
it can take our. v A rich rogue now-a-diays is fit com- 
pany for any gentleman ; and the world, my dear, 
hath not fuch a contempt for roguery as you imagine. 
I tell you, wife, I can make this- match turn to our 
advantage. 

Mrs. Heach. lam very fenfible, hufband, that captain 
Macheath is worth money, but! am in doubt whether 
he hath not two or three wives already, and then, if 
he (hould die in a feflion or two, Polly's dower would 
come into difpufe. ' 

Peach. That, indeed, is a point which ought to be 
confider'd, <*• 

AIR XI. A Soldier and a Sailor. 

A Fox may fie al your hens Jir, 

A whore your health and pence, Jir,. 

Tour daughter r oh your chefi, Jir, 

Your wife may ft eal your reft, fir, 
A thief your goods and plate. 

But this is all hut picking. 

With reft, fence, cheft, and chicken ; 

It ever was decreed, Jir, 

If lawyer's hand is fee 9 d, Jir; 
fie Jhals y$ur whole eft ate* 
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The lawyers are bitter enemies to thofe in our way. 
They don't care that .any body (hould get a clandeftine 
livelihood but themfelves. 

Enter Polly. 

Polly. 'Twas only Nimming Ned. He brought in 
a daraafk window-curtain, a hoop-petticoat, a pair of 
filver candlefticks, a periwig, and one filk flocking,, 
from the fire that happen'd laft night. 

Peach. There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his 
way, and faves more goods out of the fire than Ned. 
But now, Polly, to your affair ; formatters muft not 
be left as they are. You are married then, it- feems ? 

Polly. Yes, Sir. 

Peach. And how do you propofe to live, child ? 

Polly. Like other women, fir, upon the induftry of 
my hufband. 

Mrs. Peach. What, is the wench turn'd fool ? A 
highway-man's wife, like a foldier's, hath as little of 
his pay as of his company. 

Peach. And had not you the common, views of a 
gentlewoman in your marriage, Polly ? 

Polly. I don't know what you mean, fir. 

Peach. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 

Polly. But I love him, fir : how then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him ? 

Peach. Parting with him ! Why, that is the whole 
fcheme and intention of all marriage-articles. The 
comfortable eftate of widowhood is, the only hope 
that keeps up a wife's fpirits. Where is the woman 
who would fcruple to be a wife, if fhe had it in her 
power to be a widow whenever fhe pleas'd ? If you 
have any views of this fort, Polly , I fhall think the I 
match not fo very unreafonable. | 

Polly. How I dread to hear your advice ! Yet I mull ? 
beg you to explain yourfelf. f 

Peach. Secure what he hath got, have him peach'd i 
the next feflions, and then at once you are made a [ 
rich widow. I 

Polly. What, murder the man I love ! The blood | 
runs cold, at my heart with the very thought of it. | 

Peach. Fye, Polly / what hath murder to do in theJ 
affair ? Since the thing fooner or later mufl hagoea, tr 
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dare fay, the captain himfelf would like that we' fhould 
get the reward for his death fooner than a flranger. 
Why, Polly, the captain knows, that as 'tisliis em- 
ployment to rob, fo 'tis ours to take robbers ; every 
man in his bufinefs. So that there is no malice in 
the cafe. 

Mrs* Peach. Ay, hufband, now you have nick'd the 
matter. To have him peach'd is the only thing could 
ever make me forgive her. 

AIR XII. Now ponder well, ye, parents dear. - 

Polly. Ob> fonder well ! be not fever e ; x 
Sofave a wretched wife ! 
For on the rope that hangs my dear, 
Depends poor Polly'/ life. 

Mrs. Peach. But your duty to your parents, huffy, 
obliges you to hang him. What would many a wife 
give for fuch an opportunity ! 

Polly. What is a jointure, what is widowhood to 
me ? I know my heart. I cannot furvive him. 

AIR XIII. Le printemps rappelle aux armes. 

The turtle thus with plaintive crying, 

Her lover dying, 
The turtle thus with plaintive crying 

Lrzments her dove. 
Down fie drops quite fpent with Jighing, 
Paird in death, as paired in love. 

Thus, fir, it will happen to your poor Polly. 

Mrs. Peach. What, is the fool in love in earnefl 
then ? I hate thee for being particular : Why, wench, 
thou art a fhame to thy very fex. 

Polly. But h:ar me, mother. — If you ever lov'd— 

Mrs. Peach. Thofe curfed play-books (he reads have 
been her ruin. One word more, huffy, and I fhall' 
knock your brains out, if you have any. 

Peach. Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of mif- 
* chief, and confider of what is propos'd to you. 

Mrs. Peach. Away, huffy. Hang your hufband, and 
be dutiful. [Polly lifening.] The thing, hufband, 
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muft and fliall be done. For the Take of intelligence 
we mult take othe^r meafures, and have him peach'd 
the next feflion without her confent. If fhe will not 
know her duty, we know ours. 

Peach. But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart 
to take off a great man. When I confider his per- 
fonal- bravery, his fine,ftratagem, how much we have 
already got by him, and how much more we may 
get ; methinks I can't find in my heart to have a 
hand in his death. I wifh you could have made Polly 
undertake it/ 

Mrs. Peach. But in a cafe* of neceffity — our own 
lives are in danger. 

Peach. Then, indeed, we muft comply with the 
cuftoms of the world, and make gratitude give way 
to intereft.— He (hall be taken off*. 

Mrs. Peach. I'll undertake to manage Polly. 

Peach. And I'll prepare matters for the Old-baity* 
[Exeunt Peachum and Mrs. Peachum, 

Polly. Now Pm a wretch, indeed. — Methinks I fee 
him already in the cart, fweeter and more lovely tttait 
the nofegay in his hand ! — I hear the crowd extolling 
his refolution and intrepidity !-*-What vollies of figbs 
are fent from the windows of Holhorn, that fo comely 
a youth mould be brought to difgrace! — I fee him 
at the tree ! the whole circle are in tears ! — even 

butchers weep! Jack Ketch himfelf hefitates to 

perform his duty, and would be glad to lofe his fee, 
by a reprieve. What then will become of Polly /— 
As yet I may inform him of their defign, and aid 
him in his efcape. — It iliall be fo. — But then he flies* 
abfents himfelf, and I bar myfelf from Jiis dear, dear 
converfation I that too will diftra& me.— If he keeps 
out of the* way, my papa and mama may in time 
relent, and we may be happy.— If he ftays, he is 
hang'd, and then he is loft for ever I— He intended 
to lie conceal'd.in my room, 'till the.duflc of the 
evening : If they are. .abroad I'll, this inftant. let him 
out, left fome accident mould prevent him. 

- [Exit, and returns with Macheath* 



i 



po THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

A I R XIV. Pretty Parrot, fay, fcfc. 

Mach. Pretty Polly, fay, 

When I was away, i 

' Did your fancy never firay 
Vofome newer /over ? 
Polly. Without difguife, 

Heaving Jigbs, 
Doating eyes, 
■My conjtant heart dif cover. 
Mach, - Fondly let me loll ! 
4 pretty, pretty Poll, 

Pblly. Arid are you a$ fond as ever, my dear ? 

Mach. Sufpeft my honour, my courage, fufpedi any 
thing but. my love.-^May my piftols mifs fire, and my 
mare flip her moulder while I am purfu'd, if I ever 
forfake thee ! 

Fully. Nay, my dear, 1 have no reafon to doubt 
you, for I find in the romance you lent me, none of 
the great heroes were ever falfe in love. 

AIR XV, Pray, fair one, bekind^ 

Mach. My heart was fo free, " -< 

It rov*d like the bee, „ "^ 

9 Till Polly my pajjion requited ; j ^ 

J fipt each flower, , 1 i 

I changed ev'ry hour, - *•', 

But here ev 'ry Rower is united. " \ 

^ * —l" 

Polly. Were you fen ten cM to tranfportation, fure r 
my dear, you could not leave me behind you— — 
could you ? 

Mach. Is there any power, any force that could tear 
me from thee ? You might fooner tear a pehiion out of 
the hands ,of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty 
woman from a looking-glafs, or any woman from 
quadrille.— Bat to tear me from thee is impofllble ! 

AIR XVI. Over the hills and far away. 

« Were I laid en Greenland'/ coqft, 

And in my arms embraced my lafs ; 
Warm amidft eternal froft, 

ToofoM the. half year's pight would pa/}. 
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Polly. * Were I fold on Indian;/**/, 

Soon as the burning day was clos'd, 
I could mock the fultry toil, 

When on my charmer* s breaft repos'd* 
Mack. Jfnd I would love you all the day, 
Polly. Every night would ki/s and play ,' 
JMach. If with me you'd fondly ftray ' * - 
Polly. Over the hills and far away* 

Polly. Yes, I would go with thee. But oil ! 
how mall I fpeak it ? I jnuft be torn from thee. ,We 
muft part. \ • . 

Macb. Howl Pah! 

Polly. We muft, we mud.— My papa and mama are? " 
fet againfV thy life. They now, even now^are in 
fearch after thee. Th$y are preparing evidence againft 
thee. Thy life depends upon a moment. . 

AIR XVII. Gin thou wert mine awn jhing* 

O what pain it is to part ! 

Can I leave thee, can I leave thee f 
0*what pain it is to part, I 

Ca\thy Polly ever leave thee ? 
But left death my love Jhould thwart > 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 
Thus I tear theefpom my bleeding heart t 

Fly hence, and let me leave thee. 

One kifs and then — one kifs— • begone — farewell. 

Macb. My hand, toy heart, my dear, is fo riveted 
to thine, that I cannot unloofe my hold. 

Polly. But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
mould lofe the very glimmering of hope/ A few 
weeks, perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall thy Polly 
hear from thee ? 

MacL Mufti then go? . * ' ' 

Polly. And will not abfence change your love ? 

Macb. If you doubt it, let me Hay and be 

hang'd. 

Polly. O how L fear! how I tremble! — Go— but 
when fafety will give you leave, you will be fure to 
fee me again ; for 'till then Polly is wretched. 
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AIR XVIIL O the broom, & c « 

Mach. T%e mi/er thus a Jhillingfees [Parting, and lookiafc 
Which his obliged to pay, ' back at cach other 
mtkMs refigns it by dfg rees, ™J£ ^ > 
And fears t is gone for aye. the other. 

Polly. The boy thus, when his fparrows flown, 
. The bird in fie nee eyes ; 
But f con as out of fight 'tis gone, 
Whines, whimpers, fobs, and cries. 
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SCENE, A Tavern near Newgate, 

* Jemmy Twitcher,' Crook-finger* d Jack, Wat. Dreary, 
Robin of Bagftiot, Nimming Ned, Henry Pading- 
ton, Matt, of the Mint, Ben. Budge, and the reft 
of the Gang, at the Table, with Wine K Brandy, and 
Tobacco. 

Ben. 

BUT pr'ythee, Matt , what is become of thy bro- 
ther Tom? I have not feen him fince my return 
from tranfportation. • , , 

Matt. Poor brother Tom had an accident this time 
twelvemonth; and fo clever a 'made fellow he was, 
that I could not fave him from thofe fleaing rafcals 
the furgeons ; and how, poor man, he- is among the 
otamys at Surgeon's Hall. 

Ben. So it ieems, his time was come. 
Jem. But the prefent time is ours, and nobody alive 
hath more. Why are the laws levell'd at us ? Are we 
more difhoneft than the reft of mankind ? Whit we 
win, gentlemen, is our own by the law of arms, and 
the right of conqueft. 

Crook. Where mall we find fuch another fet of 
practical phiiofophersj who to a man are above the 
fear of death ? 
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fVat. Sound men, and true ! 

Robin. Of try'd courage, and indefatigable induflry ! 

tied. Who is there here that would not die for his 
friend ? - t 

Harry. Who is there here that would betray him for 
his intereft ? 

Matt. Show me a gang of courtiers that can fay 
as much. 

Ben. We are for a juft partition of the world, for 
every man hath a right to enjoy life. 

Matt. We retrench the fuperfluities of mankind. 
The world is avaritious, and I hate avarice. A co- 
vetous fellow, like a jack-daw, fteals wRat he was 
ijever made to enjoy, for the fake of hiding it. Thefe 
are the robbers of mankind ; for money was made for 
the free-hearted and generous; and where is the injury 
of taking from another, what he hath not- the heart to 
make ufe of ? 

Jem. Our feveral ftations for the day are fix'd. GopcL 
ljuck attend us all. Fill the glafles. 

- AIR XIX. Fill ev'ry glafs, fcfc. 

Matt. Fill ev'ry glafs •, for nvine infpires us, 
And fires us 
tVitb courage y lwe t and Joy. 
Women and *wine jhould life employ: 
Is there ought ^l/e on earth defer ous ? 
Chorus. Fill ev'ry glafs y Sec. 

To them enter Macheath. 

Mach. Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath been 
with you this hour; but an unexpected affair hath 
detained me. No ceremony, I beg you. 

Matt. We were juft breaking up to go -upon duty. 
Am I to have the honour of taking the air with you, 
fir, this evening upon the Heath ? I drink a dram now 
and then with the ft age- coachmen in the way of friend* 
{hip and intelligence ; and I know that about this time 
there will be paflengers upon the weftern road, who 
are worth fpeaking with. 

Mach. I was to have been of that party— but— — 

Matt: But what,- fit ? 
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Macb. Is there any man who fufpe&s my courage ? 

M/ttt. We have all been witnefs of it. 

Macb. My honour and truth to the gang ? 

Matt, I'll be anfwerable for it. 

Machi In the divifion of our booty, have I ever 
fhown the Jeaft marks of avarice or injuftice ! 

Matt. By thefe qu eft ions fomething feems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us fufpefted ? 

Macb. I have a fix'd confidence, gentlemen, in you 
all, as men of honour, and as fuch I value and refpeft 
you. Peachum is a man that is ufeful to us. 

Matt. Is he about to play us any foul play ? 1*11 
moot him through the head. 

Macb. I beg you, gentlemen, a£t with, conduft and 
difcretion. A piftol is your laft refort. 

Matt. He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Macb. Bufinefs cannot go on without him. He is 
a man who knows the world, and is a neceflfary agent 
Xo us. We have had a flight difference, and till it is 
- accommodated, I fhall be obliged to keep out of his 
way. Any private difpute of mine A all be of no ill 
confequence to my friends. You muft cpntfnue to aft 
under his direction ; for the moment we break loofe 
from him, our gang is ruin'd. 

Matt. As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is 
to us of great convenience. 

Macb. Make him believe I have quitted the gang, 
which I can never do but with life. At our private 
quarters I will continue to meet you. A week or fo 
will probably reconcile us. 

Matt. Your inftru&ions fhall be obferved. Tis 
now high time for us to repair to our feveral duties ; 
fo till the evening,, at our quarters in Moorfelds, we 
bid you farewell. 

Macb. I fhall wifh myfelf with you. Succefs at- 
tend you. [Sits down melancholy at t be table. 

AIR XX. March in Rinaldo, with drums and trumpets* 

MaU. Let us take the road. 

Hark! I bear the found of coaches I 
The hour of attack approaches 9 
To jour arms, brave boys, and had. 
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See the ball I bold ! 
Let the cbemijls toil like ajfes 9 
Our fire their fire furpa£'es y 

And turns all dur lead to gold. 

[The gang ranged in the front of the ft age, load their 
- piftols, andftick them under their girdles ; then go 
offfaging *he firft part in chorus. 

Macb. What a fool, is a fond wench ! Polly is moft 
confoundedly bit.—— I love the fex : and a man who 
loves money, might as well be- contented with one 
guinea, as I with one woman. The town perhaps 
hath been as much oblig'd to me, for recruiting it 
with free-hearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer in 
the army. If it were not for us and the other gentle. 
men of the fword, Drury-lane would be uninhabited. 

AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, &fr. 

If the heart of a man is depreft with cares , 
The mift is difpeW d when a woman appears ; ' 

Like the notes of a fiddle , Jhefweetly, fweetly 
Raifes tbefpirits, and charms our ears* 
Rofes and lillies her cheeks difclofe, 
But her ripe lips are morefweet than thofe. 
Prefs her, 
Xlarefs her 9 
WithbHffes, 
Her kififes 
Diffolve us in pleafure 9 and/oft repofe. 

[ muft have women. There is nothing unbends fht 
mind like them. Money is not fo ftrong a cordial for 
:he time. -r— Drawer. — —-[Enter Drawer.] Is the 
porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di<- 
•eclions ? 

Draw. I expedl him back every minute. But you 
enow, fir, Vou fent him as far as Hockley in the Hole* 
: 6r three of the ladies, for one in Finegar-yard, and 
r or the reft of them fomewhere about Lewkner's-lane. 
Sure fome of them are below, for I hear the bar-bell* 
*s they come I will fhow them' up. — Comingf _ 
:oming. 
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Enter Mrs. Coaxer, Dolly Trull, Mrs. Vixen, Betty 
Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mrs. Slammekin, Suky Taw- 
dry, and Molly Brazen. 

Mach. Dear Mrs. Coaxer ■, you are welcome : you 
look charmingly to-day. I , hope you don't want the 

repairs of quality, and lay on paint. Dolly Trull! 

kifs me, you flut; are you as amorous as ever, huffy ? 
You are always fo taken up with dealing hearts, that 
you don't allow yourfelf time to Ileal any .thing elfe.— 

Ah, Dolly, thou wilt ever be a coquette! Mrs. 

Vixen, I'm yours, I always lov'd a woman of wit and 
fpirit; they make charming miftreffes, but plaguy 
wives.- " Betty Doxy ! come hither, hufly : do you 
drink as hard as ever ? You had better (tick to good 
wholefome beer ; for in troth, Betty, ftrong waters 
will in time ruin your conftitution : you fhould leave 

thofe to your betters. What ! and my pretty Jenny 

Diver too I .as prim and demure as ever f There is not 
any prude, though ever fo high bred, hath a more 
fandhfy'd look, with a more mifchievous heart : ah ! 
thou art a dear artful hypocrite. — — Mrs. $ lamme kin ! 
as carelefs and genteel as ever ! all you fine ladies, 
who know your own beauty, affect undrefs.— But 
fee, here's Suky Tawdry come to~contradi& what I was 
faying : every thing fhe gets one way, fte lays out 
upon her back. Why, Suky, you muft keep at leaft 
a dozen tally-men. Molly Brazen ! [Jhe kiffes him.] 
That's well done. I love a free-hearted wench : thou 
haft a moil agreeable affurance, girl, and art as willing 

as a turtle.- But hark ! I hear mufic. The harper 

is at the door. " If mufic be the food of love, play 
*' on." Ere you feat yourfelves, ladies.; what think 
you of a dance f Come in. [Enter Harper.] Play the 
French tune, that Mrs. Slammekin was fo fond of. 

[A dance a la Ronde in the French manner ; near 
. the end of it this Song and Chorus* 

AIR XXII. Cotillon. 

Youth's the feafon made for joys. 

Love is then our duty ; 
She alone who that employs, 

Well deferves her beauty. 
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Lei's he gay 9 
While we may. 
Beauty's a flower defpis'd in decay* 
Chorus. Youth's thefeafon, Sec. 

Let us drink and /port to- day y 

Ours is not Jo-*norrow. 
Love with youth flies fwift away , 
Age is nought hut forrow* 
% * * Dance and jing) 

Time's on the wing, ' ' » 

Life neve? knows the return of firing. 
.Chorus. Let us drink, &c. 

' Mac. -Now pray, ladies, take your places. Here, 
fellow [fays the Harper.] Bid the drawer bring us 
more wine. [Exit Harper.] If any of the ladies chufe 
gin, I hope they will be fo free as to call for it. 

Jenny. You look as if you meant- me. Wine is 
ftrong enough for me. Indeed, fir, I never drink 
itrong waters, but when I have the colic. 

Mach. juft the excufe of the line ladies ! Why, a 
lady of quality is never without the colic— I Jiope, 
Mrs. Coaxer, you have had good fuccefa of late in 
your vifits among the mercers. 

Coax. We have fo many interlopers.- Yet with 

induftry, one may ftill have a little picking. I car- 
ried a iilver-flower'd luftring and a piece of black 
padefoy to Mr. Peachum's lock but lafl week. 

Fix. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
fnake. She rivetted a linen-draper's eyes fo faft upon 
her, that he was nick'd of three pieces of cam brick 
before he could look off. 

Braz. O dear madam ! But fure nothing can. 

come up to your handling of laces ! And then you 
have fuch a fweet deluding tongue ! To cheat a man is 
nothing ; but the woman mull have fine parts indeed, 
who cheats a woman ! 

Fix. Lace, madam, lies in a fmall compafs, and is 
of eafy conveyance. But you are apt, madam, to 
think too well of your friends. 

Coax. If any woman hath more art than another, 
to be fure, 'tis Jenny Diver. Though her fellow be 
E 
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never fo agreeable, me can pick his pocket as coolly, 
as if money were her only pleafure. Now that is a 
command of the paffions uncommon in a woman ! 

Jenny, I never go to the tavern with a man, but in 
the view of bufinefs. J have other Jiotjrs, and other 
fort of men for my pleafure. But tad I your addrefs, 
madam 

Much. Have done with your compliments, ladies ; 
and drink about. You are not fo fond of me, Jenny, 
as you ufe to be. 

Jenny. 'Tis mot convenient, fir, to fhow my fond-, 
nefs among fo many rivals. 'Tis your own choice, 
and not the warmth of my inclination, that will de- 
termine you. 

AIR XXIII. All in a mifty morning. 

Before the barn-door crowing, 

The^cock by bens attended. 
His eyes around him throwing. 

Stands for a nubile fufp ended : 
When one be Jingles from the crew, 

And cheers the happy hen ; 
Witb_bo f w do you do, and bow do you do, 

And bow do you do, again* 

Macb. Ah Jenny ! thou art a dear flu t. 
- Trull. Pray, madam, were you ever in keeping? 

Tawd. I hope, madam, 'I ha'nt been fo long upon 
the town, but I have met with fome good. for tune as 
well as my neighbours. 

Trull. Pardon me, madam, I meant no harm by the 
queftion ; 'twas only in the way of converfation. 

Tawd. Indeed, madam, if 1 had not been a fool, I 
might have liv'd very handfomely with my laft friend. 
But upon his miffing five guineas, he turn'd me off. 
Now I never fufpefted he had counted them. 

Slam. Who do you look upon, -madam, as your beft 
fort of keepers ? . ' 

Trull.-'thzX, madam, is thereafter as they be. 

Slam. I, madam, was once kept by a Jew ; and, 
bating their religion, to women they are a good fort 
of people. t 
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fanvd. Now for my part, I own I like an old fel- 
low : for we always make them pay for wfcat they 
can't do. 

Pfix. A fpruce 'prentice, lei me tell yon, ladies, is n« 
ill thing ; they bleed freely. I have fent at leaft two or 
three dozen of them, in my time, to the plantations. 

Jenny. But to be ft re* fir, with fo much good for- 
tune as you have had upon the road, you mud be 
grown immenfely rich. 

Mach. The road, indeed, bath done me ju ft ice, but 
the gaming-table hath been my ruin. 

AIR XXIV. When once I lay with another man's 
wife, &f<. 

Jenny. The gameftert and lawyers are jugglers alike 9 
If they meddle , your &U is in danger : 
Like gypfees, if once they can finger afoufe, 
Tour pockets they pick, and they pilfer your heu/e\ 
And give your eft x aie to a fir anger* 

A man of courage (hould never put any thing to the 
rifque, but his life. Thefe are the tools of a man of 
honour. Cards and Dice are only fit for coward)/ 
cheats, who prey upon their friends. 

[She takes up his pi ft ol. Tawdry takes up the other* 

Tawdi This, fir, is litter for your hand. Befides 
your lofs of money, 'tis a iofs to the ladies. Gaming 
takes you off from women. How fond could I be of! 
you ! but before company, 'tis ill bred* 

Mach. Wanton huflies ! 

Jen. I muft and will have a kifs to give my wine 

a zelL \They take him about the neck, and make Jigns 

4o Peachum and Coniiabtes, <who rujh in upon him% 

Enter to them Peachum and ponftables, , V 

>Peach. I feize you, fir, as my prifoner, 
. Mach. Was this well done, Jenny I — —Women are 
decoy ducks ; who can trufl them! Bean's, jades, jilts* 
harpies, furies, whores! 

Peach. Your cafe, Mr. Macheath, is not particular. 
The greateft heroes have been ruin'd by women. But, 
CO do them juilice, 1 muft own they are * pretty fori of 
E z 
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creatures, if we could truft them. You muft now, fir, 
take your leave of the ladies, and if they have a mind 
to make you a vifit, they will be fure to find you at 
home. The gentleman, ladies, lodges in Newgate. 
Conftables, wait upon the captain to his lodgings. 

A I R XXV. When firft I laid fiege to my Cbloris. 

Mach. At the tree I Jhallfuffer with pleafure. 
At the tree 1 Jhallfuffer with pleafure, 

Let me go sw here I will, 

In all kinds of ill, 
1 pall find no fucb furies as tbefe are* 

Peach. Ladies, Pll take care the reckoning fhall be 
difcharg'd. 

[Exit Macheath guarded,- with Peachum and 

Conftables ; the women remain. 

' Fix. Look ye, Mrs. Jenny, though Mr. Peachum 

may have made a private bargain with you and Suky 

Tawdry, for betraying the captain, as we were all 

aflifting, we ought all to fhare alike. 

Coax. I think Mr. Peachum, after fo long an ac- 
quaintance, might have trufted me as well as Jenny 
Diver. 

Slam. I am fure at lead three men of his hanging, 
and in a year's time too, (if he did me juftice) mould 
be fet down to my account. 

Trull. Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fair: for you 
know one of them was taken in bed with me. 

Jenny. As far as a bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 
Mis. Suky will join with me.-- — As for any thing 
elfe, ladies, you cannot in confcience expeft it. 

Slam. Dear madam. 

Trull. I would not for the world. 

Slam. 'Tis impoffible for me 

Trull. As I hope to be faved, madam— 

Slam. Nay, then I mull Hay here all night— 

Trull. Since you command me. 

[Exeunt with great ceremony. 
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SCEN E, Newgate. 

Lockit, Turnkeys, Macheath, and Conftables. 

Lock. Noble captain, you are welcome. You have 
nofbeen a lodger of mine *this year and half. You 
know the cuftom, fir; garnifh, captain, garnifli. 
Hand me down thofe fetters there. 

Mach. Thofe, Mr. Lockit, feem to be th'e heavieft 
of the whole fet* With your leave, I (liould like the 
further pair better. 

Lock. Look ye, captain, we know what is fittefl for 
our prifoners. When a gentleman ufes me with civi- 
lity, I always do the beft: I can 10 pleafe him. — Hand 
them down, I fay — We have them of all prices, from 
one guinea to ten, and 'tis fitting every gentleman 
fhould pleafe himfelf. 

Mach. I underftand you, fir. [Gives money,'] The 
fees here are fo many, and fo exorbitant, that few 
fortunes can bear the expence of getting off hand- 
fomely, or of dying like a gentleman. 

Lock. Thofe, I fee, will fit the captain better.—— 
Take down the further pair. — Do but examine them, 

fir — Never was better work. How genteelly they 

are made!— ^-They will fit as eafy as a glove, and 
the niceft man in England might not be a (named to 
wear them. [He puts on the chains.] If I had the beft 

fentleman in the land in my cuftody, I could not equip 
im more handfomely. And fo, fir,— I now leave 
you to your private meditations. 

[Exeunt Lockit, Turnkeys, a/u&Conftables, 

AIR XXVI. Courtiers, courtiers think it no harm, 

Mach. Man may ef cape from rope and gun ; 

Nay, fome have out-li<v 9 d the do&or*s pill * 
Who takes woman muft be undone, 

That bafelifo is Jure to kill. 
The fly that ftps treacle is loft in the Jhjutets, 
So he that taftes woman, woman, , <woxnatt> 
He that taftes woman, ruin meets* 
E 3 
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To what a woful plight have I brought myfelf ! Hen 
muft I (all day long, 'till I am hang'd) be confin'd tc 
hear the reproaches of a wf nch, who lays her ruin a 

my door. 1 am in the cuftody of her father, am 

to be fure, if he knows of the iaatter, I ihall have i 
fine time on't betwixt -this and my execution.— —Bu 

I promifed the wench marriage. What fignifies i 

promife to a woman ?>~does not man in marriage it/el 
promife a hundred things that he never means to per 
form ? Do all we can, women will believe us ; foi 
they look upon a promife as an excufe for following 
their own inclinations.— -But here comes Lucy* anc 
I cannot get from he r wou'd I were deaf* 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy. You bafe man, you,— how can you lool 
me in the face, after what hath part between us f— Se< 
here, perfidious wretch, how I am forc'd to bear abou 
the load of infamy you have laid upon me— — C 

Macheah ! thou haft robb'd me of my quie t to fe< 

Ihee tortur'd would give me pleafure. 

AIR XXVII. A lovely lafs to a friar came* 

Thus wohen a good bufwife fees a rat % 

In her trap in the morning taken. 
With pleafure her heart goes pit a pat 9 
In revenge for her lofs of bacon. 
Then fie throws brm 
To the dog or cat, 
To he worried, crujh d, and Jhaken. 

Macb. Have you no bowels,, no tendernefs, my dea 
Lucy, to fee a hufband in thefe circ urn fiances ? 

Lucy. A hufband? • i 

Macb* In ev'ry refpeft but the form, and that, m; 
dear, may be faid over us at any time.*— Friend 
fhould not infill upon ceremonies, from a man o 
honour, his word is as good as his bond. 

Lucy. 'Tis the pleafure of all you fine men to inful 
the women you have ruin'd. 
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AIR XXVnT. Twas when the fca was roaring, 

Honv cruel are the tray tors, 

Who lie and/wear injeft* 
yi (heat unguarded (natures 

Of virtue, fame, and reft I 
Whoever 'fteafs ajhilling, 

^tMJbame the guih conceals ; 
In lo<ve the perjured villain 

With loafts the theft reveals. 

Maeh* The very firft opportunity, my- dear, (have 
but patience) you mall be my wife in whatever man- 
ner you pleafe. 

Lucy. Infinuating monger ! And fo yoo think I 
know nothing of the affair of Mifs Polly Peachum. ■« 
I could tear thy eyes out I 

Mach. Sure,. Lucy, you can't be Arch a fool as to 
te jealous of Polly ! 

Lucy. Are you not married to her, you brute, you \ 

Mach. Married !' Very good. The wench gives it 
out only to vex thee, and to ruin me. in thy good opi- 
nion. *Tis true, I go to the houfe ; I chat with the 
girl, I kifs her, I fay a thoufand things to her (as all 
gentlemen do) that mean nothing, to divert myfelf ;' 
and now the filly jade hath fet it about that I am mar- 
ried to her, to let me know what me would be at. 
Indeed, my dear Lucy, thefe violent paffions may be 
©f ill eonfequence to a woman in your condition. 
. Lucy. Come, come, captain, for all your aflurance r 
you know that. Mifs PoUy hath put it put of your power 
to do me the juftiee you- promised me. 

Mach* A jealous woman believes every thing her 
paffion fuggefts. To convince you of my fincerity, if 
we can fin<i the ordinary, I fhall have no fcruples of 
making y©« my wife ; *and I know the^confequence of 
having two at a time. 

Lucy. That you are .only to be hang'd, and fo get 
lid or them both. 

Math. I am ready, my dear Lucy, to give you fa< 
tkfadion— — if you think there is any in marriage. - 
——What can a man of honour fay more I 
£ ^ 
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Lucy. So then it feems you are not married to mifs 
Polly. 

MacJk You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigioufly 
conceited. No man can fay a civil thing to her, but 
(like other fine ladies) her vanity makes her think he's 
her own for ever and ever. 

AIR XXIX. The fun had loos'd his weary teams, 

Thefir/i time at the looking-glafs 

The mother fets her daughter ; 
The image ftrikes the /mi ling lafs 

With f elf -low ever after. ' 

Each time Jhe looks, Jhe, fonder grown, 
' Thinks ev'ry charm grows ftronger r 
But alas, vain maid, all eyes hut your own 
- Can fee, you are not younger. 

When women confider their own beauties, they are all 
alike unreafonable in their demands ; for they expe& 
their lovers mould like them as long as they like 
themfclves. • \ 

Lucy. Yonder is my father— ^perhaps this way we 
may light upon the ordinary, who (hall try if you will 
be as good as your word for I long to be made an 
honeft woman. * [Exeunt. 

Enter Peachum and Lockit, with an account hook. 

Lock. In this laft affair, brother Peachum, we are 
agreed. You have confented to go halves in Macheatb. 

Peach. We fhall never fall out about an execution.— 
But as to that article, pray how Hands our laft year's 
account ? 

L6ck. If- you will run your eye over it, you'll find 
'tis fair and clearly ftated. 

Peach. This long arrear of the government is very 
hard upon us ! Can it be expedled that we fhould hang 
Our acquaintance for nothing, when our betters will 
hardly lave theirs without being paid for it ? Unlefs 
the people in employment pay better, I promife them 
for the future, I fhall let other rogues live befides 
their own. 
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Lock. Perhaps > brother, they are afraid thefe matters 
may bexarried too far. We are treated too by them 
with contempt, as if our profeflion were not reputable. 
r Peach* In one refpedt indeed, our employment may 
be reckoned^ diftionefl ; like great ftatefmen, we en- 
courage thofe who betray their friends. 

Lock. Such language, brother, any where elfe, 
might turn to your prejudice. Learn to be more 
guarded, I beg you. 

AIR XXX. How happy are we, fcfr. 

When you cenfure the age. 

Be cautious and f age y 
Left the courtiers offended Jhould be : 

If you mention *vice or bribe, 

'Tisfo pat to all the tribe ; 
Each cries— That *was levell'd at me. 

Teach. Here's poor Ned Clincher's name, I fee. 
Sure, brother Lockit, there was a little unfair pro- 
ceeding in Ned's cafe : for he told me in the condemn'd 
hold, that, for value receiv'd, you had promis'd him a 
feffion or two longer without moleflation. 

Lock. Mr. Peachum. — this is the firft time my honour 
was ever call'd in queftion. 

Peach. Bufinefs is at an end— if once we a& dif- 
" honourably. 

Lock, Who accufes me ? 

Peach* You are warm, brother. 

Lock. He that attacks my honour, attacks my live- 
lihood. — And this ufage — fir — is not to be borne. 

Peach. Since you provoke me to fpeak — I mud tell 
you too, that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with defrauding 
her of her information-money, for the apprehending 
of cjirl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we 
mull punctually pay our fpies, or we fhall have no 
information. 

Lock. 1$ this language to me, firrah— who have 
fav'dyou from the gallows, iirrah \ \Collaring each other. 

Peach. If I am hang'd; it fhall be for ridding the 
world of an arrant rafcal. 

Lock. This Jiand (hall do the office of the halter you 
deferve, and throttle you— you dog I — . 
E 5 
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Peach, Brother, brother, — we are both in the wft>oj 
—we {hall be both lofers in the difpiite— for you knoa 
we have it in our power to hang each other. Yoi 
fliould not be To paffionate. 

Lock. Nor you fo provoking. 

Peach. 'Tis our mutual intereft ; 'tis for Ae intereJ 
of the world we fhould agree. If I faid any thing, 
brother, to the prejudice of your character, I a$ 
pardon. 

Lock. Brother Peachum~l can forgive as well as re* 
• lent — Give me your hand. Sufpicion does not become 
a friend. 

Peach. I only meant to give you occafion to juftify 
yourfelf: But I muft now ftep home, for I expert the 
gentleman about this fnuff-box, that Filch nimta'd 
two nights ago in the Park. I appointed him at this 
hour. [Exit. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lock. Whence come you, huffy ? 

Lucy. My tears might anfwer that queftibn.. 

Lock. You have then been whimpering and fondling, 
like a fpaniel, over the fellow that hath abus'd you. 

Lucy. One can't help love ; one can't cure it. -*Ti 
not in my power to obey you, and hate him. 

Lock. Learn to bear your hufband's death like a rea 
fonable woman. 'Tis not the fafhion, now-a-days 
fo much as to afFeft forrow upon thefe occafiohs. N< 
woman would ever marry,, if fhe had not the chanc 
of mortality for a releafe. Aft like a woman of fpiril 
huffy-, and thank your father for what he is doing. 

AIR XXXL Of a noble race was Shenkin. . 

Lucy, It then his fate decreed, fir, 

Such a man can I think of quitting f 
JVhcufirft nve met, fq moves me yet, 
Ofee how my heart is fp lit ting / 

Lock. Look ye, Lucy— there is no faving him— - 
So, I think, you muftev'n do like other widows- 
buy yourfelf weeds, and be chearfuL .. 
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- A I'ft-'XXXIT. 

You'll think, ere many days enfue y 

This fentence not fever e-i 
1 hang your hufband, child,, 'tis true, 

But with hint hang your care, 
Twarig dang ditto dee* 

Like a good wife, go urean over your dying huifaandi 
That, child, is yoar duty— confidcr, girl, you cant 
have the roan aid Ihe money coo— ^fo make ycmrfelf 
as eafy as yoa can by getting all you *an from him. 

[Exit. 
Enter Macheath. 

Z«ry. Though the ordinary was out of the way to 
day, I hope, my dear^ you will, upon the firft oppor- 
tunity, quiet my fcruples— Oh iir !— my father's hard 
heart is" not to be fofteuM, and I am in the utmoft 
defpair. 

mach. 'But if I could raife a fmall fum— would not ' 
twenty guineas, think you, move him f-*-Of all the 
arguments' in the way of buiinefs, the perquifite is the 
riioft prevailing.-— -Your father's perqoifites for the 
efcape of prifoners muft amount to a confiderable fum* 
in the jear. Money well tim ? d, and properly apr 
pitied, . will do any thing, 

AIR XXXIII. London ladies. , ' 

If you at an office follicit your due, 

And would not have Matters ntgletled ; 
Tbu muft quicken the clerk with the perquifite tot* 

To do what his duty directed. 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent > 

She too has this palpable failing, 
Theperquifite fofiens her into confent ; 

That reafon with all is prevailing. 
Lucy. What love or money can do, (hall be done : 
for all my comfort depends upon your fafety, 

Enter Polly. 

Tally* Where is my dear hufband ?~Was a rope 
ever intended for this neck !— -O let me throw my' 

E6 



io8 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

arms about it, and throttle thee with love 1— Why 
doft thou turn away from me ?— 'Tis thy Polly — 'tis 
thy wife. 

Mack. Was ever fuch an unfortunate rafcal as I am I 
Lucy, Was there ever fuch another villain ! 
Polly. O Macbeatb ! was it for this we parted? 
Taken ! Imprifon'd ! Try'd! Hang'd !— cruel refle&ion ! 
Til flay with thee 'till death — no force fhall tear thy 
dear wife from thee now.— What means my love?— 
Not one kind word ! not one kind look ! think what 
thy Polly fuffejrs to fee thee in this condition* 

AIR XXXIV. All in the Downs, tfc. 

STbus <wben t be /wallow, faking. prey % 

Witbin tbefajb is clofely pent, 
His confort <with bemoaning lay, 

Wit bout fits pining for tb' event* 
Mer c bait* ring lovers all around her Jkim ; 
She beeds tbem not (poor bird) her JouP snvitb him* 

Mach. I mull difown her. [dfide.] The wench is, 
dift rafted. 

Lucy. Am I then bilk'd of my virtu© ? Can I have> 
no reparation ? Sure men were born to lye, and women, 
to believe them L O villain L villain ! 

Polly. Am I not thy wife ?— Thy neglett of me, thy 
averfion to me,, too feverely groves it. — Look on me.— ^ 
Tell me, am I not thy wife ? 

Lucy. Perfidious, wretch ! 

Polly. Barbarous hufband L 

Lucy. Hadil thou been hang'd five months ago, I 
had been happy. 

Polly. * And I too— -If you had been kind to me till 
death, it would not have vex'd me — And that's no 
very unreafonable requeft (though from a wife), to a 
man who hath not above feven or eight days to live. 

Lucy. Art thou then married to another ? Haft, thou 
two wives, monfter ? 

Macb. If women's tongues can ceafe for an anfwer 
»-*hear me. 

Lucy. I won't.— FleQi and blood can't bear my ufage. 

Polly. Shall I not claim my own? Juftice bids me 
fpcak. 
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AIR XXXV. Have you heard of a frolickfome ditty • 

Mach. How happy could I be with either, 

Were t'other dear charmer away I 
But while ye thus teaze me together t 
To neither a word will 1 fay ; 
But tol de ral, &c. 

Polly. "Sure, my dear, there ought to be fome pre- 
ference fhewn to a wife ! At leaft fhe may claim the 
appearance of it. He muft be diftra&ed with misfor- 
tunes, or he cou'd not ufe me thus ! 

Lucy. O villain, villain ! thou haft deceiv'd me — I 
could even inform againft thee with pleafure. Not a 
prude wUhes more heartily to have facts againft her 
intimate acquaintance, than I now with to have facts 
againft thee. I would have her fatisfattion, and they 
Jhould all out. 

AIR XXXVI. IrifhTrot. 

Polly. Pm bubbled. 

Lucy. — I'm bubbled. ' 

Polly. O how. I am troubled I 

Lucy. Bambouzled, and bit ! 

Polly. My diftrejfes are doubled. 

Lucy. When you come to the tree, Jhould the hangman 
refufe, 
Thefe fingers, with pleafure, could f aft en the noofe. 

Polly. I'm bubbled, &c. 

Mach. Be pacified, my dear Lucy— This is all a 
fetch of Polly's to make me defperate with you in cafe 
I get off. If I am hang'd, (he would fain have the 
credit of being thought my widow — Really, Polly, this 
is no time for a difpute of this fort ; for whenever you 
are talking of marriage, I am thinking of hanging. 

Polly. And haft thou the heart to perfift in difown- 
ingme? 

Mach* And haft thou the heart to perfift in perfuad- 
ing.me that I am married ? Why, Polly, doft thou feefc 
to aggravate my misfortunes ? 

Lucy. Really, mifs Peachum, you but expofe your- 
felf. Befides, 'tis barbarous in you to worry a gentle- 
man in hi* circumftances. 4. 
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AIR XXXVII. 

Polly. Ceafeyour funning ; 

Force oncunning 
Never Jball my heart trepan* 

All thefe /allies 

Art but malice* 
To Jeduce my ccnflant man* ' x 

Tit mofl certain* 

By their flirting* 
Women oft have envy Jbovm : 

Pleas' d* to ruin 

Others wooing ; 
Never hapfy in their ovto ! 

Polly. Decency, madam, methinks might teach yon 
to behave yourfelf with fomereferve with the hu(band,< 
while his wife is prefent. 

Mach. But ferioufly, Polly* this is carrying the joke 
a little too far. 

Lucy. If you are determin'd, madam, to raife a 
difturbance in the prifon, I (hall beoblig'd to Send for 
the turnkey to (hew you the door. I amforry, madam, 
you force me to be fo ill-bred. 

Polly* Give me leave to tell you, madam, thefe 
forward airs don't become you in the lead, madam. 
And my duty, madam; obliges me to ftay with my : 
huiband, madam. 

AIR XXXVIII. Good-morrow, Goffip JW, 

Xiucy. Why hovj now, madam Flirt ? 
If you thus mufl chatter* 
And are for flinging dirt* 

Lei's try ivho beft can fpatter ; 

Madam VlirtV. 
Polly. Why hirw now* faucy jade P: 
Sure the ivench is tipfy /. 
How can you- fee me made [To him* 

* TbefcqffoffuchagypfyP 

Saucy jade! [To her.-. 

Enter Peachum. 

Peach. Where's my wench ? Ah huffy! huffy \—r~ 
Come you home, you flut ; and when your fellow it ♦ 
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hang'd, hang yourfelf, to make your family (bw 
amends. 

Polly. Dear, dear father, do not tear roe from hi 
— I mult fpealc ; I have more to fay to him — Oh ! twi 
thy fetters about me, that he may not haul me fr° r 
thee! 

Peach. Sure all women are alike ! If ever they co] 
mit the folly, they are fure to commit another by. e 
pofing themfelves— Away — Noi a word more — •¥" 
are my prifoner now, huffy. 

AIR XXXIX. Irifh Howl. 
Polly. No power on earth can e'er divide 
fhe knot that J acred love hath ty*d. 
When parents draiv againft our mind, 
The true-love's knot they f after bind. ^^ 

Oh, oh ray, oh Amborah—oh* ob y g*c* ^cA * 
[Exeunt Peach um ^i ^ <£*. 

& n £0 ^<- 

Mach. I am naturally companionate, vs>\c- . % *j* ^j* 
I could not ufe the wench as me def^ c I '* • <* 
Aade you at h>ft fufpeft there, was fomevO*,* * 'S? 
fcefaid. v ^^VV^ .*/- 

Lucy. Indeed, my dear, I was ftranjv-^^ & & 6 

Mach. If that had been the^cafe, YT^*V ^v^>^ 
never have brought me* into this cir^^V ^ £& ** s 
Lucy, — I had rather die than be falfe t^^^vIC^' % a 
Lucy. How happy am J, if you f^J^ v^* ^ a J? 
heart! For I love thee fo, that I co^t ^V 'vf 
fee thee hang'd than in the arms of ^^V^^X^V^/*^' '4 
Mach. But couldft thou bear 10 f^V^O V ^^C/4 
Lucy. O Macheath, lean never V^ ^vvt ' V 
Mach. You fee, Lucy, in the ^ V>v ^ %s ^vl^ f 
fcre in my debt ; and you muft n^^^v^ ^^ is 4 4 
leather chufe to die than be ano*\^* V^^^v^W^' 
poffible, love thee. more, and l^v^^^^^^y? /j* 
thee—If you refufe to affift t^^ vl^^^ ''it 
father will immediately put nr>^^ ^ ^^V ^' ^s% 
efcape. x ^^ ' ^^ 

Lucy. My father, I know, ^ ^^^ **J%f 

with the prifoners : and I fan*^ ^<^>^ ^5* ^T^ 
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Mach. If we arc together, 'twill we impoffible to He 
conceal'd. As foon as the fearch begins to be a little 
cool, I will fend to thee— 'Till then my heart is thy 
prifoner. 

Lucy. Come then, my dear hufband — owe thy life 
to me— and though you love me not — be grateful— 
"But that Polly runs in my head ftrangelv. 

Mach. A moment of time may make us unhappy 
for ever. 

AIR XL. The Lafs of Patie's Mill. 

Lucy. * / like the fox Jkall grieve, 

JVhofi mate hath left her fide, 

Whom hounds, from morn to eve 9 

■ Chafe o'er the eountry 'wide. 

Where can my lover hide? 
Where cheat the nvary pack ? 

If love he not his guide, 
He never will come -back ! 



1 



A C T III. 
.SCENE, Newgate. 
Lockit, Lucy. 

LOCKIT. 

TO be fure, wench, you muft have been aiding 
and abetting to help him to this efcape. 

Lucy. Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daughter 
Polly, and to be fure they know the ways x>f Newgate 
as well as if they had been born and bred in the place 
all their lives. Why muft all your fufpicion light 
upon me ? 

Lock. Lucy 9 Lucy, I will have none of thefe muffling 
anfvvers. 

Lucy. Well then— r-If I know any thing of him, I 
wifh I may be burnt ! 

Lock. Keep your temper, Lucy, or I fhall pronounce 
you guilty. 
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Lucy. Keep yours, fir, 1 do wifh I may be 

burnt. I do — «— And wharcan I fay more to con- 
vince you ? 

Lock. Did he tip handfomely ? — — How much did 
he come down with ? Come, huffy, don't cheat your 
father ; and I fhall not be angry with you — Per- 
haps, you have made a better bargain with him than 
I could have done — - — How much, my good girl ? 

Lucy. You know, fir, I am fond of him, and would 
have given money to have kept him with me. 

Lock. Ah, Lucy ! thy education might have put thee 
more upon thy guard ; for a girl in the bar of an ale- 
houfe is always befieg'd. 

Lucy. Dear fir,- mention not my* education ——for 
'twas to" that I owe my ruin. 

AIR XLI. If love's a fweet paffion, 13 c. 

When young at the bar you fir ft taught me toftore 9 
And bid me be free of my lips, and no more ; 
I <wa) kffs'd by the parfon, the f quire, and the fot : 
When the gueft at as departed, the kifs avas forgot* 
But his kifs iv as fo fweet, and fo clofely he preft, 
That 1 languijh y d and pin* d till I granted the reft. 

If you can forgive me, fir, I will make a fair confe£ 
iion-; for, to be fure, he hath been a moil barbarous 
villain to me. 

Lock. And fo you have let him efcape, huffy - 
have you ? 

Lucy. When a woman loves, a kind look, a tender 

word can perfuade her to any thing and I could 

afk no other bribe. 

Lock. Thou wilt always be a vulgar flut, Lucy 
If you would not be look'd upon as a fool, you mould 
never do any thing but upon the foot of intereil. Thole 
that aft otherwife are their own bubbles. 

Lucy. But love, fir, is a misfortune that may happen 
to the molt difcreet woman ; and in love we are all 
fools alike. — Notwithstanding all he fwore, I am 
now fully convinced that Polly Peachum is actually his 
wife.— Did I let him efcape (fool that I was !) to 
go to her ? — - Polly will weedle herfelf into his mo- 
ney, and then Peachum will hang him, and cheat us both. 
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Lock. So 1. am to be ruin'd, becaufe, foriboth, you 
muft be in love ! a very pretty excufe ! 

Lucy. I could murder that impudent happy (trum- 
pet : ■ I gave him his life, and that creature enjoys 
the fweeta of it. — - Ungrateful Macbeatb ! 

AIR XLIL $5*th~Sea ballad. 

My love is all madnefs and folly, 
i .• • ' Alone I lye j 

Tofs, tumble, and cry, , 
Wbat a bappy creature is Polly I 
Was e'erfucba wretch as I ! 
With rage I redden like fear let, 
T'bat my dear' inconftant *varlet, 

Stark blind to my charms , 

Is loft in the arms 
Of 'that jilt, that inveigling harlot f 

Stark blind to my charms, 
v Is loft in the arms 

Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot I 
This, this my refentment alarms. 

Lock. And fo, after all tfiis mifchief, 1 xnuft fray 
here to be entertain M with your catterwaoling, miftrefs 

Pufs ! Out of my fight, waaton flrumpet ! yoa 

(hall faft and mortify yourfelf irvto reafon, with now 
and then a little handfome discipline to bring you to 

your fenfes. Go. [Exit Lucy.] Peachum then 

intends to outwit me in this affair ; but 1*11 be even 

with him. The dog is leaky in his liquor, fo I'll 

]ply him that way, get the fecret from him, and turn 
this affair to my own advantage. — — Lions, wolves, 
and vultures don't live together in herds, droves, or 

flocks. Of all animals of prey, man w the only 

fociable one. Every one of us preys upon his neigh* 

bour, and yet we herd together. Peachum is my 

companion, my friend According to the cuftom 

of the world, indeed, he may quote thoufands of pre- 
cedents for cheating me And mall I not make ufe* 

tif the privilege of friendihip to make him. a return I 
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AIR # XLIII. Packington 9 s pound. 

Thus gamefters united infriendjhip are found, 
though they know that their induftry all is a cheat 5 
They flock to their prey at the dice-box s found* 
jfndjoin to promote one another's, deceit. 

But if by mijbap 

They fail of a chap r 
To keep in their bands, they each other entrap. 
Like pikes r lank with hunger, who mifs of their ends* 
They bite their companions, and prey on their friends. 

Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeft tradefmen, are 
to have a fair trial, which of us two can over-reach 

the other. ■ ■ Lucy. [Enter Lucy.] Arc there any 

of Peachum's people now in the houfe I 

Lucy. Filch, fir, is drinking a quartern of ftrong 
waters in the next room with black MolL 

Lock. Hid him come to me. [Exit Lucy* 

Enter Filch. 
Why, boy, thou lookeft as if thau wert half ftarv'd j 
like a fhotten herring. 

Filch. One had need have the confutation of a horfe 

to go thorough the bufinefs. Since the favourite 

child-getter was di&bled by a mi (hap, I have pick'd 
up a little/money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy 
againft their being call'd down to fentence. — But if 
a man cannot get an honefl livelihood any eafier way, I 
am Aire, 'tis what I can't undertake for another feflion. 

Lock. Truly* if that great man ffcould tip off, 'twould 
be an irreparable lofs. The vigor and prowefs of a 
knight-errant never fav'd half the ladies in diftrefs 

that he hath done.- -But, boy, can'it thou tell me 

where thy mailer is to be found ? 

Filch. At his lock % fir> at the Crooked, Billet. 

Lock. Very well. — . — I have nothing more with 
you. [Exit Filch.] I'll go to hint} there, fox I have 
many important affairs to fettle with him ; and in the 
way of thofe tranla&ions, I'll artfully get into his 

fecret. So that Macheath mall not remain a day 

longer out of my clutches. [Exit* 

* Acantwwd, figtiifying a varehoufe where (tolen goods are 
depofited. 
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SCENE, a Gaming-boufe. 

Macheath in a fine tarnifid coat, Ben. Budge, 
Matt, oftbt Mint. 

Mach. I am forry, gentlemen, the road was fb bar- 
ren of money. When my friends are in difficulties, I 
am always glad that my fortune can be ferviceable to 
them. [Gives them money.} You fee, gentlemen, I am 
not a mere court-friend, who profefles every thing and 
will do nothing. 

AIR XUV. Lillibulero. 

The modes of the court fo common are grown, - 

That a true friend can hardly he met ; 
friendjhip for inter eft is hut a loan, 

Which they let out for <wbat they can get. 

9 Tis true, you find 

Some friends fo kind, 
Who t willgi e veyou good counfel them/elves to defend: 

In forro-ivful ditty, 

They promife, they pity, 
But Jhift you for money, from friend to friend. 

But we, gentlemen, have ftill honour enough to break 
through the corruption of the world.—And while I 
can ferve you, you may command ma. 

Ben. It grieves my heart that fo generous a man 
fhould be mvolv'd in fuch difficulties, as oblige him 
to live with fuch ill company, and herd.with gamefters. 

Matt. See the partiality of mankind! — One man 
may Heal a horfe, better than another look over a 
hedge. — Of all mechanics, of all fervile handicrafts- 
men, a gamefter is the vileft. But yet, as many of 
the quality are of the profeffion, he is admitted amongft 
the politeft company. I wonder we are not more re- 
fpected, 

Mach. There will be deep play to-night at Mary- 
hone, and confequently money may be pick'd up upon 
the road. Meet me there, and Til give you the hint 
who is worth fetting. 

Matt. The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow 
gold binding, I am told, is never mxho\ax money, % 
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Mach. What do you mean, Matt? — Sure you will 
not think of meddling with 4iim !— He's a good honeft 
kind of a fellow, and one of us. 

Ben. To be fure, iir, we will put ourfelves under 
your dire&ion. 

• Mach. Have an eye upon the money-lenders.— -A 
jouleau, or two, would prove a pretty fort of an ex- 
pedition. I hate extortion. 

Matt. Thofe rouleaus are very pretty things.— I 
hate your bank bills — there is fuch a hazard in putting 
them off. 

Mach* There is a certain man of diftinftion, who in 
his time hath nick'd me out of a great deal of the 
ready. He is in my cafji, Ben ;— I'll point him out 
to you this evening, and you (hall draw upon him for 
the debt.— «The company are met ; I hear the dice- 
box in the other room. So, gentlemen, your fervant. 
You'll meet me at Marybone. 

SCENE, Peachum'j Lock. 

A Table with Wine> Brandy , Pipes , and Tobacco* 
Peachum* Lockit. 

Lock. The coronation account, brother Peacbum, is 
of fo intricate a nature, that I believe it will never be 
fettled. 

Peach. It confifts indeed of a great variety of ar- 
ticles. — It was worth to our people, in fees of different 
kinds, above ten inftalments. — This is part of the 
account, brother, that lies open before us. 

Lock. A lady's tail of rich brocade — that, I fee, is 
difpos'd of. 

Peach. To Mrs. Diana Trapes, the tally^woman, and 
fhe will make a good hand on't in (hoes and flippers, 
to trick out young ladies, upon their going into keep- 
ing.— 

Lock . But I don't fee any article of the jewels. 

Peach. Thofe are fo well known, that they muft be 
fent abroad— you'll find them enter'd under the article 
of exportation. — As for the fnuff- boxes, watches, 
fwords, fcfr.— l m thought it bed to <t&tet xtam. W^x 
their fcveral heads. 
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Loch. Seven and twenty women's pockets complete; 
with the feveral things therein contain 'd ; all feal'd, 
©umber'd, and enter'd. I ^ 

Peach. But, brother, it is impoflible for us now to A 

enter upon this affair.— We mould have the whole day 
before us.— Befides, the account of the laft half year's 
plate is in a book by itfelf, which lies at the other office. 

Lock. Bring us then more liquor.^— To-day (hall be 
for pkajure— -to- morrow for bufinefs.— Ah, brother, , 

thofe daughters of ours are two flippery hu flies— -keep < - 

a watchful eye upon Polly, and Macheath in a_ day op j 

two Jhall be our own again. 

AIR XLV. Down in the North Country, \ 

Lock. What gudgeons are e we men J -1 

En/ry woman's eafy prey :. i 

Though nve have felt the hooky agem 

" We bite, and they betray. 

The bird that hath been trapt f 

When he hears his calling mate, * 

To her he flies y again he's clapt . * 

Within the wiry grate. 

Peach. But what fignifies catching the bird* if your a 
daughter Lucy will let open the door of the cage ? 

Lock. If men were anfwerable for the follies and j" 

frailties of their wives and daughters, ho friends could n< 

keep a good correfpondence together for two days.-— w 
This is unkind of you, brother; for among good ' ^ 
friends, what they fay or do goes for nothing. 

Enter a Servant. c< 

* ■ .. y -— 

Serw. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to {peak W 

with you. ^ * 

Peach. Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? ^ 

Lock. By all means— (he's a good cuftomer, and. a /" 

fine-fpoken woman— and a woman who drinks and . j 

talks fo freely will enliven the converfation. 

, Peach. Defire her to walk in. [Exit Servant* 

Enter Mrs. Trapes. 
Peach. Dear Mrs. Dye* your fervant — one may know 
by your kifs, that your giun is txttW&nx* 
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drapes. I was always very curious io my liquors. 

Lock, There is no perfum'd breath like it — I have 
been long acquainted with the flavour of thofe lips- 
ten 't I, Mrs. Dye ? 

Trapes. Fill it up.— I take as large draughts of liquor, 
as t did of love.— I hate a' Eincher in either. 

AIR XLVI. A Shepnerd kept fheep, fcfr. 

In the Jays of my youth I could "frill like a dove, fa, la, la, &c 
Like a fpar row at all times was ready fcr love, fa, la, la, &c 
The life of all mortals in tiffing jhould pafs, 
Lip to lip while ive're young, then the lip to the gl#/s f 
fa, la, &c. 

But now, Mr. Peaxbum, to our Winefs. If you ha*re 
•blacks of any kind, brought in of late; mantc*s-~ 
velvet fcarfs— petticoats — let it be what it wil^— I 
am your chap— for all my ladies are very fond .0/ 
mourning. 

Peachy Why, look ye, Mrs. Dye — you deal fo haitl * 
with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, who 
venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

Trap. The hard times oblige me to go very near 
in my dealing. — To be fare, of late years I have been 
a great fufferer by the parliament. — Three thoufand 
pounds would hardly make me amends.— The a& ior 
deftroying the Mint was a fevere cut upon, our bufi- 
nefs — 'till tfyen, if a cuftomer ftept out of the way— 
we knew where to have her — no doubt you know Mrs. 
Coaxer — there's a wench now ('till to-day) with a 
good fuit of cloaths of mine upon her back, and I 
could never fet eyes upon her for three months to- 
gether.— -Since the aft too againft imprifonment for 
fmall fums, my lofs there too hath been very confide*- 
able ; and it mud be fo, when a lady can borrow a hand- 
forne petticoat, or a clean gown, and I not have the 
lead hank upon her ! And, o' my confcieoce, ru>w-a- 
days mod ladies take a delight in cheating, when they 
can do it with fafety. 

Peach. Madam, you had a handfome gold watch of 
us t'other day for feven guineas.— Jonfidering we 
mud have our profit— to .a gentleman uootv tta. raui* 
a gold watch will be fcaice worth. v\» £&l\\x%% 
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markable, and not of very fafe fale.— If you hattfraqf 
black velvet fcari»-*ifcbey ama^amHbxnteyfinter^eSr; 
and take with moft gentlemen iwho . daa&noth «£ 
cnftomers.— *Tis I that pot the ladiet?upQa *rgefi4 
foot. . 'Tis not youth or beauty that-axesv {hair prioet 
The gentlemen always pay according to rUwcutjlrefij 
from half a crown to two guineas ; and yet thofe 
huffces make nothing df bilking $f Joie> — Then too, 
allowing for accidents. — I have eleven fine cuftomers 
now down under the furgeonV hand, — what with fees 
and other expences, there are great goings-out, and no 
comings-in, and not a farthing to pay for at lead % 
month's cloathing. — -We run great rifqaes — great 
rifo/ues indeed. 

Peach. As I remember, you faid fomething juft now 
of Mrs. Coaxer. 

Trap. Yes, fir,— To be fure I ilript her of a fuit of 
my own cloaths about two hours ago ; and have left 
her as me mould be, in her fhift, with a lover of hers 
at my houfe. She call'd him up flairs, as he was 
going to Marybone in a hackney-coach. — And I hope, 
for her own fake and mine, (he will perfuade the cap- 
tain to redeem her, for the captain is v^ry generous to 
the ladies. 

Loci. What captain ? • * 

Trap. He thought I did not know him. — An intimate 
acquaintance of yours, Mr. Peachum—on\y captain; 
■Macheath—a$ fine as a lord.' 

Peach. To-morrpw, dear Mrs. Dye, you fhall fet 
your own price upon any of the goods you like— we 
have at leait halt a dozen velvet fcarfs, and all at your 
fervicer Will you give me leave to make you a prefect 
of this fuit of njght- cloaths for your own wearing r-r- , 
But are you fure it is captain Macheath ! 

Trap. Though he thinks I have forgot him, no 
body knows him better. I have taken a great deal of 
the captain's money in my time, at fecond-hand, for 
he always lov'd to have his ladies well dreft. 

Peach. Mr. Lockit and I have a littlevbufinefs with 
*he captain ; — you underftand me— and we will fatisfy 
you for Mrs. Coaxer'* debt. 
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Led. Depend upon k— we wiU deal like men of 
honour. 

Trip. I don't enquire after your affairs—- (b what- 
ever happens, I wafli my hands on r t. — It hath always 
been my maxim, that one friend mould aifiil another.— 
But if you pleafe — I'll take one of the fcarfs home with 
me, 'tis always good to have fomething in hand. 

SCENE, Newgate. 
Lucy, 

* Jealooly, rage, love, and fear are at once tearing 
me to pieces. How I am weather-beaten and lhatter'd 
With diftreffes ! 

AIR. XL VII. One evening having loft my way. 

Tm like ajkiffon the ocean toft, 

Now high, now low, with each billow born, 
With her rudder broke, and her anchor loft f 

Defer ted and all forlorn. 
While thus I lie rolling and tojjing all night, 
That Polly lies /porting on feas of delight / 

Revenge, revenge, revenge, 
Shall appeafe my reftle/s Jprite. 

I have the rats-bane ready.— -I run norifque; for I 
can lay her death upon the gin, and fo many die of 4 
that naturally, that I fhall never be call'd in queftion. — 
But fay I were to be hang'd— I never could be hang'd 
for any thing that would give me greater comfort, than 
the poifoning that Hut. 

Enttr Filch. 

Filch. Madam, here's our Mifs Polly come to wait 
upon you. 

Lucy. Show her in. 

Enter Polly. 

Lucy. Dear madam, your fcrvant.— -I hope you will 
pardon my paffion, when I was fo happy to fee you 
fail. — I was- fo over-run with the fpleeu, that T was 
perfectly out of myfelf. And really when cne hath 
the fpleen, every thing is to be excus'd by a friend. 
F 
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Al& XLVIH. ,!***,#«*, W^ii^ ^wofc 
thou'rt my fon. 

'JF^tf/t a <u>//#/ /« her pout, ^ 

( Asjhi $ Jowctimt 9 no doubt) ^ .x^ , { 

The good hufiand as m<?k *u aylamt? ' 
/Sr vapours to ft ill, M - • < ^ • ,> 

And the fufatitg Jrtu&lkj* >pjfam< v^o T 
Poor max/ 4#4^4W#i»£4k#^is adraxfa u [ 

—I wifh all our tWT*l* *WgH ft^v^fc cflmjor^Ip l 

Polly. I have no expu/e for my pw^f^fff^f^ig^ 
<dam, but my misfrrtunes.~~An4 reajjjfo ^ a $&Pt * 
iiiffer too upon yoiir amount. •,-,-. .7 , ^ J ^alr'* ? 

i«gF. B^ Mife ^ ^o^rki <b« ^aj^^f ^^ftjp^ 
will you give me le^v^^^^ft^^^ j^.^o^i^^ 

you? - . ,~ . * -*' «* i- - 

/V#. Strong-Waters 'ajv'ap^'td^iCve ljie j$* head- 
ache — I hope, madam, yqp witl ■« xcVe>inev 

Z«<ry. Not the greac^ lac}/ io ti>« Jand"<Sould have 
better in her clofer, For her o\vn j^hrate. drinking.-— 
"You feem mighty low in XpJrlts^in^'^eftir^'vV 

Polly. I am forry f[ .madam^ my M^t^,wy|not a^IJojar 
me to accept of yo^r^ofFer.^I.lhouid n<?t hay.e^TeftvoB 
•in the rude manned 1 4id when; we; met lafli a m^S|aa|i 
had not my papa haul'd me away fo une^pe^edty^-l 
was indeed fomewhat provok'd, and ^rhaps[Vlg|^ 
ufe fome expreffions that were difrefpeclfun — put 
really, madam, the captain treated me with To much 
contempt and cruelty, that I de(erv J & your pity, jrather 
than your refentment. 

Lucy. But iince his efcape r no,4oubt all matters are 
made up again.— Ah Polly/ Polly ! ''tip I am the uxji- 
happy "wife ; and he loves you^as if you were o»ly his 
miftrefs. _ .. 

Polly. Sure, madam, you cannot think me fo happy 
as to be the objeft of your jealoufy.-^-A man is always 
afraid of^a woman wh© loves him too well-?— fo that I 
mu«t expect to benegtetted and avoided. 

Ltdcy. Then our cafes, my dear Polly 9 are exactly 
aiike. Boih of us indeed have been too fond. 



ri A curft attends that woman's love 

Who always would kiptcafing. 
% Thepertnefs oftheWlit£'d*i>h n 

Like tickling, t! tint ted&ng. 
jr. What then in love ihto woman do f 
f. If we gtdw]ffodWe)y&nn us. 

y. y x Atidwhe#w*jfy *hem\ they purfue : 
jr; A ' But &ave *sWheH4h*f*k wo*ut. 

*ty. { iftrt $ ft v ^4SMfcflcatl» both fixes, that It 

ipoffible to be lading.— But my heart is particular, 

contri^iasmy 1 bv^ri ol>icrvati<Wi. ( 

iff/. But really, frtiftrers Lucy, by his h& behaviour* 

ink I ought to envy you.— When 1 was^fbre'd from 

, h^did r %6t ibeW thft reaitienddraeft;--But per- 

j/rrelia^ahttartnotcftfafelfeofir. 

/( AIR. X. Wo^'d fate, to ^i t e^/^^ give, 
Among At men, xofuftsrwk find, 
\-.\ Who court fy Ifirns *tl woman kind '; 
And not grant all their hearts defu V, 
When they are flatter' d and adtnir'd* 

! coquets of both feifes are felf- lovers, and that is 
► ve no other whatever can difpofle fs . I fear, in y 
- Lucy % our huiband is one of thofe\ 
■ncy. Away with thefe melancholy reflections,—— 
:ed, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too 
,— Let me prevail upon you, to accept of nvy offer, 

. AIR LI. Come, fweet lafs. 
C$me, fiwect lafs, 
Let's hanijh forrow 
'Till to-morrow ; 
Come, fweet lafs f 
Let's take a chirping glafi* 
Wine can dear 
The vapours of defpair \ 
And make us light as ait ; 
Then drinky and hanijh cart* 
in'f bear, child, to fee you in fuch low fpirits.— 
i I Jiitift fjerfeade you to What I krfow will do yo» 
F 2 



good.~-I fhalLopiVj^^ l$*v#Djwi*V the^ypcpiijcal 
firumpet. \Afide.\ ■-"•■••" [£**/. 



3y pouting ff^rtgSvateii 
my throat, (he thinks to pump ibme ferets out of ; ine. 
— I'll be upon my guard, and won't taile^ a drt^'$f 
her liquor, I'm refolv'd. . * . i\ lL '^ '°' i 

Enterl^y* *toithfir*ng*<iJMtert. - vilo?! 

T 

Z*ry. Come, Mifs iV£r. " S" 

iV/y. Indeed, child, you have given yourfelr^ trou- 
ble to no purpofe.^-You mnft, my dear, excufe the. 

Z«ry. Really, Mife Polfy, you are fo fqueamifhly 
affe&ed about taking a cup of ftrong- waters, as a lady 
before company. I vow, Polly, I mall take it mon- 
ftroufly ill if you refufe- me<— ^Btandy and fnen (though 
women love them never fo well) are always taken by 
us with fome reluctance — unlefs 'tis in private. , 

Polly. I proteft, madam, it goes againft me. — What 
do J fee ! Macheath again in cuflody ! — Now every 
glimmering of happinefs is loft. 

[Drops the glafs cf liquor upon the ground, 

Lucy. Since things are thus; I'm glad the wench 
hath efcap'd : for by this event, 'tis plain, fhe was 
not happy enough to deferve to be poifon'd. 

Enter Lockit, Macheath, ^Peachum.; .; 

Lock.. Set your heart at reft, captain.— You have 
neither the chance of love or money for another efcape 
.—for you are order' d to be cail'd down upon your 
trial irahiediatery> > s . \ y, \ ^ 

Peach. Away, huffics J—T^js.j^ n(*t a time for a 
man to be harnper'd with njs wlve > s.~-You fee, the 
gentleman is in chains already,,' \ : /_"\- 

Lucy. O hulband, hufba,ud, my heart Jong'd to fee 
thee ; but to fee thee thus diftra&s me ! ,\J.;-*, 

Polly. Will not my /lear K hMfDan4vJook upon his 
Polly? Why hadft thgu not v> rtovvntQ me for pr$te&ion i 
with me tkow hadft beea fafc. ." _ ^ 
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A! tt r tn: "ttie latfiifhe l^rft'tfcr the moor, 
illy. Hftber, 4 dear ^ufia^ t&;# ytpr eyes. 



ucy, toefiop", pqf£k* c f) ty$f' r ***• 

oily/ Tbiirf with that look^ $y folly dies. 

ucy. O Jbunme not, but Bear me, 

0%. 'Tit Polly fas. , \ 

^/* . " " " * " * - "??' k«<y j?^f. 

oily. Is thus true love requitecf ? ( 
ucy. My heart is bur/ling. 

oily. ------ n + Mine too breaks. 

ucy. Mufti, 

oily. Jkfy? / be flighted? 

Macb. What would vou have me fay, ladies ?—♦• 
Ou fee, this affair will Too n be at an end, without 
ty difcbliging either of you. * 

Bxcwb. But the fettling this point, captain, might 
revenr a la\v*fuit between your two widows. 

AIR UN. Tom Tinker's my true love, &c. 

fach. Which way Jhall I turn me* — how can I decide. 

Wives , the day of our. death, are as fond as a bride. 
One wife is too much for mofi hujbands to hear, 
But two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 
This way, and that way, and which way J will. 
What would comfort toe one, ? other wife would 
take ill. 
Polly. But if his own misfortunes have made him 
ifenfible to mine— a father fure will bemore.com- 
affionate, — Dear, dear fir, link the material evidence, 
id bring him off at his trial— '.Polly upon her knees 
sgs it of you. 

AIR LIV. I am a poor ftiepherd undone. • 
When my hero in court appears, 

And fiands arraign d 1 for his life, 
Then think of poor roily 's tears ; 

For ah ! poor Polly \* his wife. 
Like the failor he holds up his hand, 

Diftreft on the dajbing wave, 
To die a dry death at land, 

Is as bad as a nvatry gra<vt. 
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,<pfc*\ Jiirn /ijiw 3i^H bm f><3 
AIR LV. 7**f£* the loverjjjT/ta&Hi JL 

? *""' »wi bote z up %t^^^ij^u^ 

. , j , J%*/ e^re cannons, or bombs*,, or, clajht^ 
For death is more certain by hjoiinejjei r <tv< 
Then nail up their Iff/, 'tbal ^ dread ibitti 

And each month of my life <wifl hereafter £#Mk, . 

•••■■♦ • • • .. -f -> ytf :hr 

Lock. Macbsatb's time is come* ,i«^— We knb* 
' our own affairs, therefore let us have no more whim- 
% penug or whining. % 

AIR LVI. A cobler there was, Gfr. 
Ourfelves, like the great, tofecure s retreat, 
When matters require it, muft give up our gang t 

And good reajon <why, 

Or injlead of the fry, 

E<v*n Peach urn and I, 
Like poor petty rafcals, might bang, bang} \ 
Like poor petty rafcals, might bang. 

Peach. Set your heart at reft, Polly *~- -Yo,ur hatband 
is to die to-day.— Therefore, if you are not already 
' provided, 'tis high time to look about for another* 
There's comfort for you, you flut. 

LockPffz are ready, fir, to condaA you to the Old 
Saily. 

AIR LVIL Bonny Dundee. 

Wach. T-ke charge it prepared, the lawyers are met ; 
The judges all rang*d fa terrible Jfootv f-J 
I go undifmay 9 id^fbr death isaykbt? w 3 
A debt an dma$rd,**~fo, takr*wb*t j^ratfe. \ 
Then, fat enveJl, my lcrve,—*dear charmers adieu \ 
Qwtenttd I dit^'tis the better fir jm- 



Bert ends all di/puti4&**A tfmr Uyft, 
For this *way at onct Ifltaft sfl my wives* 
Wow, gentlemen, I am ready to attend ybdl 

[£x»«j^Peachttm i Lockit, tfw^Macheath. 

I ^j^^^^^^f Mcftko tile court. And when 
Jjhe trial ia.ovelL 1>ring me a particular account of his 
, Itebavjour, and of every thing tltyt htfppen'a.-;- You'll 
find me^ here with mifs Lucy, {Exit Filch*} But why it 
^ tfci* fahifk!^ • -;» vv -•,>' j \ 
j Lttty, The prifoners, whofe trials are put ofF till next 
icffion, at ^'diverting tnenifelves. * ' 
, ^/^. Sure there is nothing (b charming as fflufic ! 
Jfli Irond of rit to diftra£ion— But alas !— now all mirth 
feeros an, infult upon my aflli&ion.— Let us retire; my 
ifear t$Kjk S^d indulge pur forrqws.— The noify crew, 
jpott ice, are coming upon us. ' [Exeunt* 

s : ■ n >; ^ J* dance of prifiner&in chains* Jfc. 

SCENE, T& Conimtfd Hold. 

Macheath, /» a melancholy pofture\ 
AIR LVHL Happy Groves. 

O rrW, rr«*/, era/ c aft t 
Muft 1/ufftr this difgrattf 

Jkl R LIX, Of all the girls that are fo fmart. 

Of all the friends in time of grief \ 
j :.••••• When threat' ning death look* grimmer r 
■ .' > * - Hot' one fa fare can bring relief 9 
.;.•-■; . i.o> At 'this beft friend * a brhnmer. [Drinks. 

.:-. .v.; .^IBrXX. Britons* ftrike home 

&7rft 1 mufl fwing % —-I fcorn> If corn ^ to wince- or nthint* 

" ; [rifes. 

• " Cr y .U4'fe ' ?^V ^ c< 7 Chafe - , v 
SkT np^ again *y#t*ty~fotk ; ,•',.* 
£&^4Mv^iw agjafs of wine* • 
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air tdoi; ^<§>*iMr$imrt&frta*g*M *>«* 

But valour the Jtroiezer grows >s , * . f , 

Tbe Jtronger U*u*r we re arinkin* % • -, 

jf *<r 000*1 rail we feel our* woes^ , 7 , , * 

If tklU*~A. ****** 4i*,-, ,,, .t *r i-ffi *TL<iv fe 

Much holder with br^udy. [Ppurs outa bumpej of Jy^njy^ 

AIR LXIVr f there was an oldSbman^ &X°i, U * 

So I drink off this bumper— And nenv I canft&d the 40, 
-dfW «yr comrades Jhall fee, that I die as brave as tbe befit- 

AIR LXV. Did ^ou ever hear of a gallant iailor. 

But can I have my, pretty huffiest 
Without one tear, or tender figh ? 

AIR LXVI. Why are mine eyes fUll fipwjas^l^,,; 
Their eyes, their lips, their buffes, ;■ - t ., l i tf 
J*#f*// J»y /vow — -^ 0*^ / /i> f >: • - >t *i 

AIR LXyiL Qreen fieeves. \ ^ ,"'"^ 

Since laws were made for entry degree* :\ 

7*o curb vice, in others, as well as me, 

I wonder we han't better company -■•-. ■ - 

Upon Tyburn tree ! 
But gold from law can take out the fling ; *. - 
And if rich men like us were tofwing, , 
9 Twould shin J he landfuch numbers to firing s , ' , 

Upon Tyburn tree. ' 

Jailor. Some friends of yours, captain, defire to be 
admitted.— I leave you together. 

Enter Ben Budge, and Mat of the Mint. 
MacL For my having broke prifon, you fee, gen- 
tlemen, I am ordered immediate execution.— The 
fheriffs officers, I believe, are now at the door.— — 
That Jemmy Twitcher fhould peach me, I own furpriz- 
cd me !— 'Tis a plain proof that the world is all alike, 



and th^|«tflMI«^g»%i<Mi«»VloreintJ otfflaJiother 
than otKer people. Therefore^ ?,b c A7P u AJK I \ t ! 
look well to youitelve^ roi*i}i alf proDahSmy, jrf' 
live fome monws longer. * , 



en, 
may 

ffl/^We are heartily forry/ ^ptefril* foV y<wi^mif- 
foHMtte^-fiiicHis What^emtt^^m^^^ 
. JMft*£. iV^^JM^X^i^ y of ]^ojv, »re infamous 
fcoundrels. Their lives are as much in your power. 
as yours are in theirs — Remembet fbb? ^n^rnrhH \\ 
— *9&*hf- Eft requeft.— Bring <thd<fc ^laitoto the ; 
gallowt before vou, and I am iaot&ed. - 4 , ^ 

Jtf*/. Well do*t. 

Jkihr. Mite Pfc/fy and flklfirZyg hrtre^f £wdrd>«rith' 

Mirfo Gentlemen, adieu. [Exeunt Ben Badge 

**<* Mat ?/* #< Mint, 

JSW/*r Lucy and Potty. l 

il/«r£. My dear Lucy— my dear /V^ — Whatsoever 
hath paft between us, is now at an end. — If you are 
fond of marrying again, the beft advice I can give you, 
is to (hip yourielves off for the Weft-Indies, where 
you'll have a fair chance of getting a hufband a-piece; 
or by eood luck, two or three, as you like beft. 

Polly. How can I fupporttbts fight! 

Lucy* There is nothing moves one fo much as a great 
man in diHrefs. 

A IR LXVUk AM you that maft take a leap, &c. 

Lucy. Wou'd I might be bangd ![ 
Polly. - - -'- - -'- - - - - . s 4n4 f 1 <woutd?o too f 
Lucy. To be bang'd with you,' v ^v- 

PoMy, - - ■* - .- >• , - -i * - My d*a>,Wiibyo»\ x l 
Mach. O leave me to thought ! Iftaf fT doubt t -.♦"•* 
I tremble! I droop J — See my courage is out. 
"•"' ' ^ 6 t^n^op tSeeffipty tibttje. 

FoByjv mnk&ofidhHr* - 1 'i' ^-- <«t-wi *■—■* 

Macn]-="* :i -^i *- i- ^W?my1v*ra$eiF<>ut} ! ' ' iV 
- ■—• -t'^^;- ; " , ITUrt^Bp^^rypot.'^ 
Lucy^T^V^^*Wr*l :l -^ -■■■■'■.•> ^-. r C»fifiT 
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MachV But bark f't^^i^liH'ofm^^ 11 ^ 
Chorus. Tol derollot, &c. y v ' ' ^ d v * lfl ^ {u * 

Jdfkt. Four Socmen wiore, captiinpfwk* abUKi a- 
piece ! See* here they come; [iW *Mf#mvMrf*<;jMfo*. 

Mack. What— fbur wives mcJfeK^-Tk» it tofritmi^ 
■^Here—tell £he fteriffs 6ffflctrrL*ii fetfdjvri ;ol b-.A 

£zr/*r Beggar *W Player. 

Play. But, honeft friend, I ; hope you don't intend 
that Macbeatb (hall be really executed. ; \ 

Beg. Moil certainly, fir.— To make the piece per- 
fect; I was fordoing drift poetical ' iyftice.^Macbtatb 
h to be hang'd ; and for the other perfonagCs of the 
drama, the audience mull have fuppoied they Were all 
either hang'd or transported. ■ '7 

Play, Why then,, friend, this is a down nghf, deep 
tragedy* The cataftrophe is manifeftly wrotig, 'for an < 
opera mull end happily. ' * ?,. 

Beg. Your obje&ion, fir, is very joft ; and is eafilf 
removed : for you muft allow., that in this Mi^rm^' 
drama, 'tis no matter how abfurdly things are brought 
about— So— you rabble there— run and cry- a Reprieve - 
•—let the prifoner be brought back to his wives in . 
triumph. 

Play. All this we muft da to comply with the taffc 
of the town. 

&tg. Through the whole piece you may -obferve fuck' 
a fimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is 
difficult to determine whether (in the famionabie vices); 
the fine gen tit men imitate the gentlemen, of the road, 
or the gentlemen of the road the fine gentlemen.*— 
Had the play remained as I at firfl intended, it would 
have carried a moil excellent moral: 'twould have 
fhown that the lower fort of people have their vices 
in a degree as weir as the rich ; and that they are pji* 
niuYd for them*. 

EnUr H thm Machcath, ncitb rabble, &c. 

Macb. So, it feems I am sot left to my choicey 
bat mull have a wile at laih— Look ye, my dears, 
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re will h^Y^. np controverfy now. Let us give this day 
j mirth, and tarn Aire Ave who thinks hcrfqlf my wot 
all teftify her joy by a dance. ■■ *■»•■•! 

^//. Come, a dance— dance. 

Matb> Ladies, I hope you. will give me leave to 
reiejjtafWUttrto^ackofyou. And (if Iniay with- 
Ot offence) £of this time, I take Polly for mine.— — 
^nd for life* you fluty— for we are really married.— As 
fe&tbe reft.— But at prefcnt keep your own fecret. 

<A [f* Polly.. 

SW1 •;; AD A N C ^ 

AIR LXUC Lumps of Pudding ^. 

!T2jtf I ft and tike a Turk, «w;/V£ to doxlef around ; 
From all fides their glances his pajjion confound \ 
For black, brown, and fair , Ibis inconftancy burns, 
And the different beauties fubdue hitn by turns : 

^ x £ach calls forth her charms, to provoke his defirts : 
ff hough willing to ally but tuifh one he retires. 
But think of this maxim., and put off allforr&w 9 , 
The wretch of to-day, may be happy to-morrow* 

torus. But think of this maxim, &e« 
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AFTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upon terms 
and conditions for bringing this piece on the 
ftage, and that every .thing was ready lor rehear fal, 
the lord chamberlain Cent an order from the country 
to prohibit Mr. Rich to fuffer any play to be rehearfed 
upon his ftage till it had been firft of all fupervifed by 
his grace. As foon as Mr. Rich came from his grace's 
Secretary (who had fent for him to receive the before- 
mentioned order) he came to my lodgings and ac- 
quainted me with the orders he had received. 

Upon, the lord chamberlain's coming to town, I was 
confin'd by ficknefs, but in four or five days I went 
abroad on purpofe to wait upon his grace, with a , 
faithful and genuine copy of this piece, excepting the 
errata of the tranferiber. 

As I have heard feveral fuggeftions and falfe infi- 
nuations concerning the copy ; I take this occafion in 
the moll folemn manner to affirm, that the very copy 
I delivered to Mr. Rich, was written in my own hand, 
fome months befoie, at the Bath, from my own firft 
foul blotted papers ; from this, that for the Playhoufe 
was transcribed, from whence Mr. Stede, the prompter, 
copied that which I delivered to the lord chamberlain : 
and, excepting my own foul blotted papers, I do 
proteft I know of no other copy whatfoever* than, 
thofe I have mentioned. * 

. The copy which. I gave into the hands of Mr. Rich 
had been feen before by feveral perfons of* the greateft 
diftin&ion and veracity, who will be ready to do me 
the honour and juitice to atteft it ; fo that tiotoatybv, 
them, but by Mr. Rich and Mt. Stedc % \ ckdl V*^V 
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all wfiaaati^ iw pofitwc'|ftpi^«jQnif|pi?f ip^HcfflO* 
c^earaad unde^abie^aiMieryif^caiiaa r*qM*Jftd, wJ^jfe 
I have here upon my own honour sand credit affeafteol 
The Introduction indeed was nofc. nVowi|> «o th^ilofd^ 
Chamberlain,, which, a? I had not, then quitch fettled r 
was never trah&ribe^ ip the playheufe copy* ; ,* Ju: 

It was on Saturday, morning* Be<mhtr fth^ } %ft$r 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain ; I ^efirml ta 
! nave the honour of reading the opera to hit gr*# r 
but he ordered me to leave it with him, which indtd, 
upon expectation of having it returned on the Mania} 
following \ bur f had it not till Thurfjay, Pi tenth tt tt 9 . 
when I received it from his grace with thin aofaner,; 
*' that it was mt allowed to be a&td, tut emmandtd to 
44 hjkpprcft" This wa* told me m general, without 
any reafons affigned, or any charge againft me o£ 
my having given any particular offence. 

Since this prohibition I have been told, that I am 
iccuied, in general terms, of having written many 
flifaffecled libels and feditious pamphlets. As it hatft 
ever been my titmoft ambition (it that Word may be 
nied upon this occafion) to lead a quiet and inoffenfive 
life, 1 thought my innocence in this particular WouH 
never have required a juftification ; and as this kind 
of writing ,is what I have ever detefted, atea neVer 
pra&ifed, I am perfuaded fo ground lefs a calumny tan 
never be believed, but by thofe who do not know me. 
But as general afper/ions of this fort have been call 
upon me, I think jnyfelf called opon to declare my 
principles; and I do, with the ftncleft truth, affirm, 
that I am as loyal a fubjeft and as firmly atfaclidd to" 
the prefent happy efUblHKment, as any of thofe whtr 
have the greateft places or peniion*. I have been* 
informed too,, that, in the fallowing play, I have beett 
Charged with writing immoralities -, that it rs fitted* 
with flander and calumny againft particular great per- 
sons ; and that majelty htelf is endeavoured to be. 
brought- into ridicule and contempt. 

As I knew that every one of thefe charges wad in 
ever/ point abfblmefy faMe and' without the fcaft 
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«Sbt wtowpr fttifed they were fliH ! ifrfiftfcl opttn, and 

-toi»^irtiklar J ji?aft^, WhltfB Wrt? lot IfrW^ay, 

^relju^d' ate* mopagkfe<^W^^oit^!bak had 1 been 

;<<y^mj!l'l!Mld^a't^^bear : t6 ; liel'tuldeft* thefe 

falfe accttfjUten^; fb by p&ithgitV f "Rave* !u«tfhlld 

and given up all prefent views of profit which might 

* %fCCtaf flftoift the 1 fta£ty ! Which Nrttfonbtedl^ffl be 

oft'**' fatfcfaaioil tti fctie wWhy gtntlcm^D Whb ' have 

'«^ed'me^with'#b ihuch ca^doirt aifdhtfinanhy, and 

rtprk&iv&d me in fuck favourable colours^ * 

*;>,.■ .VI Ti. no ■. -- ;!»■■-.. •• ->--. -J • >"-n 

' - But as* I am confeious to myfelf, that my onTy 
•r tfttetoridtt was to lafh, in general, the reJgnirig srhd 

faffiitwiable vicesy and to recommend and fet virtue 
; ift'as amiable a light as I could ; to jullify and vindi- 
cate^ n¥y own character, I thought myfelf obliged to 

print the Opera without delay In the manner 1 have, 

done. 

T . 

As the play was principally defigned for reprefen- 
tation, ! hope, when it is read, it will be considered; 
in that light : and when all that hath been faid again ft 
it waft appear to be entirely iriifunddrftbod or mifre- 
jjrefeftted } if, fome time hence, it mould be permitted- 
to appear on the ftage, I think it neceflary to acquaint 
the public, that, as far as a contract of this kind can 
'be binding, I am engaged to Mr. Rich to have it re* 
prefented upon his theatre 



^ Rferch 25, j^ag. 



i^l * 



n<rd *>w.u i ,y£tu : < •■..• *• <•« t>r! m Ji;M <v! I'- 

,Jqrao;iv; • - -MuoiUx ojni uri&uo i» 
ai ?cv.< abwtb sB^Hj 1o ono ^3 7» ^fb wan J I --^ 



(i4» ) 



INTIlODUCXrCjN. 



fit ni;;«ij;:.; 



PO ET,. PLAYM. ; t 

Poet.' . .' ; ; t ,^' ..^'^ 

A Sequel to a play is like more lair, words. , It- ft 
a kind of^abfurdity ; and really „. fir, yoa have 
prevailed upon me. to purfue this fubject againft my 
judgment. • ■ ■■ ., ',, , t 

* \Ji Player, Be the fuccefs as it will, you aretfizEC 
of what you have contracted for; and upon the in- 
ducement of gain, .nobody can blame you for under- 
taking it. : . , 

Pott. I know, I muft have been looked upon at. 
Vhimfical, and particular, if I had fcxupled to have 
rifqued my reputation for my profit . for why mould 
I be more fqueamifh than my betters ? and^fo* • itV- 
contrary to my opinion I bring Potty oust again upon* 
the frage. i 

ift Player. Confider, fir, you have prepoiTeiTion on 
your iide. . . 

_ Poet. But then the pleafure of novelty is IqQ. ; and 
in a thing of this kind, 1 am afraid I (hall baldly he . 
pardoned for imitating myfelf ; for fure, puces of this 
fort are not to be followed as, precedent*. My { d^pendr 
ance, like a tricking bookieller's, is -that the kind. 
- reception the firit part met with, will carry off the 
fecond, be it what it will. ,,-.,.. 

\ft Play. You fhould no* difparage your own works; 
you will have critics enough who will be glad to do 
that for you : and let me tell you, fir, alter the fuccefs 
you have had, you mull expect envy* 

Poet. Since I have had more applaufe jhan I can 
deferve, I mult, with other authors, be content, if 
critics allow xne lefs. I ftvouU \>e> w> txrax waxvv« % 
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er an arrant beggar indeed, if as foon as I have re- 
ceived one undeferved favour, I fhould lay claim t& 
another;* 1 do not flatter myfelf with the Kkc fuccefs.~ 

\ft Player. I hope, fir, in the cataftrophe you . have 
not run into 1 the abfurdity of your laft piece. 

Pcet. I know that I have been unjuftly accofed of 
having given- 5 up my moral for a joke, like a fine 
gentleman in conversation ; but whatever be the event 
now, I will not fo much as feem to give up my moral. 

\fi Player. Really* fir, at! author ihould comply 
with the cuftoms and tafte of the town,*— I am indeed 
afraid too that your fatire here and there is too free. 
A man fhould be cautious how he mentions any vice 
whatfoever before good company, left fbmebbdy pre- 
fent ihould apply it to himfelf. 

Poet. The ftage, fir, hath the privilege of the pulpit, 
to attack vice however dignified or diflinguimed ; and 
preachers and poets fhould not be too well bred upon 
thefe occafionrs : nobody can overdo it when he attacks 
the vice and not the perfon. 

ifl Player. But how can you hinder malicious appli- 
cations ? 

Poet. Let thofe anfwer for them who make them. 
I aim at no particular perfons ; my firokes are at vice 
m general; but if any men particularly vicious are 
hurt, l make no apology, but leave them to the cure 
of their flatterers, if an author write in character, the 
lower people reflecT on the follies and vices of the rich 
and great, and an Indian judges and talks of Europeans, 
by thofe he hath feen and converfed with, £ffc. And 
I will venture to own, that 1 wifh every man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous; which 
would foon amend and reform the common people, 
who aft by imitation. ^ 

*ft Pfayer. But a little indulgence and partiality tq 
the vices of your own country, without doubt would 
berpbfce'd upon as more difcreet. Though ^our fatire, 
firf' ts'on 1 vices in general, it muft and will give/ 
offefice * every vicious man thinks you particular', for 
confcience will make felf-applicatidn. £nd why W^l 
you "make ^burfelf fb many enemies ? I fay no more 
upon this head. As to us \ I hope *^U $re \i\\^$& ^ 
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have done all we could for you ; for you will now havt 

£be advantage of all our bell fingers. ' 

Enter id Player.' \\ /V^rA'O 

id Player* Tt it impoifible to perforin the operate 
night, all the fine fingers within are cmt of huinotif 
with their parts* The tenor fays, he was never MrWed 
fuch an indignity, and in a rage flung hi$ clean lamfo- 
ik in gloves into the fire ; he fwears that in his whole 
Kfe he never did fing* would fing, or could firi£,' tint 
in true kid. . ~. ~ ^ ' "-' i0 :o 

\ft Plmer. Mufic might tame and civilkse >wSl* 
Tb^afts,, but it is evident it never yet cofold taine and 
ckilize muficiani. l -. * v^v? 

" _ t \Enter id Player* \^ /.'", ?t V-rr" u: . 

$d Player. Sir, fignora Croubettaty*; fte fi^fitt 
cl^rafter fo low that me had rather die than flag^t^ 1 - 

ij? Player. Tell her by her contract I can make her 
fing it* 

Enter figmra Crotchetta. 

Crotchetta. Barbarous tramontane^ Where are all 
the lovers of virtu? Will they not all rife in arms in 
my defence ? Make me fing it X good gods 1 mould 1 
tamely . fubmit to ftich ufage, J mould debafe myfelf 
through all Europe. 

lji Player. In the opera nine or ten years ago, I 
remember, madam, your appearance in a character 
little better than a fith. 

Crotchetta. A fifh ! monftrous ! Let me inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or fyren is not many removes from 
a fea-goddefs ; or I had never fubmitted to be that fifh 
which you are pleafed to call me, by way of reproach, 
I have a cold, fir; I am fiefc. I do not fee why I 
may not be allowed the privilege of ficknefs now and 
then as well as others. If a finger may not be in- 
dulged in her humours* I am fure me will foon become 
of no confequence with the town. And fo, fir, I have 
cold; I am hoarfe, I hope now you are fatisfied. 

4 • {£$*/ Crotchetta, in a/urj. 
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£/*#r 4/^ Player. 

4/J& Player. Sir, the oafe voice infills upon pearl- 
(Coloured blockings and red-heeled (hoes. 

jjf Player* /Fhete is no gpverning caprice. But 
how (ball we patriae oun Ttfcufca lo the houfe ? ' 

4th Plqyer* Since the town was laft year fo good 
as^.^rtcoMisage a* opera without fingers; the favour 
I^Wpjfht* ft em» .obliges rne to offer ray felf once Jnore, 
rather than the audience mould be difaified. All the 
other comedians upon, this emergency are willing t# 
4jqtheUbeft, and hope for your favour land indulgence, 
^*fi*&lip*** x Ladies and gentttaen, as wewiih to do 
•every thing for your diversion, and tfcat fingers only., 
will come when they will come, we beg you to excuie 
ihis unforefeen accident, and to accept the ptopofal of 
the ^niedians, who rdy wholly on yo»r courtefy and 
j>rot/e&$n. {Exnah 
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Dramatis Perfona. 

Mr. Ducat, a Weft-Indian planter. 

Morana (alias Macheath) captain rf the pirates. 

Vanderbluff, ^ 

Capftern, 

Hacker, 

Culverin, 

Laguerre, 

CutlaCe, 

Pohetohee, an Indian king. 

Cawwawkee, his fin. 

Servants, Indians, Pirates, Guards, Sec. 



Polly Peachum. 
Mrs. Ducat. 
Diana Trapes. 
Jenny Diver, 

DaS. }*— ""Trape, 

•SCENE,/* the Weft-Indies 



P O 1^ L Y: 

& N OPEl A. 

AC t I. 

SCENE, DucatV #**#. 

Ducat, Trapes. 

Trapes. 

THOUGH yoti were born and bred and live in 
the Indies* as you are a fubjeft of Britain you 
fhould live up to our cuftoms. Prodigality there, is 
a.faftiion that is among all ranks of people. Why* 
our very younger brothers *p urn themfelves into tne 
polite world by fquandefing more than they are worth. 
You are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and I 
grant you, the more you have, the tafte of getting 
more fhould grow ftronger ( upon you. 'Tis juft foAvith. 
us. But then the richeft of our lords and gentlemen, 
who live elegantly, always 1 run out. 'Tis genteel to 
be in debt. Your luxury fhould diflinguifh you from 
the vulgar. You cannot be too expenfive in your 
pleafures. 

AIR I. The difappointed widow. 

The manners of the great affeQ : 

Stint not your pleafure : 
If confcience had their genius checkt % , 

How got they trtafure ? 
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The more in debt* run in debt the more, 

Carelefs *who is undone : 
Morals and honefty leave to the poor, 

As they do at London. 

Ducat. I never thought to have heard thrift laid to 
*tiy charge. There is not a man, though I fay it^ in 
the whole Indies who lives more plentifully than my- 
felf ; nor who enjoys the neceflaries of life in £6 l^and- 
fome a manner. 

Trapes. There it is now. Who ever heard la man of 
fertune in England talk of the neceflaries of life ? If 
the neceffaries of life would have fa tisfied fuck a poor 
body as me, to be fure I had never come to mend my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can afford it 
or no, we mud have fuperfluities. We never ftint our 
cxpence to our own fortunes, but are miferable if we 
do not live up to the profufenefs of our neighbours. 
If we could content ourfelves with the neceffaries of 
life, no man alive ever need be difhoneft. As to 
woman now ; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath 
what we may call every thing that is neceffary in a 
wife. 

Ducat. Ay, and more ! 

Trapes. But for all that, d'ye fee, yon married men 
are my belt cuftomers. It keeps wives upon their 
good behaviour. 

Ducat. But there are jealoufies and family Jedlures, 
Mrs. Trapes* 

Trapes. Blefs us all! how little are our cufloms 
known on this fide the herring-pond ! Why, jealoufy 
is out of fafhion even among our common country gen- 
tlemen. I hope you are better bred than to be jealous. 
A huiband and wife fhould have a mutual complaifance 
for each other. Sure, your wife is not fo unreafon- 
able to expect to have you always to herfelf. 

Ducat. As I have a good eftate, Mrs. Trapes, I 
would willingly run into every thing that is fui table to 
my dignity and fortune. Nobody throws himfelf into 
the extravagancies of life with a freer fpirit. . As to 
confidence and mufty morals, I have as few drawbacks 
upon my profits or pleafures as any man of quality: in 
England ; ia thofe I am not in the leaft vulgar. Befides, 
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madam, in mod of my expence?I run into the polite 
tafte. I have a fine library of books that I never read ; 
I have a fine ft able of hories that I never jide ; I build, 
I buy plate, jewels, pi&ures, or any thing that is 
valuable and curious, as your great men do, merely 
out of oftentation. Hut indeed I muft own, I do ftift 
cohabit with my wife; and ihe is very uneafy and 
vexatious upon account of my vrfits to you. 

Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat * you fhould 
break through all this ufurpation at once, and keep.— 
Now too is your time ; for I have a frefh cargo of 
ladies juft arrived : nobody alive fhdl fet eyes upon 
'em till you have provided yourfelf. You fhould keep 
your lady in awe by her maid ; place a hand fame, 
Sprightly wench near your wife, and ihe will be a fpy 
upon her into the bargain. 1 would have you fhow 
yourfelf a fine gentleman in every thing. 

Ducat. But I am fomewhat advanced in life, Mrs* 
Trapes, and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon 
me ; I muft leave keeping to younger hufbands and 
old bachelors. 

Trapes. There it is again now i Our very vulgar 
purfue pleafures in the fliTfh of youth and inclination* 
but our great men are modifhly profligate when their 
appetite hath left them. 

AIR II. The 7r/}£ ground, 

Bass* 

Ducat. What can wealth 
When we're old? 

Youth and health * 

Are not fold. 

Treble. 

Trapes. When lo<ue in the pulfe heats low % 

(As haply it may with you) 
A girl can /reft? youth beftow, , 

And kindle difire anew. 
Thus, numb'd in the brake. 
Without motion, tbtfnake • 

G z 
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Sleeps cold winter awaj : 
But in -every win 
Life quickens again 
On tit hofm of May. 

We are not here, I mud tell you* as we are at London, . 
where we can' have frefli goods fcvery week by the 
waggon. My maid is again gone aboard the vefiel ; 
fhe is perfectly charmed with one of the ladies ; it 
will be a credit to you to keep her. I have obliga- 
tions to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would part with her 
to no man alive but yourfelf. If I had her at London, 
fuch a lady would be fufficient to make my fortune; 
but, in truth, (he is not impudent enough to make 
herfelf agreeable to the- failors in a public houfe in 
this country, fey all accounts, fhe hath a behaviour 
only fit for a private family. 

Ducat. But how mail I manage matters with my 
wife ? 

Trapes. Juft as the fine gentlemen do with us. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treating a 
wife with indifference, contempt, and negledl ; but 
that, indeed, would be running into too high life. I 
would have you keep fome decency, and ufe her with -, 
civility. You fhould be fo obliging as to leave her to 
her liberties, and take them to yourfelf. Why, all 
our fine ladies, in what they oall pin-money, have no 
other views ; it is what they all expefl. 

Ducat. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this fubjeft ; £o 
that if I take her, I muft a& difcreetly and keep the 
affair a dead fecret. . 

Trapes. As to that, fir, you may do as you pleafe. 
Should it ever come to her knowledge, cuftom and 
education .perhaps may make her at firft think it fome- 
what odd. But this I can affirm with a.fafe con- 
fcience, that many a lady of quality have fervants of 
this fort in their families, and you can afford an ex- 
pence as well as the bed of them. 

Duc.it. I have a -fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would 
fain make a fafhionable figure in life ; if we can agree 
upon the price, I'll take her into the family. 
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Trapes. I am glad to fee you fling yourfelf into the 
polite talle with a fpirit. Few, indeed, iiave the turn 
or talents to get money ; but fewer know how to fpend 
it handfpmely after they have got it. The elegance 
of luxury CQnfifts in variety, and love requires it 
as much as any of our appetites and paflions, and there 
ss a time of life when a man's appetite ought to be 
whetted by a dejicacy. 

Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard 
upon , me. Sure, you cannot think me fuch a clown 
as to be really in love with my wife ! We are not fo 
ignorant here as you imagine ; why, I married her 
iq a reasonable way, only for her money. 

AIR III. Am/HBIW 

He that weds a beauty 

Soon will find her cloy ; 
When pleafure grows a duty. 

Farewell low and joy i 
He that weds for treafure 

(Though he hath a wife). 
Hath chofe one lafiing pleafure 

In a married life* 

Enter Damans* 

Daman's, [calling at the door] Daman's, I charge, 
you not to ftir from the door, and the inftant you feer 
your lady at a diftance, returning from her walk, be 
Jure to give me notice. 

Trapes. She is in moft charming rigging $ (he won't 
coft you a penny, fir, -in clothes at £rft fetting out. 
But, alack-a-day t no bargain could ever thrive with 
dry lips : a glafs of liquor makes every thing go fo 
glibly. 
* Ducat. Here, 'Damaris ; a glafs of rum for Mrs. Dye. 

[Damans goes out, and returns with a bottle and glafs. 

Trapes. But as I was faying, fir, I would not part 

_with her to any body alive but yourfelf; for, to be 

fure, I could turn her to ten times the profit by jobbs 

and chance customers. Come, fir, hejtt s to the young, 

lady's health. 

O t 
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Enttr Flimzy. 

Traper. Well, Flimxy ; are all the ladies fafeljr 
fended, and have you done as I ordered you ? 

flimxy \ Yes, madam. The three ladies for the run 
©f the houfe are fafely lodg'd at home ; the other is 
without in the hall to wait your commands. She is a 
mod delicious creature, that's certain. Such lips* 
fuch eyes y and fuch ftefh and blood ! If you had her 
in London you could not fail of the cuftom of all the 
foreign ministers. " As I hope to be fav'd, madam, I 
was Jorc'd to tell her ten thoufand lies before I could 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh fir, you are 
the moil lucky, -happy man in the world ! Shall 1 go 
call her in? • 

Trapes. 'Tis neceflary for me firfi to inftrucl her in 
her duty and the ways of the family. The girl is 
balhful and modeft, fo I mud beg leave to prepare her 
by a little private converfation ; and afterwards, fir, 
I fhali leave you to your private converfation s. 

Flimsy. But, I, hope, fir, you won't forget poor 
Flimzy ; for the, richeft man alive could not be more 
fcrupulous than I am upon thefe occaftons, and the 
bribe only can make me excufe it to my confcience. 
I hope, fir, you will pardon my freedom. [He gives 

her money* 

AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me. 

My confcience is of courtly mold, 

Fit for bigbeft fat ion. 
Whereas tbe bandy when touched <with gold, 
^ Proof again/} temptation ? [Ex. Flimzy.. 

Ducat. We can never fufficiently encourage fuch 
ufeful qualifications. You will let me know when you 
are ready for me. [Exit, 

Trapes. I wonder I ani not more wealthy ; for, o* 
my confcience, I have as few fcruples as thofe that are 
ten thoufand times as rich. • But, alack-a-day i I am 
fbrc'd to play at fmall game. I now and then betrays 
and ruin an innocent girl. And what of that ? Can I 
In confcience expeft to be equally rich with thofe who* 
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ietray and ruin provinces and countries ? In troth, alt 
their great fortunes are owing* te fituation ; as for 
genius and capacity I can match them tq a,hair : were 
they in my xircumftance, they would aft r like me; 
were I in, theirs, I fliould.be rewarded as t a moft pro- 
found- penetrating golijtician*-; 

AIR V. Twas within a fnrlong;< 

In pimps and politicians, . , .. ' 

The genius is the fame ; 
Both raife their own conditions 

On other's guilt and jhamt : 
With a tongue well*tipt with lyes 
Each the want of parts fupplies, 
And with a heart that's all difguife, 

Keeps his f hemes unknown. 
Seducing as the devil, 

They play the tempter's party 
And have, when moft they're civil, 

Mojl mi/chief in their heart. 
Each a fee vet commerce drives* 
Firft corrupts and then connives. 
And by his neighbours vices thrives, 

For they are all his own. 

Enter Flimzy and Polly. 

Trapes, Blefs my eye-fight ! what do I fee ? I am lit 
a dream, or it is mifs Polly Peachum / mercy upon me ! 
child, what brought you on this fide of the water ? 

Polly, Love, madam, and the misfortunes of our 
family. But I am equally- furprized to find an ac- 
quaintance here : you cannot be ignorant of my un- 
happy ftory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I 
may receive fome information that may be ufeful 
to me. 

Trapes. You need not be much concern'd, mifs 
Polly, at a fentence of tranfportation, for a young 
lady of your beauty hath wherewithal to make her 
fortune in any country. - 

Polly, Pardon me, madam ; you miftake me. Tho' 
I was educated among the moft profligate in low-life* 
I never engag'd in jny father's affairs as a taief or 
G 4 
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thtef-cftteher, fo* indeed I abhorred Mr pf SFeffio* 
Would my papa had never taken k up, he then^ fig 
lad been alive* ami I had never known Madxatkti , 

A I R .VI, Sorter d« vos retrai^, 4 . 

&&* ovj&c hathfeh a real faiit ; 

By Cupid 's dart, 
Finds that all abfence is in vain ' 

To cure her heart. -'•■ '-"- - * - 

Though J rom my lover cd/t 
^ Far as from pole to j>ole 9 . 
.Still the pure flame muft loft, 

For love is in the foul. . 

Uou mufthaye heard, madam, that I was unljappj in my 
marriage. When. Macheath was transported, all my peace 
was baniihed with him; and my papa's death hath 
now given me liberty to purfue my inclinations. 

Trapes. Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peachum ! Death 
was fo much oblig'd to him, that I wonder he did not al- 
low him a reprieve fbr his own fake. Truly, I think hd 
was obliged to no-body more, except the phyficians : 
but they die it Teems too, Death is very impartial; 
he takes all alike, friends and foes* 

Folly. Every monthly feffions-paper, like the apo- 
thecary's files (if I may make the companion) was a 
record of his fervices. But my papa kept company 
with gentlemen, and ambition is catching. He waa 
in too much ha,fte to be rich. I wiih ail great men 
would take warning. 'Tis now feven months . fince 
jnypapa was hang'd. 

Trapes. This will be a great check indeed to yoiu 
men pf enterprizing genius ; and it will be unfafe to 
pufh at making a great fortune, if fuch accidents grow 
common. But Aire, child, you are not fo mad as to 
ihink of following Macheath. 

Folly. In follpwing him I am in purfuit of my quiet. 
I love him; and, like a troubled ghoft, fhall never 
be at reft till I appear to him. If I can receive any 
information of him from you, it will be a cordial to 
a wretch in defpair. 

Trapeu My dear mi&„ Polly, yon muft not think pf 
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it. 'Tis now above a year and a half fiace he robb'd 
his mailer, ran away from the plantation, and turn'd 
pirate. Then too what puts you beyond all poffibility 
of redrefs, is, that fince he came over he married a tranf-r 
ported flave, one Jennf Diver, and ihe is gone of with 
him. Y.ou rraift give over all thoughts of him, for he 
is a very devil to our &x ; not a woman of the greateft 
vivacky fhifts her inclinations half Co fall as he can. 
Besides, he would difbwn you; for, like an upftart, 
he hates an old acquaintance. I am forty to fee thofe 
tears, child, but I love you too well to flatter you. 
Polly. Why have I a heart fo conftaht r cruel love ! 

AIR VH. OWaly, Waly, up the bank. 

Farewell, farewell, all hopes of blifsi 
For Polly always mufi be thine. 
Shall then my heart he ever his, 
Which never can again be mine f 
O love, you play a cruel part, 
Thy Jhaft ftill fefters in the wound \ 
You Jhould reward a conftant heart, 
Since *tis, a/as, fo" feldom found ! 

Trapes. I telj you once again, mifs Roily, you mull 
think no more of him. You are like a child who is 
crying after a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon tvery flower in the field ; there is not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he muft have a tafte of; 
befides, there is no catching him. But, my dear girl, 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, to 
bring oft* wherewithal to fupport you. 

Polly. Since he is Joft, I am infenfrble of every 
other misfortune. I brought indeed a fum of money 
with me, but my cheft was broke open at fea, and I 
am now a wretched vagabond expos'd to hunger and 
want, unlefs charily relieve me. 

Trapes. Poor child i your father and I have had great 
dealings together* and 1 ihal) be grateful to his me- 
mory. I will look upon you as my daughter ; you 
ihall Jbe with me* 

Pplfy. As foon as I can have remittances from Eng- 
land* i&ajl be aWe :to acknowjege your goodn^fs; 
G s 
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I have ftill five hundred pounds there, which will bfl 
return 'd to me upon demand ; but I had rather un- 
dertake any honeft fervice that might afford me a 
maintenance than be burthen fome to my friends. 
„ Trapes. Sure never any thing happen'd fo luckily ! 
madam Ducat juft now wants a fervant, and I know 
fhe will take my recommendation ; and one fo tight 
and handy as you, mud pleafe her: then too, her 
hufband is the civileft, be ft- bred man alive. You are 
bow in her houfe, and I won't leave, it till I have fet- 
tled you. Be cbearfulfiny dear child, for who know* 
but all thefe misfortunes may turn to your advantage ? 
You are in a rich agreeable family, and I dare fay your 
perfon and behaviour will foon make you a favourite. 
As to captain Macheath, you may now fafely look upon 
yourfelf as a widow ; and who knows, if madam Ducat 
fhould tip off, what may happen r I mall recommend 
you, mils Polly, as a gentlewoman. 

.AIR VIII. O Jenny, come tie me. 

Defpair is all folly. 
Hence, melancholy, 
fortune attends you while youth, zs in flower V 
By Beauty 9 s pojfeffion 
Us'd with difcretion, 
Woman at all times bath joy in her power. 
Polly* The fervice, madam, you offer me, makes 
me as happy as I can be in my circtxmftance* and I ac- 
cept of it with ten thoufand obligations. 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a 
minute or two, and Til take care to fettle all matters, 
and conditions for your reception. Be affurM, mifs 
tolly, I'll do my beft for you. [Exeunt Polly and Flimzy; 

Enter Ducat. 

Trapes. Mr. Ducat. Sir. You may come in. I have 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever fince you and 
I were firft acquainted ; and, to be plain with voir, 
fir, I have run great rifques for her : I had many a 
ftratagem, to be fure, to inveigle her away from her rela* 
ttons ! me too herfelf was exceeding difficult. And I ear* 
affure you, to ruin a girl of fevere education is no 
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Jfaili''te&itioh : 'fO'tiie''ple£tm'of bur fine gentlemen, 
rcatfife tinfwerable for it *&>, that you will have the 
^ift^fherv I am Aire I could have difpofed of her 
upon thVfatne account, for at leaft a hundred guineas. 
td ati aWermari of London ; and then too I might have 
had the difpofal of her again as foon as fhe was out of 
Keying; but you are irty friend, and I Thall not deal 
hard with you. 

'Ducat. But if I like her I would agree upon terms 
tefoirehand ; for • fliould I grow fond of her, I know 
]^6u have the confcience of other trades- people, and 
would grow more impofing; and I love to be upon a 
certainty. 

Trapes, Sure you cannot think a hundred pifloles 
too much ; I mean for me. Heave her wholly to your 

fenerofity. Why your fine men, who never pay any 
ody elfe, pay their pimps and bawds well ; always 
ready money. I ever dealt corifcientioufly, and fet 
the lowefl price upon my ladies ; when you fee her, 
I am fure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of 
beauty as ever you laid eyes on. - 

Ducat. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred pifloles, fky 
you ? why, I could have half a dozen negro princeHes 
for the price. 

Trapes. But fufe you cannot expeft to buy a fine 
handfome Chriflian at that rate. You are not us'd to 
fee fuch goods on this fide of the water. For the women* 
like the clothes, are all tarnifhed and half worn out 
before they are fent hither. Do but caft your eye 
upon her, fir; the door ftands half open ; fee, yonder 
flie trips in converfation with my maid F/imzy in 
the hall. v 

Ducat. Why truly I muft-own (he is handfome. 

Trapes. Blefs me, you are no more mov'd by her, 
than if fhe were your wife. Handfome ! what a cold 
hufband-like expreffion is that! nay, there is no harm 
done. If I take her home* I don't queition the mak- 
ing more money of her. She was never in any body's 
houfe but your own, fince fhe was landed. She is pure 
as fhe was imported, without the lead adulteration. 

Ducat. PB have her. I'll pay you down upon the 
G 6 
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nail. You fhall leave her with me. Come, count 
your money, Mrs. Dye. 

Trapes. What a ihape is there ! (he's of the fineft 
growth. ' • 

Ducat. You make me mif-reckon. She even takes 
off my eyes from gold. 

Trapes. What a curious pair of fparkling eyes ! 

Ducat. As vivifying-as the fun. I have paid you ten. 

Trapes. What a racy flavour muft breathe from thofe 
lips! 

Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. Pm 
in youth ; I'm on fire ! Twenty more makes it thirty ; 
and this here makes it juft fifty. 

Trafes. What a moft inviting complexion I how 
charming a colour ! In fhort, a fine woman has all 
the perfections of fine wine, and is a cordial that is ten 
times as reftorative. 

Ducat. This fifty then 'makes it juft the fiun. So 
now* madam, you may deliver her up. 

Enter Damans. 

Daman's. Sir, fir, my miftrefs is juft at the door, [Ex* 

Ducat. Get you out of the way this moment, dear 

Mrs. Dye ; for I Would not have my wife fee you. Bui 

don't ftir out of the houfe 'till I am put in pofleflion. 

I'll get rid of her immediately. [Ex. Trapes. 

Enter Mrs. Ducat. 

Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for an 
hour or fo, but you are with that filthy creature. If 
you were young, and I took liberties, you Could not 
ufe me worfe ; you could not, you beaftly fellow. 
Such ufage might force the moft virtuous woman to 
refentment. I don't fee why the wives in this country 
ihould not put themfelves upon as eafy a foot as in 
England. In fhort, Mr. Ducat > if you behave your- 
felf like an Englijh hulband, I will behave myfelf like 
an Englijh wife. 

AIR IX. Red Houfe. 
/ *will have my humours f Vllpleafe all my ftn/esy 
I will not be jlinted~~~~in love or expences. 
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Vtt drefs with prpfufion, I'll gams wifhout mtafure ; 
Youjhall have the buftnefs, I will have the pleafure : 

Thus every day I'll pa/s my life, 

My homejhall he my leaft refort ; 

For fur e 'tis fitting that your wife 

Should copy ladies of the court. 

Ducat, All thefe things I know ai* natural to the fer,. . 
my dear. But huibands, like colts, are reftif, and they 
require a long time to break 'em. Befides, 'tis not the 
fafhion as yet, for hufband» to be govern'd in this- 
country. That tongue of your's, my dear, hath not 
eloquence enough to perfuade me out of my reaibn.. 
A woman's tongue* like a -trumpet, only ferves te* 
raife my courage.. 

A I R X. Old Orpheus tickl'd, fie. 

When billows come breaking on the fir and,. 
The rocks are deaf and unjhaken fi and : 
'Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar, 
Andl can ft and woman 1 s tongue t hat's more. 
With a twinku/n* twankum, &c. 

With that weapen, women, like pirates, are at war 
with the whole world. But, I thought, my dear*. 
your pride would have kept you from being jealous. 
*Tis the whole bufinefs of my life to pleafe you ; but 
wives are like children, the more they are flatter'd and 
humour'd, the more perverfe they are. Here now 
liave I been laying o«t my money, purely to make yoa 
a prefent, and I have nothing but thefe freaks and re* 
proaches in return' You wanted a maid, and I have 
bought yon the handieil creature ; me will indeed make 
a very creditable fervant. 

Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your hu flies about 
me. And fo, fir, you would make me your conve- 
nience, your bawd. Oat upon it ! 

Ducat. But I bought her on purpofe for you, madam. 

Mrs. Ducat. For your own filthy inclinations, yoa 
mean. I won't bear it. What keep an impudent (trum- 
pet under my nofe ! Here's -fine doings, indeed ! 

' Ducat. I will have the directions of my family. 'Tis 
my plea&re it (hall be fo. So,, madam, be fatisfy'd. 
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AIR XL Chrift-Church Bells. - ' f 

When a woman jealous grows, 
Farewell all peace of life! 
Mrs. Ducat. But ere man roves, be Jbould pay what hi 
owes, 
And with her due content bis nvife+j •.,. 
D acat. 9 Tis mans the weaker fex fsjway. 

Mrs. Ducat. We too, whene'er we lift, obey* . . L , : 

Ducat. Tis juft and fit , --o ' 

You Jbould fubmit. •- • 

Mrs. Ducat. Butfweet kind hujband — not to day\ 
Ducat. Let jour clack be ftill. 

Mrs. Ducat. Not 'till J have my will. 
If thus you reafon flight* 
There's never an hour 
While breath has power, 
But I will affert my right* 

Would I had yoa in England-, I mould Have all the 
women there rife in arms in my defence. For the 
honour and prerogative of the lex, they would not 
fuffer fuch a precedent of fubmiffion. And fo, Mr. 
Ducat, I teli you once again, that you (hall keep your 
trollops out of the houfe, or I will not ftay in it. 

Ducat. Look'ee, wife ; you will be able to bring 
about nothing by pouting ancf vapours. I have re- 
folution enough to withftand either obftinacy* or ftra* 
tagem. And I will break this jealous fpirit of your's 
before it gets a head. And fo* my dear, I order, that 
upon my account, you behave yo&rfelf to the girl as 
you ought. 

Mrs. Ducat. I wifh you would behave yourfelf to 
your wife as you ought ; that is to fay, with good 
manners, and compliance. And' fo, fir, I leave you 
and your minx together. I tell you once again, that 
I would fooner die upon the fpot, than not be miftrefs 
of my own houfe. [ Exit, in a pajfion. 

Ducat. If by thefe perveffe humours, I mould be 
forced to part with her, and allow her a feparate main- 
tenance; the thing is fo common among people of 
condition, that it could not prove to my difcredit. 
Family divifions, and matrimonial controverfies are a 
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kind of proof of a man's riches ; for the poor people 
are happy in marriage out of neceffity, becaufe they 
cannot afford to difagree. [if/irterDamaris.] Damans, 
faw you my wife ? Is fhe in her own room ? What 
faid fhe ? Which way went fhe ? 

Damans. Blefs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, fhe 
look'd fo like a fury ! Thank my ftars, I never faw 
her look fo before in all my life ; tho' mayhap you 
may have feen her look fo before a thoufand times. 
Woe be to the fervants that fall in her way ! I'm fur$ 
I'm glad.to be out of it. 

AIR XII. Chefhire-rounds* 

When kings by* their huffing 

Have blown up a fquabble % 
Ml the charge and cuffing 

Light upon the rabble* 
Thus when man and wife 

By their mutual fnubbing s 
- Kindle civil ftrife, 

Servants get the drubbing. 

Ducat. I would have you, Damarh, have an eye 
upon your miftrefs. You fhould have her good at 
heart, and inform me when fhe has any fchemes a-foot ; 
it may be the means to reconcile us. 

Daman's. She's wild, fir. There's no fpeaking to 
her. She's flown into the garden ! Mercy upon us all, 
fay I ! How can you be fo unreafonable to contradict 
a woman, when you know we can't bear it ? 

Ducat. I depend upon you, Damans, for intel- 
ligence. You may obferve her at a diftance ; and as 
foon as fhe comes into her own room, bring me word. 
There is the fweeteft pleafure in the revenge that I 
have now in my head I I'll this inftant go and take my 
charge from Mrs. Trapes. [4/ide.] Damans, you know 
your inftru&ions. [Exit* 

Damans. Sure all matters and miftrefFes, like poli- 
ticians; judge of the confeience of mankind by their 
own, and require treachery of their fervants as a duty I 
I am employ'd by my mafter to watch my. miftrefs, and 
. by my miftrefs to watch my mafter. Which party 
jhall I efpouft ? To be fure my miftrefs'*. For in hers, 
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Jurifa'ifUon and power, the common caufe of the whole 
fex, are at ftake. But my mailer I fee is coming this 
way. I'll avoid him, and make my obfervations. 

Inter Ducat and Polly. 

Ducat. Be cheerful, Polly, for yonr good fortune 
hath thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly 
con fult your own intereft, as every body now-a- days does, 
you may make yourfelf perfectly eafy. Thofe eyes of 
your's, Polly, are a fufficient fortune for any woman, if 
fhe have but con daft, and know hpw to make the moil 
©f 'em. 

Polly. As I am your fervant, fir, my duty obliges 
me not to contradict you ; and I mull hear your flat- 
tery, tho' I know myfelf undeferving. But fure, fir, 
in handfome women, you muft have obferved that 
their hearts often oppofe their intereft: and beauty 
certainly has ruin'd more women than it has made 
happy. 

AIR Xin. The bum a boon Traquair. 

The crow or daw thro* all the year 
No fowler fee ks to ruin; 

But birds of<voice or feather rare 
He's all day long purfuing. 

Beware, fair maids, to fcape tjpe net- 
That other beauties fell in ; 

For fure at heart was never yet- 
So great a wretch as Helen ! 

If my lady, fir, will let me know my duty, gratitude 
will make me ftudy to pleafe her. 
. Ducat. I have a mind tp have a litde conversation 
with you, and I would not*be interrupted, [bar* the door.. 

Polly. I wifh, fir, you would let me receive my 
lady's commands. 

Ducat. And ie, Petty, by thefe downcait looks of 
your's, you would have me believe you don't know 
you are handfome, and that you have no faith in your 
looking-glafs. Why every pretty woman ftudies Jier 
face, and a lookiog-gkfs to her is wjiat a book is to £ 
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p#dant ; (he is poring upon it all day long. In troth, 
a inar* tan never know how much Jove is in him by 
c6hverfations # with his wife. A kifs on thofe lips, 
woul4 make me young again. [Kifes her. 

AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 

Polly* Hovj can you be fo teaming ? 
Ducat, Love 'will excu/e my fault. 

Honu canyou be fo pleafing ! [Going to kifs her. 
Polly, / vow Til not be naught. 
Ducat. All maids 1 know aufirft reftft. [Struggling. 

A mafier may command. ^ 
Polly, You're monftrous rude ; Til not be kifs'd : 

. Nay, fye 9 let go my hand. 
Ducat. 'Tisfoolijh pride *»,— 
Polly, 9 Tis vile, y tis bafe, . 

Poor innocence to wrong ; 
Ducat. Til force you. 
Polly. Guard me from dif grace. 

You find that virtue* sjlrong. [Pafhing him away. 

Tis barbarous in you, fir, to take the occasion of my 
necefftties to infult me. 
, Ducat. Nay, huffy, I'll give you money. 

Polly. I defpife it. No, fir, tho' I was born and 
bred in England* I can dare to be poor, which is the 
only thing now-a-days men are aftiamed of. 

Ducat. I lhall humble thefe faucy airs of your*s, 
Mr*, Minx. Is this language from a fervant \ from, 
a flave ! 

Polly. Am I then betray'd and fold ! 

Ducat. Yes, huffy*, that you are ; and as legally my 
property, "as any woman is her hufband's, who fells . 
herfelf in marriage. 

Polly. Climates that change con ftitutions* have no 
effect upon manners. What a profligate is that; 
Trapes ! 

Ducat. Your fortune, your Kappinefs depends up?** 
your compliance. What, proof againft a bribe \ Su*e# 
huffy, you belie your country, or you oittft\\avcka4 
9 very vulgar education* ' 'Tis unnatural^ 
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AIR XV. Bobbing Joan. 

Maids like courtiers mu/f be t woo 9 d w . 
Moft by flattery are fubdu'd : 
Some capricious, coy, or nice. 
Out of pride protrad the vice y 

But they fall, 

One and all, * 
When <ive bid up to their price. 

Befides, huffy, your conjent may make me your flave> 
there's power eo tempt you into the bargain. You 
muft be more than woman if you can (land that too. 

Polly. Sure you only mean to try me ! but 'tis bar- 
barous to trifle with my diftreffes. 

Ducat. I'll have none of thefe airs. 'Tis imper- 
tinent in a fervant, to have fcruples of any kind. I 
hire honour, confcience and all, for I will not be ferv'd 
by halves. And fo, to be plain with you, you ob- 
ftinate flut» you fliall either contribute to my pleafure 
or my profit ; and if you refufe play in the bed-cham- 
ber, you (hall go work in the fields among the plan- 
ters. I hope now I have explain'd myfelf. 

Polly. My freedom may be loft, but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity : and whatever is my 
lot, having that, I (hall have the comfort of hope, 
and find pleafure in, reflection. 

AIR XVI. A fwain long tortur'd with difdaln. 

Can I or toil or hunger fear f 
For love's a pain that's more fenftre. 
The flaw, 'with virtue in his breafl 9 
Can wake in peace, and fweetly reft. 

But love, when unhappy r . the more virtuous it is, the 
more it fuffers. [Jfide, 

Ducat. What noife is that ? 

Damaris. [Without] Sir; fir. 

Ducat. Step into the clofet ; 1 will call you out im- 
mediately to prefent you to my wife. Don't let balh- 
fulnefs ruin your fortune. * The next opportunity. I 
hope you will be better difpos'd. [Exit Poly. 
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amaris. Open, the door, fir. This moment, this 
tent. 

Enter Damans. 

ucat. What's the matter ? Was any body about to 
h you ? Is the houfe o'fire ? Or my wife in a 
m ? 

amaris. O fir, the whole country is in an uproar ! 
pirates are all coming down upon us; and if 
mould raife the militia, you are an officer you 
/. I hope you have time enough to fling up youtf 
niflion. 

Enter \ft Footman* 

1 Footman.The neighbours, fir, are all frighted out 
eir wits ; they leave their houfes, and fly to your's 
irotedion. Where's my lady, your wife ? Heaven 
t, they have not taken her ! ~~ • 

mc at. If they only took what one could fpare. 
t Footm. That's true, there were no great harnr 

not . How are the roufajiets ? , 

} Fdotm. Rufty, fir, all rufly and peaceable ! For 
ever clean them but again ft training-day. 
imaris. Then, fir, your honour is fafe, for toow 
lave a juft excufe againft fighting. 

Enter id Footman. 

Footman. The Indians > fir, with whom we are iit 
ice, are all in arms : there will be bloody work 

fure. I hope they will decide the matter before 
an get ready. 

Enter Mrs. Ducat. 

rs. Ducat. O dear hufband, I'm frighten'd to 
! What will become of us all ! I thought a 

hment for your wicked lewdnefs would light 
you at laft. 

cat. Prefence of mind, my dear, is as necefiary 

ngers as courage. 

maris. But you are too rich to have courage*. 

hould fight by deputy. 'Tis only for poor people 
brave and defperate, who cannot afford to live 
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Enter Maids, Sec. one after another. 

if Maid. The pirates, fir, the pirates ! Mercy upoa 
us, what will become of us poor helplefs women ! 

2d Maid. We fhall all be ravifh'd. 

i> Old Woman. All be ravifh'd ! 

2 d Old Woman. Ay to be Cure, we fhall be ravifh'd; 
all be ravifh'd 1 

if Old Woman. But if fortune will have it fo, 
patience is a virtue, and we mull undergo it, 

zd Old Woman. Ay, for certain we muft all bear it, 
Mrs, Daman's. 

$d Footman. A foldier, fir, from" the Indian camp, 
defires admittance. He's here, fir. 

Enter Indian. 

Indjan. I come, fir, to the Englijb colony, with 
whom we are in alliance, from the mighty king Po- 
betobee, my lord and mafter, and addrefs myfelf to 
you, as you are of the council, for fuccours* The 
piratic arc ravaging and plundering the country, and 
we are norw in arms, ready for battle, to oppofe them*. 

Ducat. Does Macbeatb command the enemy ? 

Indian. Report fays he is dead. Above twelve 
moons are pafled fince we heard of him. Morano* a 
Negro villain, is, their chief, who in rapine and bar- 
barities is even equal to him. 

Ducat. I fhall inform the council, and we fhall foon 
lie ready ^o join you. So accjaaiitt the king your 
mailer. [#*/'/ Indian* 

AIR XVII. March in Scipio. 

Brave boys, prepare. [To the men. 

jfbf ceaje, fond wife, to cry. [To her* 
Servant. For ivben tbe danger's near, 

We've time enough to fly. 
jtfirs.Ducat. \Honv can you be difgrae'd ! 

For wealth fecures your fame.' 
. Servant. Tbe rich are always plac'd 
Above tl>efenfe of Jkame*. 
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hicat. Let honour Jpur thefiave, 
To fight for fighting s fake : 
But even the rich are brave 
When money it at fiake. 

isfy'd, my deaf, I (hail be diftfeet* My fcrvantit 

/ill tak^ cars that I be not Over-rath, for their 
depend upon me. But before I go to council— * 
hither, Polly ; I intreat you* wife, to take her 

our fervice, [Enter Polly,] and ufe her civilly. 

1, my dear, your fafpicions are vory frivolous 

hreafonabte. 

s. Ducat. I hate to have a handforae tvench about 
They are always To faucy ! 

cat. Women, by their jealousies, put one in mind 

ing that which otherwife we mould never think 

Why you are a proof, my dear, that a hand fo me 

in. may be honeft. 

s. Ducat. I find you can fay a civil thing to me 

cat. Affairs, you fee, call me hence. And fo I 
her under your protection . [Exit. 

s. Ducat. Away, into the other room again. 
1 I want you, 1*11 call you. [Exit Polly.] Well, 
mj, to be Aire you have obferved all that hag 
I. I will know-all. I'm fure fheV a huffy. 
maris.* Nay, madam* I can't fay fo much. But— 
s. Ducat. But what ? 
maris. I hate to make mifchief. 

A I R XVIII. Jig.it-o'Fpot- ' 

Setter to doubt 

Ml that's doing* 

Than to find out 

Proofs of ruin. 
What fervants hear and fee 

Should they tattle. 
Marriage all day would be 

Feuds and battle. 

vant's legs and hands mould be under yovir com- 
l, but, for the fake of quiet, you mould leave 
tongues to their own difcrction. 
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Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damaris, I will know It. 

Damans. To be fure, madam, the door was bolted, 

and I could only liften. There was a fort of a buftlc 

. between them, that's certain. What jpaft I know not. 

But the noife they made, to my thinking, did not 

found very honeft. 

rrs. Ducat. Noifes that did not found very honeft K 
you ? 
Damans. Nay, madam, I am a maid, and have no 
experience. If you had heard them, you would have 
been a better judge of the matter. 

Mrs. Ducat. An impudent flut ! I'll have her before 
me. If (he be not a thorough profligate, I (hall make 
a difcovery by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

[Exit Damaris, and returns with Polly. 
Mrs. Ducat. In my own houfe ! Before my face ! I'll 
have you fent to the houfe of corre&ion, (trumpet. 
By that over-honeft look, I guefs her to be a horrid 
jade. A mere hypocrite, that is perfe&ly white- 
warned with innocence. My blood rifes at the fight of 
all (trumpets, for they arefmugglers in love, that 
ruin us fair traders in matrimony. Look upon me, 
Mrs. Brazen. She has no feeling of (hame. She is 
fo ufed to impudence, that (he has not a blufh within 
her. Do you know, madam, that I am Mr. Ducat's wife? 
Polly. Asyourfervant, madam,! think myfelf happy. 
Mrs. Ducat. You know Mr. Ducat, I fuppofe. She 
has beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her. 

AIR XIX, Trumpet minuet. 
Abroad after tniffes moft httjbands <wiU roam, 
Thd 1 fure they find woman fufficient at home. 
TV be nos'd by aftrumfet f Hence, huffy, youd beft. 
Would he give me my due, I would give for the reft* 

I vow I had rather have a thief in my houfe. For to 
be fure (he is that belides. 

Polly. If you were acquainted with my misfortunes, 
madam, you could not infult me. 

Mrs. Ducat. What does the wench mean ? 

Damaris. There's not one of thefe common creatures, 
but like common beggars, hath a moving ftory at 
her Anger's ends, which they tell over, when they 
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are maudlin, to their lovers. I had a fweetheart, 
madam, who was a rake, and I know their ways very 
well, by hearfay. 

Polly* What villains are hypocrites! For they rob 
thofe of relief, who are in real diftrefs. I know what 
it is to be unhappy in marriage. 

Mrs. Ducat. Married! 

Polly. Unhappily. 

Mrs. Ducat. When, where, to whom ? 
' Polly* If woman can have faith in woman, may my' 
words find belief. Protections are to be fufpeded, 
fo 1 (hall ufe none. If truth can prevail, I know you 
will pity me. ' 

Mrs. Ducat. Her manner and behaviour are fo par- 
ticular, that is to fay, fo fincere, that I muft hear her 
- ftory. Unhappily married ! That is a misfortune not 
to be remedied. 

Polly. A conftant woman hath but one chance to be 
happy ; an i neon flan t woman, tho' the hath no chance 
to be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 

Damans. Believe me, Mrs. Polly, as to pleafures of 
ill forts, 'tis a much more agreeable way to be in- 
conftant. 

AIR XX. Pilwart on the Green* 

Love now is nought but art, 

*Tis who can juggle beft ; 
¥0 aH menfeem to give your heart, 

But keep it in your breaft. 
What gain and p leaf ure do weftnd. 

Who change whene'er we lift I 
'The mill that turns with every. wind 

Muft bring the owner grift • 

Polly. My cafe, madam, may in thefe times be look'd 
upon as Angular ; for I married a man only becaufe I 
lov'd him. For this I was look'd upon as a fool by 
ajl my acquaintance; I was ufed inhumanly by my 
father and mother ; and, to complete my misfortunes, 
my hulband, by his wild behaviour, incurred the fen- 
tence of the law, and was fepar ated from me by banifh- 
ment. Being informed he was in this country, upon 
the death of my father and mother, with moft of my 
finall fortune, I came here to feek him. 
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Mrs. Ducat . But how then fell you into the hands 
ef that confummate bawd, Trapes? ^ 

Polly. Jn my voyage, madam, I was robbM of all t 
had. Upon my landing in a ftrange country, and ia * 

want, I was, found out by this inhuman woman, who * 

had been an acquaintance of my father's : She offer'd ^ 

me at firft the civilities of her own houfe. When (he 
was inform 'd of my neceffities, (he propofed to arte the ^ 

fervice of a lady ; of which I readily accepted. 'Twas ^ 

under that pretence that fhe treacherbufly fold me, to 
your hufband as a miftrefs. This, madam, is in ihort . 
the whole truth. I fling myfelf at your feet for pro- 
tection. By relieving me, you make yourfelf eafy. 
Mrs. Ducat, What is't you propofe ? 
Polly. In conniving at my efcape, you fave trie from 
your hufband's worrying me, with threats and violence, 
and at the fame time quiet your own fears and jealou- 
fies. If it is ever in my power, madam, with gra- 
titude I will repay you my ranfom. 

Damaris. Befides, madam, you will effe&ually re- 
venge yourfelf upon your hufband ; for the, lofs of the 
money he paid for her will touch -him to the quick. 

Mrs. Ducat. But have you confidered what you 
requeft ? We are invaded by the pirates : The Indians 
are in arms ; the whole country is in commotion, and 
you will every where be expos 'd to danger. 

Damaris, Get rid of her at any rate. Fpr fuch is 
the vanity of man, that when once he has begun with a 
woman, out of pride he will infift upon his point. 

Polly. In flaying with you, madam, I make two 
people unhappy. And I chufe to bear my own mis- 
fortunes, without being the caufe of another's. 

Mrs-. Ducat. If I let her efcape before my hufband's 
return, he will imagine fhe got off by the favour of 
this buttle and confuiion. 

Polly. May heaven reward your charity. * 
Mrs. Ducat. A woman fo young and handfome mufl: 
be expofed to continual dangers. I have a fuit of 
clothes by me of my nephew's, who is dead. In a 
man's habit you will run fewer rifques. I'll affift you 
too for the prefent with fome money; and, _as a" 
traveller, you may with greater fafety make enquirief 
after your Jiufbahd. 
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Polly. How Jhall I ever make a return for fa much . 
goodnefs ? 

Mrs. Ducat. May love reward your conftancy. As 
for that perfidious monfter Trapes, I will deliver her 
into the .hands of the magiftrate. Come, Damans, 
let us this inftant equip her for her adventures. 

Damaris. When fhe is out of the houfe, without 
doubt, madam, you will be more eafy. And I wifh 
flxe may be fo too. 

Polly* May virtue be my prote&ion; for I feel 
within me hope, cheerfulnete, and refolution. 

AIR XXL St. Martin's Lane. 

As pilgrims thro' devotion 
fo fomejhrine fur/ue their way, 
They tempt the raging ocean. 

And thro! 1 defarts flray. 
With %eal their hope defiring, 
The faint their breaft inspiring 

With cheerful air, 

Devoid of fear, 

They every danger bear. 
Thus equal sual poffejpng, 
I feek my only blejftng. 
O love, my boneft <vow regard J 

My truth proteSi, 

My fteps direSt, 

His flight deteff, 
A faithful wife reward. [Exit. 

A C T II. 

SCENE, The View of an Indian Country. 

Polly, in Boy's Clothes. 

AIR XXII. La Villanella. 

JfTHT did you fpare him, 
*^" 9 er feas to bear him, 
Far from his home, and conftant bride f 



When papa 'ptacVd him, 

If death bad reach'* him, 

t then had only flgh'd, t Wt ^t 9 



. <UMgr» and dy'df 
H 
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If my directions tire right, I cairaot be far from tie 
village. With the habit, I mad ,put on the courage I £ 
And refolution of a man ; for I am erery Where fur- I tc 
•rounded with dangers. JBy aH I can learn of theft | ti 

{irates, my dear Macktaih is riot of. the crew. Per- 
aps I may bear of him among the Haves of the next 
plantation. How folvy is the day 1 the coo! of this 
fhade' will refrefh me. -" si am jaded too wtth reflexion. 
How reftlefs'is lovel *\Muftc, twd or three bars of the 
Mad march.] My imagination follows him etrery where, 
would my feet were as fwift; the world then could 
not hide him from me. [Tip* or thru fafs bore J] Yet 
even thought is*iow bewtlder'd in purfuing him. [Tow ae 

6r three bar j more.} I'm tir'd, I'm faint. [The Symphony* \jt 

AIR3CXUI. I>ead March > hL-G*Ulakw* <** 

Sleep, O Jleep, 
With thy rod of inbantatibn, 
dharm my imagination, 
-Then, only then, I ceaje to weep* 

By thy power, 
*Ihe Virgin, by time overtaken, 
Tor years forlorn, Jbr/akin, 
Enjoys the happy hour, 

IVhafs to Jleep? 
9 Tis a 'vi/Ionary Miffing \ 
A dream that's paft exprejfing* 
Our utmofi <wijh poffe£ing\ 

So may 1 always keep. [Falls afleepu 

Winter bapl&rh, Hacker r Culverm,l,agaefre, and Cut- 
lace. Polly afttep in a diftant part of the ft age. 

Hacker. We (hall find but a cool reception from 
Morano, if we return without either booty or intel- 
/ ligence. • ♦ 

Culverin. A man of retention hath always intel- 
ligence ready. I hope we are not exempted from the 
privilege of travellers. 

Capftern. If we had got booty, you know We had 
refolv'd to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will 
not have our diligence and duty cail'd in qoeftjon for 
that which every common fervanx has at his fingers end 
iorhiejuiHiicatipn. 

S 
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'iiii&ferh.. Ala&fc, gentlemen, we are not fuch bung- 
lers in love or politics, but we muft know that either 
to get favour or keep it, no man ever fpeaks what be 
thinks, but what is convenient. 

AIR £XlV v Three fheep-fcins. 
Cutlace. Of all the fins that tore money-f applying \ 
Confider the worts', *tis pafi aU faying* 
With aU forts, 
In towns or courts, 
The ricbeft fin is lying. 

€ulvertn. Fatigae, gentleirfen, fhould have fefreili. 
inent. Neman is requir'd to do mdre than his duty. 
Let as repofe ourfelves a-whife. A flip or two of our 
cag Would quicken invention. [Tbeyfit aHd drink. 

j/ll. Agreed. 
- Hacker. I had always a genius for ambition; Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profefliba 
is great, brothers. What can be more heroic than t© 
have declared war with the whole world ? 

Cutoetin. *Tis a pleafure to me to iectillecl: times 
paft, and to obferve by what fteps a genitts will pulh 
his fortune. 

Hdder. Now as to me, brothers', mark you me. 
After 1 1 had riibb'd through my youth with variety of 
adventures, I was preferred to be footman to an eminent 
gamefter, where, after having improv'd myftlf by his 
manners and tohverfetidn, I left him, betook myftlf 
to his politer profewon, and cheated like a gentleman. 
For fome time 1 Icept a Pbaraan-bwok with luccefs, but 
unluckily in a drunken bout was ftript by a more 
expert brother of the trade, I Was now, as 'tis common 
with us upon thefe occasions, fbrc*d to have recourfe to 
the highway fbr a recruit to fet me up; but making 
the experiment once "too often, I wa* "try'd, and re- 
ceived fentence ; but got off for transportation. Which 
hath made me the man I am. 

Laguerr*. Prom a footman T £reW to be a pimp to 
a man of qualify. tJorifideritig Iiva^ Ibr fe&e time m 
tfcat'emplpyment, I look upon myfelf as particularly 
unlucky, that I then mfffed making my fortune* But* 
to give him his due, only his dea& could few* £t*». 
Ha 
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vented it. Upon this, I betook myfelf to .another 
fervice, where my wages not being fufficient for my 
nleafures, I robb'd my matter, and retir'd to vifit 
foreign parts. 

Capftern. Now, you muft know, I was a drawer to 
one of the fafh ion able taverns, and of confequence 
was daily in the politeft converfations. Tho' I fay it, 
nobody was better bred. . I often cheated my mailer, 
and, as a dutiful fervant, now and then cheated for 
,him. I had always my gallantries with the ladies 
that the ' lords and gentlemen brought to our houfe. 
I was ambitious too of a gentleman's profeffion, and 
turn'd gamefler; Tho' I had great ik.il! and no fcruples, 
my piay v would not fupport my extravagancies : So 
that now and then I was forced to rob with piftols 
too. So I alfo owe my rank in the world to trans- 
portation. 

Cufoerio. Our chief Morano, brothers, had never 
been the man he is, had he not been train'd up in 
England. He has told me, that from his infancy he 
was the favourite page of a lady. He had a genius 
too above fervice, and, like us, ran into higher life. 
And, indeed, in manners and converfation, tho' he 
is black, no bod; has more the air of a great man. 

Hacker.. He is too much attach'd to his pleafures. 
That mi ft re fs of his is a clog to his ambition. She's 
an arrant Cleopatra. 

Laguerre. li it were not for her, the Indies would 
be our own. 

AIR XXV. Rigadoon. ~ 

By women ivon, 

We're all undone, 
Each wench bath a Syren 9 / charms. 

The lover 9 ! deeds .*, 

Are good or ill. 

As whim fucceeds ■•.-:•'. 

t , Jn e womau y s\wll: 

Refolution is XulVd in her arms* 

Hacker. A man in love is no more to be depended 
on than a man in liquor, for he is out of himfetf. 
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AIR XXVI. Ton humeur eft Catharine, 
Woman* s like the flat? ring ocean , 

Who her pathlefs ways can find? 
Every hlaft direcJj her motion ; 

Now Jhe* } s angry , noivjhe's kind* 
What afooVs the venturous io<ver, 

Whirl* d and to/s'd by every wind ! 
Can the bark the port recover 
When the filly pilot's blind? 
Hacker. A good horfe is never- turn'd loofe among 
mares, till all his good deeds are over. And really 
your heroes mould be ferv'd the fame way ; for after 
they take to women, they have no good deeds to 
come. That inveigling gypfy, brothers, mnft be 
hawl'd from him by force. And then— the kingdom 
of Mexico (hall be mine. My lot fhall be the kingdom 
of Mexico. 

Capftern. Who talks of Mexico? [all rife] I'll never 
give it up. If you outlive me, brother, and I die 
without heirs, 1 I'll leave it to you for a legacy. I hope . 
now you are fatis/y'd. I have fet my heart upon it, . 
and nobody fhall difpure it with me. 

Laguerre. The ifland of Cuba, methinks, brother, 
might fatisfy any reafonable man. 

Culverin. That I had allotted for you. Mexico (hall 
not be parted with without my confent : captain Mo- 
rano to be fure will choofe Peru ; that's the country of 
gold, and all your great men love gold. Mexico hath 
only filver, nothing but filver. Governor of Car- 
tagena, brother, is a pretty fnug employment. That 
I ihall not difpute with you. 

Capftern. Death, fir,— I fhall not part with Mexico 
to eafily. ^ 

Hacker. Nor I. 
Culver in. Nor I. 
Laguerre. Nor ' I. 
Culverin. Nor I. 
Hacker. Draw then, and let the furvivor take it. 

[They fight. 
Polly. Blefs me, what noife was that ! Clafhmg of 
fwords and fighting ! Which way fhall 1 fly, how ihall 
lefcape? 

H 3 . 



> 



174 POl-LY: AN OPERA. 

Capfttrn. Hold* hold* gentlemen, let, us cleft de onr 
pretenfions fome other tim,e. I fee booty, A prifoner. 
Let us feize him. 

Culverin* From bim wc will extort both, ranfom and 
intelligence. • 

Polly. Spare my life, gemlemen. If you are the men 
I take you for, I foughl you to fhare your fortunes. 

Hacker. Why, who do you take us for, friend ? 

Polly. For thofe brave fpirits, thofe Alexanders* that 
Shall foon by con quell be in poiTeffion of the ladles, 

Laguerre. A mettled young fellow* 

Capfiern. He fpeaks with, refpecl: too, and gives us 
Our titles. 

Cufotrin. Have you heard of captaia Morano P 

Polly. I came hither in mere ambition to ferve under 
him. 

AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and fylvan gods, 

/ bate thofe coward tribet 9 

Who by mean fneaking bribes. 

By tricks and difguife 9 

By flattery and lies, 

To power and grandeur rife* 

Like heroes of old 

Tou are greatly hold, 
The fword yout caufe fupporjs* . 

Untaught to fawn, 

Tou ne er wire, drawn, 

Xoux truth to fawn 

4mong thk ftqwn 
Who praBife the frauds of courts, 

I would willingly chuie the more honourable w~ay of 
making a fortune. 

Hacker. The youth fpeaks well. Can yon inform 
us, my lad, of the difpofition of the enemy* Have 
the Indians joined the factory ? We fhould advance 
towards them immediately. Who knows but they may 
fide with us ? Mayhap they may like our tyranny better. 

Polly. I am a (Iranger, gentlemen, and entirely 
ignorant of the affairs of this country : But in the mo ft 
defperate undertaking, I am ready to rifque your 
fortunes. 
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Jfar4**t Who* *tyl wba* ar« you, friend! 

P*#jr. A young fellow, whp has genteely run out 
lis fortune with a fpirit, and would npw with more 
fpirit retrieve it. 

Gulverin, The lad may be of fervice. Let us bring 
Him before Morano, and leave him to his dilpofaL 

Polly. Gentlemen, I thank, you. 

AIR XXVHIv Minuet. 

Culverin. Cheer up, my lads, let us pujh on the fray, 
*Fw buttles, like women, are loft by delay. 
Let us feize <vi&ory while in our power ; ^ 
Mike war and lo<ve have their critical hour* • 
Our hearts bald and fleady ; 

Should airways be ready, 
Sfif think war a-widow, a kingdom the dower. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, Another Country PwJpejP* 

Morano, Jenny* 

Morano. Sure, huffy, you have more ambition, and 
more vanity than to be ferious in periuading roe to 
quit my conquefts. Where is the woman who is not 
fond of title? And one bold ftep' more, may make 
you a queen, you gypfy. ' Think of that. 

AIR XXIX. Mirleton. 

When rat great, and flujb of treafure, 

Check 1 d by neither fear or Jhame, 
You Jhall trtad a round of pleafure, % . 
Morning, noon, and night the fame* " 
With a Mirleton, efr. 
_ like a city wife or beauty 
Ton Jhall flutter life away ; 
And Jhall know no other duty, 

But to drefs, eat, drink, and play* 
With a Mirleton, fcfr. 

Whep you are a queen, Jenny, you fhall keep your 
coach and fi«, ' and (hall game as deep, as you pleafe. 
So, there's the two chief ends of woman's ambition/ 
fatisfyU 

H-4, • *•'"'■* 
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AIR XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble race* 

Shall I not be bold when honour calls f 

You*<ve a heart that would upbraid me then* 
Jeftgy. But* ah, J /ear, if my hero falls, 

Thy Jenny Jball ne'er know pleafure again* 
Morano. To deck their wives fond trade/men cheat 9 , 

I conquer but to make thee great, 
Jenny. But if my hero falls — ah then 

Thy fenny Jball ne'er know pleafur$ again I 

Morano. Insinuating creature ! but you mud own, 
Jenny, you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 
nefs ; and if you were reafonable in your love, you 
fhould have fome regard to my honour, as well as my ! 
perfon. 

Jenny* Have I ever betrayed you, fince you took 
me to yourfelf r That's what few women can fay, who 
ever were trufted. 

Morano. In love, Jenny, you cannot out-do me. 
Was it not entirely for you that I difguifed myfelf ai 
a black, to fkreen myfelf from women who laid claim 
to me where-ever I went ? Is not the rumour of my 
death, which I purpofely fpread, credited thro 9 the 
whole country? Macheath is dead to all the world bat 
you. Not one of the crew have the leaft fufpicion of mc. 

Jenny. But, dear captain, you would not Aire peN 
fuade me that I have ail of you. For tho' women 
cannot claim you, you now and then lay claim to other 
women. But my jealoufy was never teazing or vexa- 
tious. You will pardon me, my dear. 

Morano. Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr'ythee— -poh ! 
Nature, girl, is not to be corre&ed at once.' What do 
youpropofe? What would you have me do I Speak 
out, let me know your mind. 

Jenny. Know when you are well. 

Morano. Explain yourfelf; fpeak your ientiments 
freely. 

Jehny. You have a competence in your power. Rob 
the crew, and ileal off to England. Believe me, cap- 
tain, you will be rich enough to be refpectec} by your 
neighbours: V 

Morano. Your opinion of me ft antes me. For I 
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never in my life was treacherous but to women ; and 
you know, men of the niceft punttilio make nothing 
of that. 

Jenny. Look round among all the fnug fortunes 
that are made, and you will find mqft of them were 
fee u red by judicious retreat. Why will you bar your* ' 
felf from the cuftoms of the times ? 

ATR XXXI. Northern Nancy. 

How many men have found the Jkill 
Of power and wealth acquiring ? 
But fur e there* s a time to flint the will, 
And the judgment Is In retiring* 
For to be dlfplac'd, 
For to be dlfgrac'd, 
Is the end of too high af firing. 

Enter' Sailor* 

Sailor. Sir, lieutenant Vanderbluff wants to fpeak 
with you. And he hopes your honour will give him 
the hearing. [Exlf. 

Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Per- * 
haps he would fpeak with me in private. 

Jenny. Think of "my advice before it is too late. 
By this kifs I beg it of you. [Exit. 

Enter VanderbluiF. x 

Vanderbluff. For fhame, captain; what, hampered 
in the arms of a woman, when your honour and glory 
are all at (lake ! while a man is grappling with thefe 
gil-flirts, pardon the ex predion, captain, he runs bis 
,reafon a-ground; and there mud be a woundy deal of 
labour to fet it a- float again. 

AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta. 

Fine women are devils , complete In their way 
¥bey always are roving and cruifing for prey. 
When flounce on their hook, their views they obtain f 
. Like thofe too their pleafure is giving us pain. 

Excufe my plain /peaking, captain ; a boatfwain mull 
{wear in a florm, and a man muft fpeak plain, when 
he fees foul weather a-head of us; 
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, Morano. D'y<m think me like the wjieat-ear f only 
ft for funfhine, who cannot bear the leaft cloud oyer 
iim J No, Vanderblujfc 1 have a heart that can face a 
temped of dangers. Your bluft'ring will bat make me 
cbftinate. You feem frighten'd, lieutenant. 

Vanderbluff. From any body but you, that fpeecji 
lhould have had another-gueis anfwer than words. 
Death, captain, are not the Indies in difpute ? an hour's 
<ielay may make, their bauds top many for us. Give 
the word, captain, thi* hand fliall take the Indian king 
prisoner, and kcel-hawl him afterwards, 'till I make 
him discover his gold. I have known you eager to 
venture your life for a lefs prize. 

Morano. Are Hacker, Cuiverin, CafJIern, Laguerre* 
and the reft, whom we fent out for intelligence, re- 
turn 'd, that you are under this immediate alarm r 

Vanderbluff. No, fir ; but from the top of yon* hill, 
I myfelf faw the enemy, putting themielves in order 
of battl*. 

, Jfatano* B^it we have; nothing at, all to apprehend; 
ipr we have ftill a fafe retreat to our (hips. 

Vandtrbluff* To oujr woniaii, ypu ; mean. Kurjes ! 
you talk like one. Ifoiir cap^aubewitch'd, fl>aUw^ 
bjB; be-deyi)'d , and lofe the footing we have got. [Draws* 

Morano. Take care, lieutenant. This Jaqguagft mag 
provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you know. Put 
op your cutlace, lieutenant, for I mail not rain our 
caufe by a private quarreh 

Vandtrbluff'. Noble captain, I afk pardon* 

Morano* A brave man mould be cod tilt a&ion» 
lieutenant ; when danger prefTes us, I am always ready, 
fte fetisry'd, I will take my leave of ray wife, and then 
take the command. 

VanJerbfuff, Thatfs wjia{ you can never do, till, you 
have her leave. She is but juft gone from you, fir. 
See her not ; beau her sot ; the breath of a woman baa 
ever prov'd a contrary wind to great actions.. 

Morano* I tell you I willfeelier* I have got rid of 
many a woman in my time, and you may truft me.— 

Vanderbluff. With any woman but her. The, bnf- 
^and that is govern/d is the only man" that n^ve^ foa> 
outsthat he is ib» 
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Moranp. This then, Ikutenant, iftall try myi^foia,- 
tion. I* the mean, time, fend oat pjLrtiesittd'iA^ds 
to obferve thi motions of the Indians* ' ' ,>/1 ' ralc * 

AIR XXXIII. SiiKeaii the world's tm-nUupild^a^ 

^hd 1 different pajpens ragi fy turns, l 

Wit bin my breafr fermenting ; ^ 

Now blazes love, now honour butite t - ij . 

Fn* here, Pm there confentbtg. 
Til each obey, fi keep my oath, : > 

TXtf/ ***£ Jy which I woek her* 
With truth and fie ddintfs in both, 
ril a8 like a matt of honour. 
Doubt me not, lieutenant. But Til now go with you, 
to give the neceflary commands, and af te* that return 
to take my leave before the battle. 

Enter Jenny, Capftara* CuJvejia, Hacker, La- 
guerre, Polly. 

Jenny. Hacker, fir, and tfce reft of the party are re* 
turn'd with a prifonen Fcthapt from him you may 
learn fcme.utitJljgejiGe chat may be uieful. See, here 
they are.— A de*e* fpoghfly young Miami I like 
him. [AfUkk 

Pa*e(enblxg> What cheer* my lad*? ha* fortune fent 
jqu a gfwd;pr,¥tq? 

3fe**?~ Wo, ieemv feme: rich planteaV fan. 

Fandtrhhifc fo the, common pnfticft of commerca 
you fhould never flip an opportunity, and for Jus ran* 
lorn, no dpobv there, will be. room for comfortable 
extortion* 

' Mora**, Hath he inform *d you of any thing that 
may be of fervke? where pick'd you him up J whence 
is he? 

Hacker. We. found him upon the road. He is a 
rUanger it feems. in thgfe parts. And at our heroe* g«~ 
rurally fet out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery 
fcnre qualify -d him fiora; heave man. 
" Morano. What are you, friend f 

Polly, A young; fellow, who hatii been robbM hv 
the.wprld; aadj came on purpofe to join you, to rob 
tfe wdd tar way, of retaliation* A* ope* war w Vbr 
H6 
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the whole world is brave and honourable. 1 I hate the 
eland efline pilfering war that is pra&ifed among friends 
and neighbours in civil focieties. I would ferve, fir. 

AIR XXXTV. Hunt the fquirrcl. 
The world is always ' jarring $ 
This is pur/uing 
T'other man's ruin, 
Friends with friends are warring? 

In afalfe cowardly way* 
Spurred on by emulations, 
Tongues are engaging, 
Calumny raging, 
Murthers reputations. 
Envy keeps up the fray, 
. Thus, with burning bate, 
Each, returning hate, 
Wounds and robs his friends* 
In civil life, 
Even man and wife 
Squabble for felfijb ends* 
Jenny. He really is a mighty pretty man. f Jfide. 
Fanderbluf, The lad promjfes well, and has jufl 
notions of the world* 

Morano. Whatever other great men do, 1 love to 
encourage merit. The youth pleafes me; and if ho 
anfwers in action— d'you hear me, my lad ? — -your 
fortune is made* Now, lieutenant Vanderblujf, I am 
for you. 

Vanderbluff. Discipline mull not be neglected. 
Morano. When every thing is fettled, my dear Jenny, 
I will' return to take my leave* After that, young 
gentleman, I fhall try your mettle. In the mean time, 
Jenny, I leave you to fift him with farther que ft ions. 
He has liv'd in the world, you find, and may have 
learnt to be treacherous. [Exeunt with the reft of 

the Pirates. 
Jenny. How many women have you ever ruin'd, 
young gentleman ! 

Folly. I have been ruined by women, madam. But 
I think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honour- 
ably diipofed of; for thoft have always a-kind of claim 
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to their protection, who have been ruin'd in their 
fervice. 

Jenny ». Were you ever in love ? 

Polly. With the fex. 

Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with Jron ? 

Polly. All the women that ever I knew were merce- 
nary. 

Jenny. But fure you cannot think all women fo. 

Polly. Why not as well as all men ? The manner*, 
•f courts are catching. 

Jenny. If you have found only fuch ufage, a generous 
woman can the more, oblige you. Why fo bafhful, 
young fpark ? You don't look as if you would revenge 
yourfelf on the fex. 

Polly. I loft my impudence with, my fortune. Poverty 
keeps down aflurance. 

Jenny, I am a plain-fpoken woman, as you may 
find, and 1 own I like you. And, let me tell you, to 
be my favourite may be your bed ftep to preferment. 

AIR XXXV. Young Damon once the lovelieft fwain • 
In love and life the pre/ent u/e, 
One- hour we grant, the next refufe ; 

Who then would rifque a nay ? 
Were loiters wi/e they would be kina\ 
And in our eyes the moment find ; 
For only then they may. 
Like other women I fhall run to extremes. If you 
won't make me love you, I fhall hate you. There 
never was a man of true courage, who was a coward 
in love. Sure you are not afraid of me, tripling* 
[Taking Polly By the hand. 
Polly, I know you only railly me. Refpecl, madam , 
keeps me in awe. 

* Jenny. By your expreffion and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wife. If fby I may make ufe-of her 
.freedoms, and do what I pleafe without fhame or 
reftraint. [Kiffes her.] Such raillery as this, my dear, 
requires replication. 

Polly. You'll pardon me then, madam. \Kiffesher. 
Jenny. What, my cheek \ let me die, if, by your 
kite, I fhould not take you for my brother of my 
father. 
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Pclfy* I mutt put on more aflurance, or I ftaJJ be 
difcover'd. [^fifoj-Nay then, madam, if a womaa 
will allow me liberties, they are never flung^ away 
upon me. If I am too rude— [£*fi* her. 

Jenny* A wc¥nan never pardons the contrary faujt. 

A I R XXXVI. Catharine Ogye. 

W* newer blame tie forward/wain^ 
Who puts us to the. trial. 
Polly* / know you firfi would give me pain, 
Then, baulk me with denial 

Ten»y. What mean we then by, Being trfdi 
golly. With /corn and flight to ufe us. 

Mofi beauties, to indulge tbeir pride, 
Seem kind but t*refufe> us. 

Jsnuy, Come then, ^y dear, le£ ua tafce, a. turn in 

Sfifa grove. A vHoman i«wi ifcews. her pri*Je \m 
fore, wJtneQes^ 
. Polly. How lhall I get rid of this affair ? l^/frtA 
Morano may farpnze us. 

Jenny. That i* mfHfi a wife?* qoftctau. Confider, 
young man, if I bad put w^Wi in your power, you 
are in mine. 

Polly. We may h^e, mateyeafy, ao& ftfe oppor- 
tunities. Befi4ea» I know* madam* yo^artjiot ferious. 

Jenny. To a man. who, lofea. on* opportunity, we 
never grant a, fe,concU l&culesl conSderatiott ! he 
hath.npt a fpark of k>ve in him* I, mu£ be hi* ape*- 
fion I Gp> monfter, I hate you, ax4 you, fhall fin4 I 
can-bereveng'd, 

, AIR ^XXVIL RogeraCoverlx. 

A{y heart is by lo*Oe for/aken, 

Ifeef thet$sm}eft gr^owiin^i 
4. fury, the palaxthath, taken, 

1 rage, I bur *> I'm, glowing* ' 
%bj Cupid'* arrow.* are erringfr 

Or indifference may fecure yr, 
When woman's revenge isftsfrin^ 
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I could bear your qxcufes, b#t thpfe Iqo^s of indif- 
ference kill me. 

Enter Morano. 

Jenny. Sure never was foch infcieace ! How could 
you leave me with this bawdy-houfe bully ? for if ne 
nad been bred a page, he mud have made his fortune* 
Klhad^vejihim tfte lea^ en^quragemenl, it would 
*pt have provo^'d m£, Odious Creature ! 

Morano. WhMT%- vengeance is the master, ? 
• Jtnnj* O^.ly ail ajteiftp* upon your wife. So ripe 
an a^ujance ! he muft have fuck'4 in impudence from 
lus mother. 

Mprofio, *%n *&> °f fri.endfhip onjv. He meant to 
pufh his fortune with the hufband. 'Til the wax of 
the town, my dear. 

A I R MXyilJ. &W&9* m'a dit. 

By* halves no friend* 
li^w feeks to do you fdeafu$t* . 

T:hein help, tbey lend 
In every part of life, y 

If brands part^ 
TbifrJend. bath always lit fan | 

Tbtn all< tys heart' 
x h hat to pliafe tht wife. 

Jenny. I hate yon for being fo l#tje jealous, 
M<w**f Sure, Jemm, y©u lfnow, the, way; qf the 
world better, tjxan to be fmjpri;^ at a thing of this 
bind. 'Tis a civility tbaf aljl you £ne ladie> expect ; 
and, uppa the like occafion A t could not have an(wer'4 
for mylelf. I own, I have a fojt of partiality to im~ 
pudence. Perhaps too, his view* might be honourable. 



If ih^bee^l^jjdia. battle, 'tfc good> to be beibipn 
hand, t knpw.it;!* a,way/ofie*.prafti^ 
of a widow. 

Js$ff.Ifl find roo^ eafy in thtfea^s, ypifcmay, 
make my vutue leiSjObftiaajte, 
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AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty. 

If hujbands fit unfteady, 

Moft wives for freaks are ready. 

NtgUft the rein* 

The ft eed again ^ 

Grows Jkittijb, wild, and beady* 

Your behaviour forces me to fay, what my love for 
you will never let me put in practice. You are too 
fafe, too fecure, to think of pleafing me. 

Morano. Tho* I like impudence, yet 'tis not (o 
agreeable when put in practice upon my own wife : 
and, jetting apart, young fellow, if ever I catch you 
thinking this way again, a cat-o'-nine-tails (hall cool 
your courage. 

Enter Vanderbluff, Capftern, Laguerre, cifr. with 
Cawwawkee prifoner. 

Vanderbluff. The party, captain, is returnM with 
fuccefs. After a fhort fkirmifli, the Indian prince 
Cawwawkee here was made prifoner, and we want 
your orders for his difpofal. 

Morano. Are all our troops ready and under arms ? 

Vanderbluff. They wait but for your command. Our 
numbers are ftrong. All the (hips crews are drawn 
out, and the flaves that have deferted to us from the 
plantations are all brave determin'd fellows, who muft 
behave themfelves well. 

Morano. Look'e, lieutenant, the truffing up this 
prince, in my opinion, would ftrike a terror among 
the enemy. Beiides, dead men can do no mifchiet! 
Let a gibbet be fet up, and fwing him off between 
the armies before the on fet. s ' 

Vanderbluff. By your leave, captain, my advice blows 
direftly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter* 
I am for putting him firft of all upon examination. 
The Indians to be fu re have hid their treafures, and 
we (hall want a guide to Ihew us to the beft plunder. 

Morano. The counfel is good. I will extort intelli- 
gence from him. Bring me word when the enemy are 
in motion, and that inftant I'll put myfelf at your 
head. {Exit Sailor.] Do you know me, prince i 
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Caw. As a man of injuftice I know you, who covets 
and invades the properties, of another. 
Morano. Do you know my power ? 
Caw. I fear it not. 
Morano. Do you know your danger ? 
Caw. I am prepar'd to meet it. 

AIR XL. Cappe de Bonne Efperance. 

The. body, of the brave may be taken, 

If chance bring on our adverfe hour; 
But the noble foul is unjhaken 9 

For that ftill is in our power ; 
9 Tts a rock whofe firm foundation 

Mocks the waves of perturbation ; 
Tis a never-dying ray, 

Brighter in our evil day. 

Morano. Mere downright Barbarians, you lee, lieu- 
tenant. They have our notional honour ftill in prac- 
tice among them. 

Fander bluff. We mud beat civilizing into 'em, to 
make 'em capable of common fociety, and common 
co river fat ion. 

Morano. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Know 
you, I fay, that your life is in my power? 

Caw. I know too* that my virtue is in my own. 

Morano. Not a mule, or an old out-of-fafhion'd 
philofopher could be more obftinate. Can you feel 
pain ? 

Caw. I can bear it. 

Morano. I fhali try you. 

Caw. I fpeak truth, *I never affirm but what I know. 

Morano. In what condition are your troops i What 
numbers have you ? How are they difpofed? AcYrea- 
fonably and openly, and you fhali find protection. 

Caw. What, betray my friends ! I am no coward, 
European. 

Morano. Torture (hall make you fqueak. 

Caw. I have refolution ; and pain (hall neither make 
me lie or betray. I tell thee once more, European^ I 
am no coward. 
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Fm4triJHfi What, neither cheat nor be cheated! 
There is no having either, commerce or correfpondew* 
with thefe creature*. 

Jenny* We have reafon to be thankful for our good 
education. How ignpraiK isvtaa-nkind without it T 

Capftern. I wondar to b^ar the brufe fpe^afc. 

Laguerre. They would make a (hew of him in England* 

Jenny. P$h, they would only take hjmforra tool. 

Capftern. But how can you expect any thing elfc- 
from a creature, who hath never feen a civitiz'd coun- 
try ? Which way fhould he know mankind ? 

Jenny. Since they are made like us r> to be fure r 
were they in England' they might be taught. 

Laguerre* Why we fee country gentlemen grow into 
courtiers, and country gentlewomen,, with a little: 
poliming of the town, in a few months become fine 
- ladies. 

Jenny. Without doubt, education and example can 
do 'much* 

iV/y.IHow happy are thefe favages ! Who would 
£pt wifli to be in fuck ignorance,. [-4^- 

Morano. Have done, I beg you, with your mufty 
refte&ions : You but interrupt the examination. You 
have treafures > you have gold and filver among you, 
I fuppofe. % 

Ca<w* Better it had been for us if that fhining earth, 
had never been brought to light. 

Morano. That you have treafures then you. own, it 
feems. I am glad to hear you confefs fomething. 

Caw. But, out of benevolence, we ought, to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard* 'tis fo rank a 
ppifon to you Europe**** that the very touch of it 
tnakes you mad. 

AIR XLT. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plain. 

For gold you facrifice your fame r . 

Tour honour ', life, and friend:. 
You war* yottfaivn, you Ue% yott,g*ni*> 
And plunder ^without fear or fitarniV 

Gan.madnefs this tranfeeni?' 

Morano*. Bold favage, we are not to be inful ted with, 
your ignorance* If you would fave your lives, you 
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Tnuft, like the beaver, leave behind you what we 
lurnt you for, or. we. (hall not quit the chafe. Difcover 
-your treafures, your hoards, for 1 will have the ran- 

backing of 'em. ' 

Jenny. By his feeming to fet fome value upon 
.gold* one w,ouJfi tfcink tfrat he. ha^fomej glimmering 

offenfe. 

AIR XLI1. Peggy's Milk 

When gold is in hand, 

It gives us command ; 
It makes us Imt'd and refpe&ed* 

'T'is now, a* of yore, 

Wit andfeqfe, when poor* 
Arefcorn y d> o'erlooA'd, and neglefied* 

Tbo* peevijh and old, 

If women have gold, 
They have youth, good-humour, and beauty i 

Among all mankind 

Without it we find 
Nor love, nor favour, nor duty. 

N Morano. I will have no more of thefe interruptions. 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 
they had a chance now and then to talk in feaibn. 
.Once more I afk you, obftinate, audacious favage, if 
I grant you your life, will you be ufeful to us ? For 
you ihaU^nd mercy, upon no other terms. I will 
have immediate compliance, or you ihall undergo the 
torture. 

Caw. With dishonour life is nothing worth. 

Morano. Furies I I'll trifle no longer. 

RECITATIVE, Sia fuggetta la plebe, in Coriolan. 

Hence, let him feel his fentence* 
Pain brings repentance. 

Laguerre. You, would not have us p^t him to death, 
.captain? 

Motano. Torture him Uifweiy, but ftyexcly. I ihall 
ftagger your refolution; India** 
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RECITATIVE. 

Hence, let bim feel bis fentence. 
Pain brings repentance. 

But hold, 1*11 fee him tortur'd. I will have th< 
fure of extorting anfwers from him myfelf. S 
him fafe till you have my directions. 

Laguerre. It fhall be done. 

Morano, As for you, young gentleman, I t 
not proper to truft you till I Tcnow you farther 
him be your prifbner too till I give order how 
pofe of him. [Exeunt Caw. and Polly g\ 

Vander bluff. Come, noble captain, take one 
fmack upon her lips, and then fteer off; for o 
requires another, and you will never have don 
her. If once a man and woman come to gra] 
there's no hawling of 'em afunder. Our frier 
pett us. 

Jenny. Nay, lieutenant Vanderbluff, he Sh 
go yet. 

Fander bluff. Vm out of all patience. The 
time for all things, madam. But a woman ^hi 
times mull be fubfervieqt to her whim and h 
We fhould be now upon the fpot. 

Jenny. Is the captain under your command 
tenant ? 

Vanderbluff. I know women better than To. 
never difpute the command with any gentleman 1 
Come captain, a woman will never take the lai 
fhe will always want another. Break from her cl 

Morano. I mud go- But I cannot. 

AIR XLIII. Excufeme. 

Honour calls me from thy arms, £T 

With glory my bofom is beating, 
Vifiory fummons to arms : then to arms 
Let us bafte, for we're fure of defeating. 

One lonk more— and tben~ [1 

Ob, I am loft again I 
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What a power has beauty / 

But honour calls, and I muft away. [To him. 

But love forbids, and I muft obey. [To her. 

You grow too bold; [ Vander bluff pulling him away* 
Hence, loofeyour hold, [To him. 

For love claims all my duty. [To her. 

r They will bring us won} when the enemy is in motion. 
I know my Own time, lieutenant. 

Vander bluff. Lofe the Indies then, with all my heart. 
Lofe the money, and you lofe the woman, that I cad 
tell you, captain. Furies, what would the woman 
be at ! 

Jenny. Not fo hafty and choleric, I beg yon, lieute- 
nant. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 
you may think of us, you may once in your life hear 
a woman fpeak reafon. 

' Fander bluff. Difpatch then. And if a few words can 
fetisfy you, be brief. 

Jenny. Men only flight womens advice thro* an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. I am againft hazarding 
a battle. Why ihould we put what we have already 
got to the rifque f We have money enough on board 
our (hips to fee u re our perfons, and can reierve a com- 
fortable fubfiftence befides. Let us leave the Indies to 
our comrades. 

Fanderbluff. Sure you are the firft of the fex that ever 
ftinted herfelf in love or money. If it were confident 
with our honour, Her counfel were worth liftening to. 

Jenny. Confident with our honour ! For (hame, lieu- 
tenant ; yon talk downright Indian. One would take 
you for the favage's brother, or coufin-german at lead. 
You may talk of honour, as other great men do : But 
when intereft comes in your way, you ihould do as 
trther great men do. 

AIR XUV. Ruben. 

Honour plays a Bubble's part, 

Ever bilked and cheated ; 
Never in ambition's heart, 

Int'reft there is feated. 
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Honour was in nfe of fore, 
Tbo* by want attended : 
Since 'twas talk'd of and neWtirii 
• Utd y boHv rimes aft miMeU I 

Vundtrblugs What think you of her propofal,Tiobfe 
captain ? Wc may pufti matters too far. 

jenny. Confider, my dear, the Indies are only ttea. 
fures in expectation. AH your ferifibl© men,, rtow-i- 
<lays, love the ready. Let us feffce the (hips then, and 
«way for England, while we have the opportunity. 

VtcnderbhJ. Sore you can have no fcruple agfeiril 
treachery, captain. 'Tis as common a money-getting 
vice as any in ratitioh ; for whfr riow-ia-days ever tog- 
gles at giving up his cHSw ? 

Mrroro. #ut^hebaoIkirtg6F agfreatde%h— 

Fonder bluff. 'Tis better baulking onr dwn defies, 
than have them bauHt'd by others ; for then our^de* 
figns and our lives will he cut (hort together, 

AIR XLV. Try Town. 

When ambition's Yen y tars -toils 
Wave htafduf niigWty boards ofplfr\ 
Jmidtbe bdrveft oftbefyoils, 
Acanir'd by f rand and rapine bold, 
Comes juftice. The great fcbeme is croft* 
At once Wealth, life, and f dike, are &/P. 

This is a melancholy reflection for ambition, if it 
ever could think reafonabry. 

Moran*. If you are fetbfy'd, and for your fecurity, 
Jenny* For any man may allow that he has money 
enough, when he has enough to fatisfy his wife. 

Vanderblujf. We may make our retreat without fuf- 
picion, for they will readily impute our being mifs'4, 
to the accidents of war. 

Enter Sailor. 

Sail. There is jutt now news arrlvM, ttit 'ffie troops 
of the plantation have intercepted the palfege to our 
fhips; fo that victory Is bur only hope. The Indian 
forces too are ready to ifiafch, and ouVs grow impa- 
tient for your prcfence, noble captain* 
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TMbr&no. PI1 be with *£m. Come th*h, lieutenant, 
&r death or the world. 

Jenny. Nay then, if affairs are defj*erare, nothing 
fhall .part me fitfln ' yott. 1*11 fhare your daggers. _ 

Morano. Since I mull have an empire, prepare your*' 
ielf, Jenny, fbr thecaVes of royalty. Let us on to 
battle, to vi&ory. Hark the trumpet. [Trumpet founds. 

ATR XL VI. We've cheated the f>arfon. 

Defpair leads to tattle, no touragefo great : 
They muft conquer or die *who % *ue no retreat. 

Vanderbluff. .So retreat* 

Jenny. No retreat* 

Morano. They muft conquer or dienv&Sve no retreat. [ExJ 

S C E N E, A mm ofafm tittage* 

Cawwawkec in chains* Polly. 

Polly. Unfortunate prince ! I cannot blame, your 
^3ilbelief, when I fell you that I admire your virtues, 
and (hare in your misfortune*. 

Caw. To be oppreffed oy 4m European iniplies 
merit. Vet you ate an Eurifean. Are you fools? 
Do you believe one another ? Sure fpeech can be, of 
no ufe among you. 

Polly. There are confltaitiuns that can refill a pefti- 
lence. •:....' 

Caw. But fare vice mull be inherent in fuch confti-, 
tutions. You are afliam'd of your hearts, you can lie. 
How can you bear to look into yourfelves t 

Polly. My fcneerity could even bear your examination. 

Cava. You have canceled faith. How can I believe 
you f Ydu are cowards too, for you are cruel. 

Polly. Would it were in my power, to give you proofs 
«f my companion. t 

Ca<w. You can be aVafritious. That is a complica- 
tion of all vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven* 
guard our country from the infetiion. 

Polly. Yet the word of men allow virtue to^bc amia- 
ble* or there would be no hypocrites* 
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Caw. Have you then hypocrify £&\t among j 
For all that I have experienc'd of your mannei 
open violence, and barefac'd injuftice. Who that 
ever felt the fatisfa&ion of virtue would ever 
witjaitf 

AIR XLVII. Tamo tanto. 

Virtues treafurc, 

Is a pltafure* 
Cheerful even amid difirefs y 

Nor pain nor croffes* 

Nor grief nor loffis* 
Nor death it/elf can make itltfs. 

Here relying* 
c Suffering* dying* 

Honeft fouls find all redrefs. 

Polly* My* heart feels your fentiments, and 
tongue longs to join in 'em. 

Caw. Virtue* s treafure 

Is apleafure* 

Polly. Cheerful even amid difirefs ; 

Caw. Nor pain nor croffes* 

Polly. Nor grief nor loffes* 

Caw. Nor death itfelf can make it lefs / 

Polly. Here relying* 

Caw. Suffering* dying* 

Polly. Honefi fouls find all redrefs. 

Caw. Having this, I want no other confolatiox 
am prepared for all misfortune. 

Polly. Had you means of efcape, you could 
refufe it. To preferve your life is your duty. 

Caw. By dimoneft means, I fcorn it. 

Polly. But.ftratagem is allow'd in war; and 
lawful to ufe all the weapons employ 'd againft 
)Tou may fave your friends from aflli&ion, and to 
jnftrument of refcuingyour country. 

Caw. Thofe are powerful inducements. I 
not voluntarily to refign my life* While it lai 
would do my duty. 

- Polly. I'll talk with our guard. What induces 1 
to rapine and murder, will induce them to be 
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5U may offer them what they want ; and from no 
Imds, upon no terms, corruption can refill the temp- 
It ion. 

Cd<w. I have noikill. Thofe who are corrupt them- 
elves know how to corrupt others. You may do as 
Jrou pleafe. But whatever you promife for me, con- 
Jtrary to the European cuftom, I will perform. For, 
f though- a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
' honed tongue knows no fuch diftin&ions. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I deiire fome conference with 
you, that may be for your advantage. 

Enter Laguerre, and Capftern, 

Polly. Know you that you have the Indian prince in 
your cuftddy ? . 

Laguerre. Full well. 

Polly. Know you the treafures that are in his power f 

Laguerre. I know too that they (hall (pon be our's. 

Polly. In having him in your pofleffion they are your's. 

Laguerre. As how, friend ? 

Pmy. He might well reward you. 

Laguerre. For what ? 

Polly. For his liberty. 

Caw. Yes, European* I can and will reward you. 

Capftern. He's a great man, and I trull no fuch 
' promifes. 

Caw. I have faid it, European : And an Indian** 
Heart is always anfwerable for his words. 

Polly. Think of the chance of war, gentjemen. 
Conqueil is not fo fure when you fight again ft thofe 
who fight for their liberties. 

Laguerre. What think you of the propofal ? 

Capftern. The prince can give us places ; he can 
make us all great men. Such a profpecl, lean tell you, 
Laguerre, would tempt our betters." 

Laguerre. Befides, if we are beaten* we have no 
retreat to our fhips. j 

Capftern. If we gain Qur ends* what fatter how w«lj' 
come by it ? 

Laguerre. Every man for himfelf, fay I. There id 
«0 being even with mankind, without that unive 
fnaxim. Confider, brother, we run no rUque* 
I 
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Capflern. Nay, I have no obje&ions. 

Laguerre, If we conquer'd, and the booty were to 
be divided among the crews, what would it amount 
to ? Perhaps this way we might get more than would 
come to our (hares. 

Capftern. Then too, I always lik'd a place at court. 
I have a genius to get, keep in, and make the'moft 
of an employment. 

Laguerrz. You will confider, prince, our own poli- 
ticians would have rewarded fitch meritorious fervices: 
We'll go off with yavu 

Capflem. We wantonly to be known to be employ^. 

Laguerre. Let us unbind him then. 

Polly. 'Tis thus one able politician outwits another; 
ind we admire their wifdom. You may rely upon the 
prince's word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Cafftgrn. Our fortunes then are made. 

AIR XL VIII. Down in a meadow. 

Polly. TheJ^ort/men keep hawks 9 and their quarry they gain; 
Thus the woodcock, the partridge, the pheafant is 

fain. 
What care and expencefor their hounds are employ d\ 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the flag are deflro/J, 
The fpaniel they cherijh, who/e flattering way 
Can as well as their maflers cringe, /awn and 

defray. 
Thus flanch politicians, look all the world round, 
Lwe the men who canfer<ve as hawk,/paniel, tt 

bound* 



ACT IIL 
SCENE, The Indian Camp. 
Pohetohee, and Attendants. ' 
India fir. 

C! '*• *UP arty from tllc BrUi fi fe&wy have joined 
*5 **•• .*aeir chief ittwAa fot Yram^teftttAm 1 
for their di^ttfuion; 
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rPah. Let them be polled next my command ; for I 
would be witnefs of their bravery. But firft let their 
officer know I would fee him. [Exit Indian. 

Enter Ducat. 

Ducat. I would do all in my power to Terve your 
majefty. I have brought up my men, and now, fir,— 
I would fain give up. I fpeak purely upon your ma- 
jefty's account. For as to courage and all that — I 
Iiave been a colonel of the militia thefe ten years. 

Fob. Sure, you have not fear. Are you .a man i 

Ducat. A married .man, fir, who carries his wife's 
heart about him, and that indeed is a. little timorous. 
Upon promife to her, lam engaged to quit in cafe of 
a battle ; and her heart hath ever govern'd me more 
than my own. Befides, fir, fighting is not our bufi- 
nefs ; we pay others for fighting ; and yet 'tis well 
known we had rather part with our lives than our 
money. 

Fob. And have you no fpirit then to defend it ?, 
Your families, your liberties, your properties are at 
flake. If thefe cannot move .you, you rauft be born 
without a heart. 

Ducat. Alas, fir, we cannot be anfwerable for human 
infirmities. 

AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and 'he liv'd. 
What man tan on virtue or courage repofe^ 

Orguefs if the touch 'twill abide.? 
Like gold y if intrinfic fure no body bioivs, 
Till iveigb'din the ballance and tryd. 

Fob. How different are your notions from ours ! 
We think virtue, honour, and courage <as e/Tential to 
man as his limbs^ or fenfes ; and in every man we 
fuppofe the qualities of a man, till we have found the 
contrary ; but then we regard him only as a brute in 
difguife. How cuftom can degrade nature ! 

Ducat. Why (hould I have any more fcruples about * 
myfelf, than about my money ? If I can make my 
courage pafs current, what matter is it t« me whether 
it be true or falfe ? 'Tis time enough to own a man's 
failings when they are found out. \£ y^mt ,t&afc$k?t 
then will not di/penfe with my duty X& wj ^VL*» ^\>^ 
I * 
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|>ermiflion, PI 1 to my poft. 'Tis wonderful to me that 
tings ever go to war, who have fo much to lofe, and 
nothing effential to get. [Exit. 

Pob. My fon a priibaer ! Tortur'd perhaps and in- 
humanly butcher'd ! Human nature cannet bear up 
againft fuch afflictions. The war muft fufTer by hia 
abfence. More then is required from me. Grief raifes 
my refolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to ajufi 
Tevenge. What mean thbfe (houts ? [Enter Indian. 

Indian. The prince, fir, is return'd. The troops are 
animated by his prefence. With fome of the pirates 
in his retinue, he waits your majefty's commands. 
Enter Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capftern, &c. 

Pob. Victory then is our's. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome, my fon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a triumph. 

Caw. Let this youth then receive your thanks. 
To him are. owing my life arid liberty. And the love 
of virtue alone gain'd me his friendmip. 

'Pob. This hath convinced me that an European can 
be generous and houeft. 

Ca*w. "Thefe others, indeed, have the paffion of 
.their country. I owe their fervices to gold, and my 
promife is engag'd to reward them. How it galls 
honour to have obligations to a difhonourable man! 

Laguerre. I hope your majeily will, not forget our 
fervices. 

Pob. I am bound for my fon's engagements. 

Qa*w. For this youth, I will be anfwerable. Like 
a gem found in rubbifh, he appears the brighter among 
thek his countrymen. 

AIR L Iris la plus charmante. 

Love iuitb beauty is flying, 

A f once 'tis blpon^ing and dying ; 

But alljeafyns defying, 

Priendjhip lafls en the year* 

Lo<ve is by long cnjqying* ' 

Cloying ; 
Friendship, enjoy* 4 the longer t 

Stronger. 
O may the flame- divine 
Burn in your breqfiAikt mint ( 
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Polly. Moft noble prince, my behaviour (hall juftify. 
the good opinion you have of me ; and my friendfhip 
is beyond profeflions. 

Pob. Let thefe men remain under guard, till after 
the battle. All promifes fhall then be made good to 
you. [Exit Pirates, guarded. 

Caw. May this young man be my companion in the 
war ? As a boon Lrequeft it of yon. He knows our 
caufe is jail, and that is fufficient to engage him in it. 

Pob. I leave you to appoint him his command. 
Difpofe of him as you judge convenient. 

Polly. To fall into their hands is certain torture 
and death. ' As far as my youth and ftrength will 
permit me, you may rely upon my duty. 

Enter Indian. J 

Indian. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards us. 
Pob. Victory then is at hand. J alike protects us, 
and courage (hall fupport us. Let u* then to our polls. 

[Extunt* 

, SCENE, ?be field of battle. ' 

Cuivexin, Hacker, and Pirates. 
AIR LI. There was a jovial beggar, 

I Pir. When horns, nvitb cheerful jound, 

Proclaim tbe atii ve day ; 

Impatience warms tbe bound. 

He burns to cbace the prey. 
Chorus. Thus to battle e we will go , &c. 

%• Pir. Hoiv charms the trumpet's breath ! 

The brairt, with hope pcfejVd, 

Forgetting wounds and death, 

Feel amquefi in their breaft. 
Chorus. Tfius to battle, &c. 

Culverin. But yet I don't fee, brother Hacker, why 
we fhould be commanded by a Neger. * Tis all along 
of him that we are led into thefe difficulties. I hate 
this land fighting. I love to have fea-room. 

Hacker. We are of the council, brother. If ever we 
get on board again, my vote- {hall be for calling of 
I 3 
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Kim to account for thefe pranks. Why fhould. we 
be fuch/ fools to be ambitious of fatisfying another's 
ambition ? 

Culverin. Let us mutiny.. I love mutiny as well as. 
my wife. 

1 Fir. Let us mutiny. 

2 Pir. Ay, let us mutiny. 
Hacker. Our captain takes too much upon him. I 

am for no engrofier of power. By our articles he hath 
no command but in a fight or in a ik>rm. Look'ee, 
brothers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occafton offers. 

Culverin. Right, brother, all in good feafon. The 
pafs to our fliips is cut off by the troops of the plan- 
tation. We mud fight the Indians firft, and we have 
a. mutiny good afterwards. 

Hacker. Is Morano flill with his doxy ? 

Culverin. He's yonder on the right,, putting his 
troops in order for the onfet. 

Hacker. I wifh this fight of our's were well over. 
For, to be fure, letfoHiers fay what they wiH, they 
feel more pkafure after a battle than in it. * 

Culverin. Does not the drum-head here, quarter- 
mailer, tempt you to fling a merry main or two ? 

[Takes dice out of bis pocket. 

Hacker. If I- lofe my money, I mall reimburse my- 
felf from the Indians. I have fet. 
„ Culverin; Have at you. A nick. *• [Flings, 

Hacker. Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at 
me again. 

Culverin.' I'm at it. Seven or eleven . [Flings^ ] E le ven.. 

Hacker. Furies ! A manifeft cog ! I won't be bubbled, 
fir. This would not pais upon a drunken country 
gentleman. Death, fir* I won't be cheated, 

Culverin. The money isrmine; D 'you take me for 
a fharper, fir? 

Hacker. Yes, fir. 

Culverin. I'll have fatisfa&toir. 

Hacker. With all my heart. [Fighting. 

Enter Morano, VanderbluC &c» 
Morano. For ihame, gentlemen I [Parting them.]h 
this a time for private cjuairel ? What do I fee ! Dies 
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upon the drum-head ! If you have not left off thofe 
cowardly tooh, you .are unworthy your profeffion. 
The articles you have fworn to, prohibit gaming for 
money. Friendfhip and fociety cannot fubfift where 
it is p radii fed. As this is the day of battle, I remit 
your penalties. But let me hear no more of it. 

Culverin. To be call'd (harper, captain I is a re- 
proach that no man of honour can put up. 

Hacker, But to be one, is what no man of honour 
can pra&ife. 

Morano. tf you will not obey orders, quarter- matter, 
this piftol mall put an end to the difpute. [Claps it tj 
bis head.] The common caufe now requires you> agree* 
merit. If gaming is fo rife, I don't wonder that 
treachery ftill fubfifh among you. 

Hacker. Who is treacherous ? 

Morano. Capftem and Laguerre have- let the prince 
and the {tripling, you took prifoner, efcape, and are 
gone off with them to the Indians. Upon your duty, 
gentlemen, this day depends our all.. 

Culver in. Rather thin have ill blood among us I 
return the money. I value your friendfhip more. Let 
all animosities be forgot. 

Morano. We ihould be Indians among ourfelves, and 
fhew our breeding and parts to every body elfe. If 
we cannot be true to one another, and falfe to all the 
world befide, there is an end of every great enterprize. 

Hacker. We have nothing to truft to but death or 
victory. 

Morano. Then hey for vidory and plunder, my lads S 

A I R LIL To you, fair ladies. 
By bolder ft eps we win the race. 
I Pir. Let's hafte where danger calls. 
Morano. Unle/s ambition mend its pace, 
It totters, nods, and falls. 
1 Pir. We muft advance or be undone. 
Morano. Think thus, and then the battle* s won. 
Chorus. With a fa la la, &c. 

Morano* You fee your booty, your plunder, gen- 
tlemen. The Indians are juft upon us. The great 
muft venture death fome way or other, and the lefs 
I 4 
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ceremony about it, in my opinion, the betteiv But 
why talk I of death ! Thofe onlytalk of it, who fear 
it. Let us all live, and enjoy our conquefb. Sound 
the charge. 

AIR LIU. Prince Eugene's march. 

When the tyger roams. 
And the timorous flock is in his view, 

Fury foams, 
He thirfts for the blood of the crew* 
His greedy eyes he throws, 
^hirft with their number grows, 
On he fours, with a wide wafte purfuing, 
Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 
Whus let us charge, and our foes o'ert urn : 
Vanderbluff. Let us on one and all ! 
1 Pir. How they fly, how they fall ! 

Morano. For the war, for the prize I burn. 

Vanderbluff. Were they dragons, my lads, as they 
lit brooding upon treafure, we would fright them*£rom 
their nefts. 

* Morano. But fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe 
engagement. Before the onfet/we'll demand a parley, 

and if we can, obtain honourable terms We are 

overpower'd by numbers, and our retreat is cut off. 

Fhter Pohetohee, Cawwakee, Polly, &V. with the 
Indian army drawn up againft the Pirates. 
Poh. Our hearts are alLpeady. The enemy halts* 
Let the trumpets give the Hgnal. 

AIR LIV. The Marlborough. . 

Caw. We tbefword of juflice drawing, 
terror caft in guilty eyes ; 
In its heamfalfe courage dies ; , ; 

*Tis like lightning keen, and awing. 
Charge the foe, 
Lay them low, 
On then and ft r ike thi blow. 
Hark, *vi&ory calls us. See guilt is difmay^a** 
t . ¥be villain is of his own conscience afraid. 

In your hands are your lives and jour-Uberttu WJuv 
The courage of virtue was newer re$e\E d v 
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Pir. Our chief demands a parley. 
T^. Let him advance. 

Art thou Morano, that fell man of prey t' 

That foe to juftice ? 
Morano. Tremble and obey* 

Art thou great Pohetohee ftyVd T 
Polu ,- r - - - . r. thefame t »< N 

/ dare avow my aclions and my name* 

Mor. Thou know'ft then, king, thy fon there, was 
my prifoner. Pay us the ranfom we demand, allow 
us fafe pafTage to our fhips, and we will give you your 
lives and liberties. 

Poh. Shall robbers and plunderers prefcribe 1 rules to 
right and equity ? Infolent madman ! Compofition with 
knaves is bafe and ignominious. Tremble at theJword* 
of juftice, rapacious brute. 

AIR LV. Les rats. 

Morano. Know then, war' s my pleafure* 

Am I thtis, control? d? 
Both thy heart and treafure 

ril at once unfold. 
You-, like a mifer, f craping, hidings- 
Rob all the world; you're but mines of gold* 

Rage my breajl alarms > 
War is by kings held right-deciding ; 

Then to arms, to arms ; 
With thit fwor.d P 11 force your hold- 

By thy obftinacy, king, thou haft provok'd thy fate; 
and fo expedl me. 

Poh. Rapacious fool ; by thy avarice thou (halt perifli. 

Morano. Fall on. 

Poh. For your lives and liberties. [Figbt,?irvn*sbeatof* 

Enter Dm:at. 

Ducat* A flight wound now would have been a good' 
certificate; but who dares contradict a iolditr ? 'Tis 
your common foldiers who mult content thernfekt'S 
with mere fighting; but 'tis we officers that run aw^Y 
with the moli fame as well as ^ay. OS"a& fo*\^ ^\ 
I 5 * 
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fool-hardy are the greateft, for they are not even to 
be trufted with themfelves. Why mould we provoke 
men to. turn again upon us, after they are run away? 
For my own part, I think it wifer to talk of fighting, 
than only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking 
hero will fatisfy me ; the found of whofe valour amazes 
and aftoniihes all peaceable men, women, and chil- 
dren. Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in his 
own praife, when there's fo much going about to his 
difcredit. Since every other body gives a man lefs 
praife than he deferves, a man, in juftice to himfelf, 
ought to make up deficiencies. Without this privi- 
lege, we (hould have fewer good characters in the world 
than we have. 

AIR LVI. Mad Robin- 

Now fault lefs does the nymph appear, 
When her own hand the pi dure draws t 

But all others only fmear 
Her wrinkles $ crack s> and flaws. 
Self -flattery is our claim and right, 

Let men fay what they will ; 
Sure we may fet our good in fight t 

When neighbours fet our HL 

So, for my own part, Pll no more truft my reputation 
in my neighbours hands than my money. But will 
turn them Doth myfelf to the beft advantage. 

Enter Pohetohee, Cawwakee, and Indians. 

Poh. Had Morano been taken or flain, -our victory 
had been complete. 

Ducat. A hare may efcape from a maftiff. I could 
not be a greyhound too. 

Pah. How have you difpofed of the prifoners ? 
Caw. They are all under fafe guard, till the king's 
juftice, by their exemplary puniihment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. 

Poh. But all our troops are not as yet return 'd from 

thepurfuit: I am too for fpeedy juftice, $r in that 

there is a fort of clemency. Befides, I would not 

havt my private thoughts v*omt& Vj trsicj \» \ax4aa 

fuch wretches. I caunot be «^N«rab\« fa* 'fe&\x&&tx 

of my nature. 
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Caw. The youth who refcu'd me from thefe cruel 
' men is miffing ; ajid am id ft all our fuccefles I cannot 
feel happinefs. I fear he is among the (lain. My' 
gratitude interefted itfelf fo warmly in his fafety, that 
you mull pardon my concern. What hath victory 
done for me ? I have loft a friend. 

AIR LVII. Thro' the wood, laddy.. 

As Jits the fad turtle alone on the far ay ; 

His heart for ely beatings 

Sad murmur repeating* 
Indulging his grief for his confort of ray ; 
For force or death only could keep her away. 
Now he thinks of the fowler, and every fnare ;. 

If guns have not Jlain her, 
„ The net muft detain her, 
Thus he'll rife in my thoughts, every hour with 

a tear, 
Iffafefrom the battle he do not appear. 

Pah* Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him ; 
for I lhare in my fon's affliction. [Exit Indian. 

Ducat. I had better too be upon the fpot, or my 
men may embezzle fome plunder which by right 
fhould be mine. . [Exit.. 

Enter Indian;. 

Indian. The youth, fir,, with a party is juftreturn/4 
from the purfuit. He's here to attend your majeftyY 
commands. 

Enter Polly, and Indians. 

Caw. Pardon, fir, the warmth of my friendfhip, if 
I fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept his 
duty. [Embracing* 

AIR LVIIL Clafp'd in my dear Melinda's arms* • 

Polly. FicJory is our's* 

Gaw. --- My fond heart is at reft* 

Polly. Friend/hip thus receives its zueft* 
Caw. O what tranf pore fills my breafi ! 
I 6 
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Polly. . Conqueft is complete* 
Caw. Now the triumph's great. 

Polly, In your life is a nation bleft. 
Caw. In your life Pm of all pojjefs'd. 

Poh. The obligations my fon hath receiv'd from 
you, makes me take a part in his friendfhip. In your 
(afety.vidtory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano- 
hath efcap'cC ju(tice only referves him to be puninYd 
by another hand. 

' Polly. In the rout, fir, I overtook him, flying with 
all the cowardice of guilt upon him. Thoufands 
have- falfe courage enough to be vicious ; true forti- 
tude is founded upon honour and virtue ; that only 
can abide all tells. I made him my prifoner, and left* 
him without under ftric"fc guard, till I receiv'd your 
roajefty's commands for his difpofal. 

Poh. Sure this youth was fent me as a guardian. 
Let your prifoner be brought before ys. 

Enter Morano, guarded* 
Morano. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who- 
hangs the huiband to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that: 
affair to have come, at him. Your fon's liberty, to be 
fure, you think better worth than mine ; fo that I: 
allow you ^ good bargain if I take my own for his 
ranfom, without a gratuity. You know, king, he is 
py debtor. 

Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a fheep- 
who hath efcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf* beaft 
of prey! 

Morano. Your great men will never own their debts,. 
that's certain. 

Poh. Trifle not with juftice, impious man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your murders are now at 
an end.. 

Morano. Ambition mud' take its chance. If I die, L 
die in my vocation. 

AIR LIX. Parfon upon Dorothy* 
The foldiers 9 <who by trade muft dart 

The deadly cannon's founds y 
Tou may be fur e^ betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wounds* 
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/ The men, wSbo with adventurous dance* 

Bound from the cord on high, 
Muft own they have the frequent chance 

By broken bones to die. 

Since rarely then 

Ambitious me*> 
Like others 9 lofe their breath * 

Like thefe , I hope, 

They know a rope 
Is but their natural death. 

We muft all take the common lot of our profeffionav 

Poh. Would your European laws have fuffer'd crimen 
like thefe to have gone unpunifh'd ? 

Morano. Were all I am worth fafely lauded, I have 
wherewithal to make almoft any crime fit eafy upon me- 
. Poh. Have ye notions of property ? 

Morano. Of my own. 

Poh. Would not your honeft induftry have been fufr 
ficient to have fupported you ? 

Morano. Honeft induftry ! I have heard talk of it 
indeed, among the common people, but all great 
genius's are above it. 

Poh* Have you no refpecl for virtue ? 

Morano. As a good phrafe, fir. But the prattifcw 
of it are fo infignificant and poor, that they are fcldonv 
found in the belt company. 

Poh. Is not wifdom cfteem'd among you? 

Morano. Yes, fir: But only as a ftep to riches and 
power ; a ftep that raifes ourfelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. 

Poh. Honour,, and honefty,. are not thofe diftuu 
guifti'd? 

Morano. As incapacities and follies. How ignorant 
are thefe Indians I But indeed I think honour is of 
fome ufe ; it ferves.to fwear upon. . 

Poh. Have you no confcioufnefs ? Have yoii no 
fhame ? v f 

Morano. Of being poor. 

Poh. How can fociety fubfift with avarice ! Ye are 
but the forms of men. Beafts would thru it you out 
of their herd upon that account, a&A. xaacfc fossv&k <«&. 
yoa'out for your brutal difpokuous* 
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Morano. Alexander the Great was more fuccefsfuL 
That's all. 

AIR LX. The collier has a daughter. 

When right or wrongs decided, 

In war or cifuilcaufes^ 

We by fuccefs are guided 

¥0 blame or gi-ve applaufes- 

*Thus men exalt ambition, 

In power by all commended, 

But when it falls from high condition , 

Tyburn is well attended. 

Poh. Let juftice then take her courfe, I fhall not 
interfere with her- decrees. Mercy too obliges me to 
protect my country from fuch violences. Immediate 
death fhall put a ftop to your further mifchiefs. 

Morano. This fentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms of trial ! Not fo much as the counfel 
of a Newgate attorney ! Not to be able to lay out my 
money in partiality and evidence ! Not a friend per- 
jur'd for me I This is ha*d, very hard ! 

Poh, Let the fentence be put in execution. Lead 
him to- death. Let his accomplices be witnefles of it, 
and afterwards let them be fecurely guarded till further 
orders. » 

AIR LXL MadM*//. 

Morano.^// crimes are judg'd like fornication ; . 

While rich we are honeft no doubt. 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 

Poor lajfes alone are found out.. 
Jf juftice had piercing eyes. 
Like our/elves, to look within, 
She'd fnd power and weahh a difguij*' 
Thatjbelter the worft of our i/*.[Exit, guarded. 

Poh. How (hail I return the obligations I owe you ? 
Every thing in my power you may command. In 
making a requeft, you confer on me another benefit. 
For gratitude is oblig'd by occafions of making a 
return : And every occafion muft be agreeable, for a 

grateful mind hatn moxe ^tea&w* V& ^fia^k*^ te - 

cciving. 
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Conn. -My friehdihip too is impatient to gire you 
proofs of it. liow happy would you make, me in al- 
lowing me to discharge that duty ! 

AIR LXIL Prince George. 

All friendjhip is a- mutual debt, 
Polly. T, be contrast* i inclination : 
Caw. We never can that bond forget 

Offweet retaliation. 
Polly. All day 9 and every day the fame* 

We are paying and ft ill owing ; 
Caw* By turns we grant, by turns we claim 

The plea/ure of bejl owing* 
Both. By turns we grant, &c^ 

Polly. The pleafure of having ferv'd an honourable 
man Is a fufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are 
beyond relief. 

Caw. That figh makes me fuffer. IF you have a 
want, let me know it. 

Pob. If it is in. a king's power, my power will make 
me happy. 

Caw. If you believe me a friend,, you a*e unjuft in 
concealing your diftrefles from me. You deny me the 
privilege of friendfhip - r for I have a right to ihare 
them, orredrefs them. 

Pob. Can my treafures make you happy ? 

Polly. Thofe who have them not, think they can ; 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Pob. How unlike his countrymen ! 

Caw. While you conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for you. Such obitinacy to a friend is 
barbarity. 

Polly. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of 
your triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts, 
I would have referv'd them for folitude. 

Caw. Thofe fighs, and that refervednefs, are fymp- 
toms of a heart in love. A pain that I am yet a 
. ftranger to. 

Polly. Then you never have been completely wretched. 
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AIR LXIII. Blithe Jockey, young and gaCy;. 

Can words the pain exprefs 
i Which ahfint lovers know ? 

He only mine can guefs, 

Whofe heart hath felt the woe* 
'ffs doubt, fufpicion, fear, 

Seldom hope, oft 9 de/pair; 
*TisjealouJy, 'tis rage, in brief 
'Tis every pang and grief 
Caw. But does not love often deny itfelf aid an! 
comfort, by being too obftinately fccret Y 

Polly. One cannot be too open to generality ; ; that 
is a fun of univerfal benignity. In concealing our- 
felves from it, we but deny ourfelves the bkffing of itfr 
influence. 

AIR LXIV, In the fields in froft and fnow*. 
The mod eft I illy, like the maid, . 

Its pure bloom defending, 
Is ofmxious dews afraid, 

Soon as even's descending* 
Closed all night, 
Free from blight, 
It preferves the native wbi til 
But at morn 9 unfolds its leaves r x 

And the vital fun receives* 

Yet why Ihould I trouble your" majefty with the mif- 
'fortunes of fo inconfiderable a wretch as I am ? 

Poh. A king's beneficence mould be like the fun. 
The mod humble weed fhould feel its influence,- as well 
as the mdft gaudy flower. But I have the neareft 
concern in any thing that touches you. 

Polly. You fee then at ygur feet the moft unhappy 
of women. i [Kneels, he raifes her. 

Caw. A woman ! Oh my heart ! 

Poh. A woman ! v 

Polly. Yes, fir, the moft wretched of her (ex. In 
love! married! abandon'd, and in defpair ! 

Poh. What brought you into thefe countries? 

Polly. To find my hxrih&nd. Vf\v>j V^d ^ot the love 
of virtue directed my UcatU ^^ ita^'^ **&«%&. 
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Appearance alone that generally engages a woman's 
affections! And my heart is in the pofTeffion of the 
nxoft profligate of mankind. ' 

Poh. Wliy this drfguife ? 

Polly. To protett me from the violences and infults 
to which my fex might have expofed me. 

Caw. Had fhe not been married, I might have been 
happy. {Afede. 

Polly. He ran into the madnefs of every vice. I 
deteft his principles, tho' I am fond of his perfon to 
diftraftion. Could your commands for fearch and 
enquiry reftore him to me, you reward me at once with 
all my wifhes. For fure my love ftill might reclaim 
him. 

Caw. Had you concealed your fex, I had been happy 
in your friendfiiip ; but now, how uneafy, how rellleft 
is my heart ! 

AIR LXV. Whilft I gaze-on Cbloe. 

Whilft I gaze in fond defer ing 9 

Every former thought is loft ; 
Sighing, wijbing, and admiring^ 

How my troubled foul is toft / 
Sot and cold my blood is ftowing s 
How it thrills in every vein ! 
Liberty and life are going, 
• * Hope can ne'er relieve my pain. 

Enter Indian* 

Indian. The reft of the troops, fir, are rettirnNf 
from the purfuit with more prisoners. They attend 
your majefty's commands. 

Poh. Let them be brought before us. [Exit Indian.} 
Give not yourfelf up to defpair ; for every thing in my 
power you may command. [To Pplly. 

Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas, I hav* 
hone ; for I am not in my own t 

Enter Ducat and Jenny, guarded, &c. 

Jenny. Spare my hufband, Morano is my hufcand. 
Poh. Then I have reliev'd you from the focietY q£ 
mmonften 
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Jenny. Alas, fir, there are many hu /bands who are< 
' furious monilers to the reft of mankind, that are tbe 
tameft creatures alive to their wives. I can be anfwer- 
able for his duty and fnbmiffion to your majefty, for 
1 know I have fo much power over him, that I can 
even make him good. 

Poh. Why then had yo* not made him fo before ? 

Jinny. I was, indeed, like other wives, too indul- 
gent to him ; and as ic was agreeable to my own hu- 
mour, I was loth to baulk his ambition, I muft, in- 
deed, own too that I had the frailty of pride.- But 
where is the woman who hath not an inclination to be 
as great and rich as (he can be I 

Poh. With how much eafe and unconcern thefe Eu- 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were neceffary quali- 
fications, 

AIR LXV1. The Jamaica. 
Jenny. The fex t hue find. 
Like men inclined 
To guard again/1 reproacher^ 
And nam negleff 
To pay rejpe8 
To rogues ivio keep their coaches* 

Indeed, fir, I had determin'd to be honed myfelf, and 
to have made him fo too, as foon as I had put myfelf 
upon a reafonable foot in the world ; and that is more 
felf- denial thamis commonly pra&is'd. 

Pob. Woman, your profligate fentiments offend me j 
and you dekrve to be cut off from fociety, with your 
hufband. Mercy would be fcarce excufable in pardon- 
ing you. Have done then. Morano is now under the 
ftroke of ju flice. 

Jenny. Let me implore your majefty to refpite his 
fenteace. Send me back again with. him into flavery, 
from whence we efca£'d. Give us an occafion of being 
honeft, for we owe our lives and liberties to another. 

Due. Yes, fir, I find fome of my run-away flaves 
among the crew; and I hope my fervices at leaft will 
allow me to claim my own again. 

Jenny. Morano, fir, I muit confefs hath beenafjee 
liver, and a man of fo many gallantries, that no woman- 
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d efcape him. If Mac heath's misfortunes were 

wii, the whole fex would be in tears. 

oily. Mac heath / 

enny. He is no black, fir, but under that difguife, 

my fake, fkreen'd himfelf from the claims and im- 

unities of other women. May love intercede for 

p 

oily. Macheath! Is it poflible? Spare him, favc 
, T alk no other reward. 

oh. Hade, let the fentence be fufpended. [Ex. Ind, 
oily. Fly; a moment may make me miferable, 
y could not I know him ? All his diftrefles brought 
n him by my hand ! Cruel love, how could'il thou 
d me fo ? 

AIR LXVII. Tweed Me. 

Theftag 9 when chas'd all the long day 

O'er the lawn, thro* the for eft and brake ; 
Now fanting for breath and at bay % 

Now ftemming the river or lake; 
When the treacherous /cent is all cold. 

And at t*ve he returns to his bind, 
Can her joy, can her tleafure be told? 

Such joy and/uch pleafure I find, 

, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 
t. His pardon may come too late, and I may never 
11 m more. 

oh. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
t under ftrict guard till my commands. 
enny. Slavery, fir, flavery is all I afk. Whatever 
>mes of him* fpare my life; fpare an unfortunate 
lan. What can be the meaning of this fudden turn4. 
iider, fir, if a hulhand be never do bad, a wife is 
nd to duty.. 

oh. Take her hence, I fay ; let my order* be obey'd* 

[Exit Jenny, guarded, 
oily. What, no news yet ? Not yet return 'd i 
aw. If j uft ice hath overtaken him, he was uiiwor- 
of you. 
ofy. Not yet ! Oh how I fear. 
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AIR LXVIJI. One evening as I lay. 

J|fy heart forebodes his dead- 

That thought homo can I hear ? 
He's gone, for ever fed, 

My foul is all dejpnir I 
I fee him pale and cold, 

The ft oof e bath flop d his hreatb, 
Jujl as my dream foretold ; 

Oh had thatfleep been death I ' 

Enter Indian*. 

Polly. He's dead, he's dead ! Their locks confefs it, J 
Your tongues" have no need to give it utterance to con- 
Arm my misfortunes ! I know, I fee, I feel it I Support 
me ! O Machuuh ! 

Due, Mercy upon me \ now I look upon her nearer, 
blefs me, it mult be Polly. This woman, fir, is my 
flave, and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your 
jnajefty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburfe me, 
and not let me be a lofer. She was an honed girl to 
be fure, and had too much virtue to thrive ; tor, to 
my knowlege, money could not: tempt her. 

Poh. And if lhe is.rirtuous, £«r*/***,'doft thou think 
I'll aft the infamous part of a ruffian, and force herf 
'Tis my duty, as a king, to cherim and proted virtue. 

Caw. Juftice hath rcliev'd yoi* from the fociety of 
a. wicked man. If an honed heart can recom pence' 
your lofsj you would make me happy in accepting mine. 
I hope my father will confent to my happiaefc. 

Poh. Since your love of her is founded upon the love 
of virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own dif~ 
pofal. 

Caw. What, no reply h 

Polly. Abandon me to my forrows. For in indulg- 
ing them is my enty relief. 

Poh. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the reft, let them be reftor'd to their owners* and return 
to their flavery. 
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AIR LXIX. Buff-coat. 

r. JT^ /£** languijh I 

y. Oh he's -dead J . O i*'/ loft for ever/ 

u Ceafe your ctkguijh, and forget your gritfi 

y. ^, never! 
What air y grace, and ftature! 

/. Hovjfaffe in bis nature! 

ly. To virtue my love might have won him, 

v. How bafe and deceiving ! 

ly* But love is believing, 

v. Vice, at length, as 'tis meet, "bath undone hint** 

your con fen t you might at the fame time give me 
•pinefs, and procure your own. My titles, my trea- 
ts, are all at your command. 

AIR LXX. An Italian Ballad. 

ly. Frail is ambition, hovo vjeak the foundation I 
Riches have vuings as inconftant as <wind\ 
My heart is proof againft either temptation, 
Virtue, Without them, contentment can find* 

m charm'd, prince, with your generality and virtues, 
is only by the purfuit of thofe we fecure real happi- 
s. Thofe that know and feel virtue in themfelves, 
ill love it in others. Allow me to give a decent 
le to my forrows. But my misfortunes at prefent 
errupt the joys of victory. 

Cavj. Fair princefs, for fo I hope fhortly to make 
u, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 
iefs, or, by converfation, to foften your forrows. 
Fob. 'Tis a pleafure to me by this alliance to recom- 
nce your merits [Exit Caw. and Polly.] Let the 
arts and dances then celebrate our victory. [Exit. 

DANCE. 
AIR LXXI. The temple. 
; Ind. Juftice long forbearing, 

Fo<wer or riches never fearing^ 
SIovj, yet perfevering, 
Hunts the villains pace. 
?hor. Jfuftice long % &c. 
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2 Ind. What tongues then defend him f 

Or what hand will fuccour lend him? 
Even bis friends attend him, 
*To foment the chace. 
Cbor. Juftice long, &c. 

3 Ind* Virtue Jubduing, 

Humbles in ruin 
All the proud wicked race* 

Truth, never-failing, 

Muft be prevailing, 
Falfebood Jh all find dijgract* 
Ctor« Juftice long forbearing, &€• 
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(In quibus Ajacem) fumptae fallacia veftis. 

Ovid. Metam. lib. xiii. 

Naturam expellas furca licet, ufque recurret. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Gay, 

Spoken by Mr. Qjj i n. 

T Wonder not our Author doubts fucce/s ; 
One in his circumftance can do no left* 
The dancer on the rope that tries at all, 
In each unpraSlis'd caper, rifques a fall: 
I own I dread his ticklijh Jituation ; 
Critics deteft poetic innovation* 
Had ' Ic'rus been content with /olid ground, 
The giddy <vent'rous youth had ne'er been drown' d. 
The Pegafus of old had fire and force, 
But your true modern is a carrier's horfe, 
Drawn by the foremoft bell, afraid to fir ay ; 
Bard following bard, jogs on the beaten way* 
Why is this man fo obfihtmte an elf? 
Will be, alone, not imitate himfielff 

His feme now Jhews the heroes of old Greece; 
But how ? 'tis monfirous t In a comic piece. 
To bufiius, plumes, and helmets what pretence, 
If tnighty chiefs mufi fpeak but common fen/iff 
Shall no bold diStion, no poetic rage, 
Fome at our mouths and thunder on the ft age f 
No — 'tis Achilles, as he came from Chiron, 
Juft taught to fing as well as wield cold iron ; 
And whatfoetJtr tritics may fuppofe. 
Our author holds, that what he Jpofo was profit. 
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A C H I L L E S: 

A N O P E K A. 

A C T I. 
SCENE, The Palace, 

THETIS, ACHILLES, 
THETIS. 

BEFORE I leave you, child, I mult infill upon 
your promife, that you will never difcover your- 
felf without my leave. Don't look upon it as capri- 
cious fbadnefs, nor think (becaufe 'tis a mother's ad- 
vice) that, in duty to yourfelf, you are fiblig'd not to 
follow it. 

Ach* But my character \ my honour! — Wou'd you 
liave your fon live with infamy ? — On the firfl ilep of 
a young fellow, depends his character for life. — t beg 
you, goddefs, to difpenfe with your commands. 

Thet. Have you then no regard to my prefenti* 
ment ? I can't bear the thoughts of your- going ; for I 
know that odious fiege of Troy wou'd be the death of 
thee. . + 

Ach. Becaufe you have the natural fears of a mother, 

wou'd you have me infenfible that I have the heart of 

a man ? The world, madam, mud look upon my ab- 

fconding in this manner, and at this particular juncture, 

as infamous cowardice. 

v 

A I R I. A clown in Flanders once there was- 

What* s life ? No curfe is more fevere* 

Than bearing life with Jhame, 
h this your fondnefs ; this y cur care ? 

O give me death imth fame ! 
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222 ACHILLES: 

Tbet. Keep your temper, Achilles: — Tia both im- 
pious and undutiful to call my prefcience in queflion. 

Acb. Pardon me, goddefs, for had you, like other 
zftothers, been a mere woman only, I fhou'd have taken 
the liberty of other fons, and fhou'd (as 'tis my duty) 
have heard your advice, and follow'd my own. 

Tbet. I pofitively fhall not be eafy, child, unlefi I J 
you give me your word and honour.— You know my f 
commands. " 

Acb. My word, madam, I can give you ; but my 
honour is already facrifie'd to my duty. That I gave ^ 
you, when I fubmitted to put on this woman's habit. *~* 

Tbet* Believe me, Achilles y I have a tender regard 
for your honour, as well as life. — By preventing your 
running head-long to your deftiny, I preferve you for 
future glory. Therefore, child, I once more infift 
upon your iolemn promife. 

Ach. Was I a woman (as I appear to be) I cou'd, 
without difficulty, give you a promife, to have the * 
pleafure of breaking it; but when I promife, my life * 

is pledg'd for the performance.— Your commands, ■ 
madam, ate facred.— *Yet I intreat you, goddefs, to 
confider the ignominious part you make me ad.— In 
obeying you, I prove myfelf unworthy of you. 

Tbet. My will, Achilles, is not to be controverted. 
Your life depends upon your duty ; and pofitively, 
child, you mall not go to this fiege. 

A I R II. Gudgeon'* fong. • 

Why thus em I held at defiance? J 

& mother, a goddefs obey ! 1 

Will*men never praSiJe compliance, t 

Till marriage hath taught 9 em the *Uiay? 

Ach. But why mull I lead the life of a woman? 

why was I ftolen away from my ^preceptor I Was 1 not 

as fafe under the care of Chiron ? — I krioW the love 

he had for me ; I feel his concern ; and I dare fwear 

that good creature is now fo diiirefs'd for the lofs of 

me, that he will quite founder himfelf with galloping 

from place to place to look after me. 

Tbet. I'll hear no more. Obey, and feek to know 
no further.— Can you imagine that I wou'd have taken 
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all this trouble to have lodg'd you under the protec- 
tion of Lycomedes, if I had not feen the abfolute ne- 
ceffity of it ? 

Acb. Were I allow'd to follow my inclinations, what 
wou'd you have to fear ? — I fhou'd do my duty, and 
die with honour. — Was I to live an age, I cou'd do no 
more. 

Thet. You are fo very obftinate, that really, child, 
there is no enduring you.— Your impatience feems 
to forget that I am a goddefs : Have I not degraded 
my felt into the character of a diilrefs'd Grecian prin- 
cefs ? 'Tis owing to my artifice and infinuation that 
we have the protection of the king of Scyros. Have I 
not won Lycomedes' s friendfhip and hofpitality to that 
degree as to place you, without the leaft fufpicion, 
among his daughters ? — And for what, dear Achilles? — 
Your fafety and future fame requir'd it. 

Jch. 'Tis impoflible, madam, to bear it much lon- 
ger.— My words* my actions, my aukward behaviour, 
jnuft one day inevitably difcover me. — I had been 
fafer under the tuition of Chiron, 

Thet. Hath not the prophet Calchas perfuaded the 
confederates, that the fuccefs of their expedition againft 
Troy depends upon your being among 'em? Have 
they not emiflaries and fpies almofl every where iri 
fearch of you ? 'Tis here only, and in this difguife, 
that I can-believe you out of the reach of fufpicion.— 
You have fo much youth, and fuch a bloom, that there 
is no man alive but mull take you for a woman. What 
1 am moft afraid of is, that when you are among the 
ladies you fhou'd be fo little mailer of your paffions as 
to find yourfelf a man. 

A I R IH. Did you ever hear of a gallant failor. 

Ach. The woman always in temptation, 

Mufi do what nature bids her do ; 
Our hearts feel equal palpitation. 
For we've unguarded minutes too*. 
By nature greedy, 
When lank and needy, 
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Within your fold the nvolf confine ; 
Then bid the glutton 
Not think of mutton ; 
Can you perfuade him not to dine? 
Thet. Now, dear child, let me be? you to be de- 
creet. — I have fome fea-affairs that require my attend- 
ance, which (much againft my will) oblige me, for a 
time, to leave you to your own conduct. 

Enter Artemona. 

Art. The princefles, lady Pyrrha, have been fitting 
at their embroidery above a quarter of an hour, and 
are perfectly miferable for want of you. 

Thet. Pyrrha is fo very unhandy, and fo monftroufly 
aukward at her needle, that I know fhe muft be 
diverting. Her paffion for romances (as you muft have 
obferv'd in other girls) took her off from every part 
of ufeful education. 

Ach. For the many Obligations I have to the prin- 
cefles, I fhould (no doubt) upon all occafions fhew 
myfeif ready to be the butt of their ridrcule. — 'Tis a 
duty that all great people expect from (what they call) 
their dependants. 

Art. How can you, lady Pyrrha, misinterpret a 
civility ? I know they have a friendfhip, an efleem for 
you ; and have a pleafure in inftructing you. 

Thet. For heaven's fake, Pyrrha, let not your cap- 
tious temper run away with your good manners. You 
cannot but be fenfible of the king's and their civilities, 
both to you and me. — How can you be fo horridly out 
of humour? 

Ach, All I mean, madam, is; that when people are 
fenfible of their own defects, they aae not the proper 
objects of ridicule. 

Thet. You are fo very touchy, Pyrrha, that there is 
no -enduring you. — How can you be fo unfociable a 
creature as to deny a friend the liberty of laughing 
at your little follies and indifcretions ? For what do 
you think women keep company with one another? 

Ach. Becaufe they hate one another, defpife one 
another, and feek. 10 Yiwfc v\vs \\&*farc of feeing and 
expofing one anotWa faa\u mA WK\ra. 
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, Thet. Now, dear Pyrrba, tell me, is work a thing;, 
you pique yourfelf upon? Suppofe too they flioo'd 
Anile at an abfurdity in your drefs, it could not be 
fuch a mortification as if (like moil women) you had 
made it the chief bufinefs of your life ? 

Art. Don't they treat one another with equal fami- 
liarity ? 

Acb. But a reply from me (whatever was. the pro- 
vocation) might be look'd upon as impertinent. I 
hate to be under the reflraint of civilitv when I am ill* 
us'd. 

Art* Will you allow me, madam, to make your ex- 
cufes to the princefTes ? — The occafion of your high- 
nefs's leaving her, I fee, troubles her.— Perhaps I may 
interrupt converfation. 

Tbet. 'Tis aftonifhing, child, how you can have Co 
little complaifance. This fullen behaviour of your's 
mud be difagreeable. I hope, madam, me is not always 
in this way ?- 

Art. Never was any creature more entertaining 1 
Such fpirits, and fo much vivacity ? The princefTes are 
really fond of her to diflra&ion. — The moft chearfui 
tempers are liable to the fpJeen, and 'tis an indulgence 
that one woman owes to another* 

Acb. The fpleen, madam, is a female frailty that Ii 
have no pretentions to, nor any of its affections. 

AIR IV. Si vous vous moquez de nous* » 

. When a woman fullen fits t 
And wants breath to conquer reafon r> 
{ ' { AliAtqy* thefe affecled jitt 

i ■ ^ re tn'jfea/pn7 : 

Since 'tis in her difpoJition % - 
Make her , be her, own phgfician* 

Nay, dear madam, you fhall nor^go without Tne.«u—-r*. 
Though I have my- particular- reafmis to be out of 
hum >ur, I cannot bVdefident m good^manners. / 

A't. I know they- would tike it mortally ill if they* 
thought your complaifonce had pus >yo«frfe4£< under the^ 
kail reftrainu. m . 
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Ach. I can't forgive my feff for my behaviour.— 
Vou muft ex'cufe me/ madam ; for abfencfe in conver- 
fation is ah incivility that I am but too liable to. 

Art. You know we all rally you upon your being 
in love, as that is one of its moft infallible fymp- 
toms. 

The}. I charge you, upon my blefllng;*— as yon 
expett fame, glory, immortality, obey me. [TV Achilles. 
[Thetis kijjeshim. Exeunt Achilles *»</Artemona. 
As for his face, his air, his figure, I am not under the 
lead appreheniion ; all js\y concern is from the impe- 
tiiofity of his temper. — Yet, after all, why Jbou'd I 
fear a difcovery f for women have the fame paffions, 
though they employ 'em upon different objects. 

AIR V. A minuet. 

Man's jb touchy, a word that's injurious 
Wakes his honour ; he'sfudden as fire. 
Woman kindles, and is no lefs furious 
For her trifles, or any defire. 
Man is tefiy, 
Or four, or refly. 
If balk* d of honours, or ptmj'r, or pelf ; 
Woman 9 s pajjions can no lefs moleft ye, 
And all for reafons Jhe keeps to kerf elf 

He is fudden, he is impatient. What then ? Are women 
lefs fo? Alt almoft all fervants what they know of 
their miftrefles. — He is wilful, telly, and untraclable. 
Can't thoufands of hufbands fay as much of their wives? 
Then as for his obftinacy — that can never fhew him 
lefs a woman. But he hath not that command of his 
tongue I cou'd wifh him : He is too vehement, too fevere 
in his expreilions. In this particular, indeed, few 
women take equal liberties to one another's faces, but 
they make ample amends for it behind each other'* 
backs ; fo that, with all thefe infirmities of man, he 
may with the leaft conduct very well pafs for a fine 
fpirlted woman.— This reflexion hath cur'd my anxiety r 
and will make me believe him fccurer 
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Enter Lycomedes* 
Then 'Tts with the utmoft gratitude that I return 
your majefly thanks for the honours and hofpitable 
favours uiewn to me and my daughter. 

Lycom. You wou'd oblige me more, madam, if your 
affairs wou'd allow you to accept 'em longer. 

Thet. I have prefum'd, fir, to trefpafs further on 

your generofity, in leaving my daughter under your 

. protection. — I hope Pyrrba's behaviour will deferve iu 

AIR VI. To you, my dear, and to no other, . ' 
Muft then, alas, thefbndeft mother 
De/ert her child? 
Lycom. ------- Ab 9 why this tear ? 

She'll in Theafpe find another ; 
In me, paternal love and care. 
Had you taken her with you, my daughters wou'd have 
teen miferable beyond expreffion. Theirs and her 
education mall be the fame. 

Thet. I beg you, fir, not to regard my gratitude 
like the common obligations of princes ; for neither 
time nor intereft can ever cancel it. 

Lycom. Affairs of confequence may require your pre- 
sence. Importunity upon thefe occafions is trouble- 
some and unhofpi table. — I aft: no queftions* madam, 
becaufe I chufe not to pry into fecrets. 

Thet. I can only thank, and rely upon your majefty's- 
goodners.— My duty to the queen, fir, calls me hence* 
to own my obligations, and receive her commands. 

[Exit. 
Enter Diphilus. 
Lycom. The princefs Califta hath taken her leave; 
file is but juft gone out of the room. 

Dipb. That Pyrrha 9 fir, was a moft delicious piece.* 
Lycom* With all her little vixen humours* to my 
tafte fhe is infinitely agreeable. 

Dipb. Your parting with her, fir, in this eafy man- 
ner, is aftonifliing. One too fo exceflively fond of you I 
Lycom. Parting with her, Diphilus I 
Dipb. But no prince alive hath fo great a command 
of fcis pafliomv 

K6 * ■ . 
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Lycom. Dear Dipbilus, let me underftand you. 

Dipb. To my knowlege you might have had her. 

Lycom. Can I believe thee ? 

Dipb. I really thought the queen began to be a little 
uneaiy ; and, for the quiet of the family (fince flie is 
gone) I mull own I am heartily glad of it. 

AIR VII. John went fuiting unto Joan. 
How your patience had been try* d y 

Had this haughty dame comply* d ! 
Wbat*s a miftrefs and a ivife ? 
' y.°y f or moments, plague for life. 

Lycom. I am not fo unhappy, Dipkilus.— Her mother 
hath left her to my care. 

Dipb. Juft as I wifiVd. 

Lycom. Wou'd fhe had taken he* with her ! 

Dipb. It might have been better. For beyond dis- 
pute, fir, both you and the queen wou'd have been 
cafier. 

Lycom. Why did (he truft her to me ? 

Dipb. There couM be but one reafon. 

Lycom. 1 cannot anfwer for myfelf. 

Diph. 'Twas upon that very prefumption you was 
trufled. 

Lycom. Wou'd I could believe thee! * 

Dipb. 'Tis an apparent manifeft fcheme, fir; and 
you wou'd difappoint both mother and daughter if your 
majefty did not betray your trull.— You love her, fir, 
you fay. 

Lycom. To diftra&ion, Diphilus. 

Dipb. And was the betraying a truft ever as yet an 
obftacle to that paffion ? What wou'd you have a 
mother do more upon fuch an occafion I Ladies of 
her rank cannot tranfaft an affair of this kind, but 
with fome djecorum. 

Lycom. But you can never fuppofe Pyrrba knows 
any thing of the matter. 

Dipb. Why not, fir? 

Lycom. From me (he cannot ; for I have never as 
yet made any downright profeflions. 

Diph. There lies the true caufe of her thoughtful- 
nefs i 'tis nothing but wm&vj> fox teatY^L «*&««&& 
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fhould not take place ; Sot , no doubv her mother hath 
inftru&ed her not to be* too. fo*wardy |o> make you 
more fo. — Believe me, fir,, you. will haweoiQ difficul- 
ties in this affair, but thofe little one* that every 
woman knows how to praclife to quicken a, lover. 

Lycom. Be it as it will, Dipbilus, I muft have her. 

Diph. Had I been acquainted with your pleafure 
fooner, your majefty by this time had been tir'd of 
her— How happy (hall I make her, if I may have the 
honour of your majefly's commands to hint your paf- 
fion to her ! 

Lycom. Never did eyes receive a paffion with fuch 
<poldnefs > fuch indifference ! 

AIR VIH. Groom's complaint. 
When fir my looks have /poke defire, 

J figh f d 9 I gaz'4 in vain ; 
No glance confefs'd her fecret fire j 
And eyes the heart explain, 

Diph* Though 'tis what fhe wifhes, what fhe long* 
for, what (he fighs for, refpeel and awe axe a reftraint 
upon her eyes as well as tongue. I have often told 
you, fir, fhe dares not understand you ; fhe dares not 
Relieve herfelf fo happy* 

Lycom. This ring, Dipbilus — I muft leave the reft 
to your difcretion. 

Diph. There may be a manner in giving it her, a 
little hint or fo — but the prefent will fpeak for itfelf ; 
'tis the mod fuccefsfui advocate of love, and never 
wants an interpreter. 

Lycom. Say every thing for me, Dipbilus - 9 for I 
feel I cannot fpeak for invielf. 

Dipb. Cou'd I be as fuccefsfui in all my other nego- 
tiations ! Yet there may be difficulties, for, if Imiftake 
not, the lady hath fomething of the coquette about 
her; and what felf denial will not thofe creatures fuffer 
to give a lover anxiety 1 

AIR IX. O'er Bogie. 

Oh/erve the wanton kitten s play* 

Whene'er a mouje appears ; 
Tou there the true coquette /aruej. 
In all her flirting air* ; 
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Now pa*wing f 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace % 
Till 'midft her freaks, 
H$ from her breaks. 
Steals off* and bilk* the chafe. 

Lycom. Dear Dipbilas, what do you mean ? I never 
law a woman fo little of that character. 

Dipb. Pardon me, fir; your fitiration is fuch, that 
you can never fee what mankind really are. In your 
prefence every one is acting a part ; no one is himfelf, 
and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your faith- 
ful fervants, how little wou'd your fubje&s be known 
to you ! Though (he is fo prim and referv*d before 
you, (he is never at a lofs for airs to draw all the young 
flirting lords of the court about her. 

Lycom. Beauty mud always have its followers. 

Dipb. If I miftake not, general Ajax too (who is 
fent to folicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath 

another folicitation more at heart.- But fuppofe lhe 

had ten thoufand lovers; a woman's prevalent paflioa 
is ambition, which muft anfwer your ends. "" T he 
queen is coming this way, and her commands may 
detain me.— I go, fir, to make Pyrrba the happied 
creature upon earth. [Exit, 

Enter Theafpe. 

Tbeafpe. I think the princefs Calif a might as well 
have taken her daughter with her. — That girl is fo in* 
tolerably forward, that I cannot imagine fuch conver- 
sation can poflibty be of any great advantage to your 
daughters' education. 

Lycom. You feem of late to have taken an averfion 
to the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, but not more 
than is becoming the fex ; and I never faw any thing 
in her behaviour but what was extremely modeft. 

Tbeajpe. For heaven's fake, fir, allow me to believe 
my own eyes. Her forward nefs muft give the fellows 
fome encouragement, or there wou'd not be. that in- 
tolerable flutter about her.< — But perhaps (he hath Tome 
reafons to be more upon her guard before you. 

Lycom. HoW can you be fo unreasonably cenforious ? 
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fbta/pe. I can fee her faults, fir. I fee her as 9 
woman fees a woman. The men, it feems, think the 
awkward creature handfome. 

AIR X. Dutch fkipper. Firftpart. 

Lycom. When woman's c en/or ious, - 
And attacks the meritorious ; 

In the fcandal Jhe jbeius her own malicious thought* 
If real guilt Jbe blames y 
Then pride, her heart inflames ; 

And Jhe fanfies Jhe 's letter for another's fault* 
Thus feeking to difclofe 
The flips of friends and foes t 

By her envy Jhe does herfelf alone expofe. 

Nay, dear child, your attacking her in this peevifh 
way can be nothing bat downright antipathy. 

Theajpe. Nay, dear fir, your defending her in this 
feeling manner can be nothing but downright par- 
tiality. 

Lycom, I own myfelf partial to diftrefs, and I fee 
her in that circumftance. 

Theajpe. But there are other reafons that may make 
a man partial. 

AIR XL Dutch fkipper. Second part. 

As you y fir y are my hujband, no doubt you're pront 
To turn each neiu face 
To a 'wife's di/grace 1 ; 
And for no other caufe 9 but that Jhe' s your o*wn% 

Nay, fir, 'tis an evident caft, 
'Tisflrange that all hufbands Jhould prove fo blind, 
That a wife's real merits they ne'er can find, 
Tho' they fir ike all the reft of mankind. 

Lycom. How can you be fo \ idiculous ? By thefe airs> 
madam, you would have me believe you are jealous. 

Theafpe. Whence had you this contemptible opinion 
of me f Jealous ! If I was fo, I have a fpirit above 
owning it. I won'd never heighten your pleafure by 
letting you have the fatisfa&ion of knowing I wa» 
uneafy. 

Lycom. Let me beg you, my dear, to keep your temper* 

Tbeafpe* Since I have been fo unguarded as to own 
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k ; give me leave to-tell you, fir, that was I of a lower 
rank* it wou'd keep you in fome awe,, becaufe yo» 
wou'd then know I cou'd^take my revenge. 
Lycom. You forget your duty, child. 
Tbeajpe. There is a duty too due from a hufband. 
Lycom. How can you give way to thefe pafllons i 
Theafpe. Becaufe you give way to your's. 
Lycom. But to be fo unreafonably jealous L 
Theajpe. Unreafonably ! Wou'd re were fo ! 

AIR Xir; Black joke. 

Lycom. Then muft I bear eternal ftrife, 

Both night and day put in mind of a wife; 
By her pouts, fpleen, and paffionate airs ! 
Theafpe. D'ye think Fll bear eternal flight, 

And not complain when Vm robb'dofmy right F 
Call you this, fir, but <wbim/tcal fears ? 
Lycom. Can nought then fill this raging /form ? 
Theafpe. Yes. What you promised, ifyou'd perform^ 
Lycom. Pr'ytbee teaze me no more. 

Theafpe. / can never gi<vt o 9 er, 

Till I find you as fond and as kind as before* 
.Lycom. Hill you ne'er afk 
A poffible tafk ? 

Wou'd you have me fo unholpitable as to deny her 
my protection i 

Theafpe. 'Tis not; fir, that I'prefurrre to controul 

you in your pleafures. Yet you might, methinks, 

have fhew'd that tendernefs for me, .to have a£ed with 
a little more referve. Women are not fo blind as 
hufbands imagine. — Were there no other circum- 
ftances,— your coolnefs to me, your indifference.— 
How I defpife myfelf for this con feflion !— ^Pardon me,. 
$r, love made me thus indifcreet, 

AIR XIII. Ye (hepherds and nymphs. 
Thealpe, --weeping. 
O love, plead my pardon, nor plead it in vain ; 
7 Twasyou that <was jealous, 'twas you was in pain ; 
Yet <wby Jbould you fpeak ? To <wbat purpofe or end? 
. 1 muft be unhappy if love can offend* 
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Yet was ever a deiign of this kind Co manifefty Jo 
kare-fac'd ! 

AIR XIV. The goddeftes. 

Theafpe, angry* 

To what a pitch is man profufe, 

And all for ojlentatious pride I 
Eifh miffes are not kept for ufe, 

But for merejbow, and nought befdr* 
For might a wife f peak out 9 
She cou'd prove beyond all doubt, 
With more than enough he was fupply'd* 

The princefs Calif a hath (hewn an uncommon confi- 
dence in your majefty. 4 The woman no doubt depend* 
upon it, that her daughter's charms are not to be 
xeiifted; 

Lycom. Nay, dear child, don't be fcandalous* 

AIR XV, Joan's placket. 
Reputations hacked and heiv'd, 
Can never he mended again ; 
Yet nothing flints the tattling prude, 
Who joys in another's pain* 
Thus while Jhe rends 
Both foes and friends, 
By both Jhe's torn in twain* 
Reputations hacked and hewd, 
Can never be mended again* 

Theafpe. You are in fo particular a manner oblig'd 
to her, that I am not furpris'd at your taking her part. 

Lycom. But, dear madam, why at prefent is all this 
violent flu Iter? 

Theafpe. Alk your own heart, afk your own conduct. 
Thofe can beft inform you. — 'Twou'd have been more 
obliging if Pyrrha and you had kept me out of thi* 
impudent fecret. — You know, fir, I have reafort. 

Lycom. If one woman's virtue depended upon an- 
other's fufpicions, where fhou'd we find a woman of 
common modefty ! Indeed, I think you injure Y&x\ I 
believe her virtuous. 

Theafpe. When a man hath ruia'd a wonrian, ^ 
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thinks himfelf obliged ia honour to Stand up for her 

reputation. 

Lycom. If you will believe only your own unaccount- 
able fufpicions, and are determined not to hear reafon, 
I muft leave you to your perverfe humours.' — What 
wou'd you have me fay ? What wouM yon hate me do ? 

Tbeafpe. Shew your hofpitality (as yon call it) to 
me, and put that creature out of the palace. 

Lycom. I have a greater regard to your's and my own 
quiet, than ever to comply with the extravagant paf- 
fions of a jealous woman. -. 

Tbeafpe. You have taken then your resolutions, I 

find ; and I am fentenc'd to negle& Did ever a 

woman marry but with the probability of having at 
leaft one man in her power r-~What a wretched wife 
am I! \Weeps. 

Lycom. Jealou fy from a wife, even to a man of 
quality, is now look'd upon as ill-manners, though 
the affair be never fo public— But without a caufe !— 
I beg you, madam, to fay no more upon this fubjed. 

Tbeafpe. Though you, fir, may think her fit com- 
pany for you ; methinks the very feme reafons might 
tell you that (he is not fo y^ry reputable a companion 
for your daughters. 

Lycom. Since a paffionate woman will only believe 
herfelf, I muft leave you, madam, to enjoy your ob- 
fHnacy. I know but that way of putting an end to 
the difpute. 

AIR XVI. WeVe cheated the paribn, fcfr. 

Though woman's glib tongue,wben ber paffions are fir A, 
Eternally go, a man's ear can be tir'd. 
Since woman will have both ber word and her sway, 
I yield to your tongue ; but my reafon obey* 
I obey. 
Nothing fay, 
Since woman will have both her word and ber way. 

[Exit. 

Tbeafpe* Wou'd I had been more upon the refervel 

But hu /bands are horridly provoking ; they know the 

frailty of the fex, and never fail to take the advantage 
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of our pa/Hans to make us expofe ourfelves by con* 
" tradi&ion .~—Artem$na. 

Enter Artemona. 

Art. Madam. 

Tbeafpe. Is that creature, that (what do you call her) 
that princefs gone ? 

Art* Yes, madam. 

Tbeafpe. Why did fhe not take that awkward thing, 
her daughter, with her ? 

Art* The advantages fhe might receive in her edu- 
cation, might be an inducement to leave her. 

Tbeafpe. Might that be an inducement i 

Art. Befides, in her prefent circumfianoe, it might 
be inconvenient to take her daughter with her. 

Tbeafpe. Can't you find out any other reafon for 
leaving her ? 

Art. Your courtefy, madam ; your hofpitality. 

Tbeafpe. No *tber reafon 1 

Art. No other reafon ? 

Tbeafpe. Wou'd I cou'd believe there was no other! 

Art. 'Tis not for me to pry into your majefly's fecrets. 

Tbeafpt. I hate a girl that is fo intolerably forward. 

Art. I never obferv'd any thing but thofe little liber- 
ties that girls of her age will take, when they are 
among themfelves.*— Perhaps thofe particular diftinc- 
tions the princefTes fhew her, may have made her too 
familiar.— I am not, madam, an advocate for her 
behaviour. 

Tbeafpe. A look fo very audacious ! Now the filthy 
men,. who love every thing that is impudent, call that 
fpirit.— But there are, Artemona, fome particular dif- 
tindions from a certain perfon, Who of late hath been 
very particular to me, that might indeed make her too 
familiar. 

Art. Heaven forbid ! 

Tbeafpe. How precarious is the happinefs of a wife, 
when it is in the power of every new face to deflroy 
it! — Now, dear Artemona, tell me fincerely, don't 
you, from what you yourfelf have obferved, think I 
have reafon to be uneafy ? 
Art. That I have obfervM ! 
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Theafpe. Dt&r Artemona, don't frighten thyfelf.— I 
am not accufing, but talking to you as a friend* 

AIR XVII. Fairy elves. . 

Art. O guard your hours from care, ^ 

Of jealoujy beware; 

For Jhe with fancy *d Jprites, 

Herfelf torments and frights. 
Thus Jhe frets , and pines , and grieves, 
Raifng fears that Jhe believes. 

Theafpe. I hate myfelf too for having fo much con- 
defcenfion and humility as to be jealous* 'Tis flattering 
the man that ufes one ill ; and 'tis wanting the natural 
pride that belongs to the fex. What a wretched, mean, 
' contemptible figure is a jealous woman ! How have I 
expos'd myfelf! 

Art. Your majefty is fafe in the confidence repos'fl 
in me. 

Theafpe* That is not the cafe, Artemona. Lycomtdti 
knows 1 am unhappy. I have own'd it, and was fo 
unguarded as to accufe him. 

Art. Upon meer fufpicion only i 

Theafpe. Beyond difpute he loves her. I know if, 
Artemona ; and can one imagine that girl hath- virtue 
'enough to withftand fuch a propofal ? 

AIR XVIIL Moll Peat ly. 

All hearts are a little frail 

When temptation is rightly apply* d*. 
What can Jhame or fear avail' 

When we foot b both ambition and pride ?' 
All women have power in view ; . 
Then there* s pleafure to tempt her too. 
Such afure attack there* s no defying* 

No denying ; 

Since complying 
Gives her another* s due* 

•—I can't indeed (if you mean that) pofitively affirn* 
that he hath yet had her. 

Art. Then it may be Hill only fufpicion. 

Theafpe. I have trufted too my daughter Deidami'a 
with tdJ weaknefs, that fhe, by her intimacies and 



AN OPER A. ip 

Triendftup with Pyrrba, may get into her fecrets. * In 
Ihort, I have plac'd her as my fpy about her. — That 
girl (out of good- nature, and to prevent family -dif- 
putes) may deceive me. She infifts upon it, that I 
have nothing to fear from Pyrrba; and is fo pofitive 
in this opinion, fhat me offers to be anfwerable for her 
•conduct. - ... 

Art. Why then, madam, will you ftill believe your 
own jeajoufies ? 

Thedfp. All I fay is, that Deidamia may deceive 
me; for whatever is in the affair, 'tis impoilible but 
fhe mud know it; I have order'd it fo that me is fcarce 
ever from her ; they have one and the fame bed-cham- 
ber; yet fuch is my diftemper, that I fufpefl every 
i>ody, and can only believe my own imaginations.— 
There muft be fome reafon that Deidamia hath not 
been with me this morning. — r-I am impatient to 
iee iier. 

AIR XIX. John Anderfon my J** 

ArV Let jealoufy .no longer 

A fruitlefs fearcb purfue ; 
You make his flame the ftronger* 

And wake rejentment too. 
This /elf-tormenting care give <?er% 

For all jou can obtain 
Is, what nvas only doubt before 9 

To change for real pain. 



ACT II. 

DIPHILUS, ACHILLES. 
ACHILLES. 

I,Am very fenfible, my lord, of the particular honours 
that are (hewn me. 
Dipb. Honours, madam ! Lycomedes is ftill more par* 
tlcular. How happy mull that woman be, whom he 
refpetts ! 
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Acb. What 3o you mean, my lord ? 

Difb. Let this fjpeak both for him and me : tk* 
prefent is worthy him to give, and you to receive. 

Jcb. I have too many obligations already, 

Drph. 'Tii in your power, madam, to return 'em all. 

Acb. Thus I return 'em. And, if you dare be hopeft, 
tell hip this ring had been a more honourable prefe&t 
IP tbeafpe . 

AIR XX. Abroad as. I was walking) 

Dipb* {Offering the ring a fccond time,] 
Such bemage te her beauty* 
What ceynefs can rejtB f 

Accept* as 'tisypur duty, 
The tribute imtb re/pe&. 

Witb love I ojfer power ; 
Wbatjbame can cuerftain thee* 
Reftratn tbee f 
Or pain thee, 
' When bleft ntiithfucb a denser ? 

'Tis but an eameft, madam, of future favours.— -When 
LycomedeSs power is your's, I intreat your highnefs not 
to forget your fervant. 

Acb. I (hall remember thee with contempt and ab- 
horrence/ 

Diph. I beg you, madam, to confider your prefent 
fit uation.— This uncommon diftinjftion requires a 
fofter anfwer. 

Acb, I fiiall give no other, my lord. — I dare fay, 
Sipbilus, you think youffelf highly fcbft6ur*cL by y&ur 
prefent negociation. — Is there no office too mean for 
ambition $ — Was yo« not a man of quality, was you 
not a favourite, the world, my lord, would call you a 
pimp, a pander, a bawd, , for this very honourable 
propofal of your's, 

Diph. What an. unmercifar weapon is a woman's 
tongue!— I beg your highnefs to confine yonr&lf 
within the bounds of common civility, and to confider 
who I am. 

Acb. I do confider it, Dipbilus, and that makes thee 
a thoafand times the more, contemptible. 
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AIR XXI. Butter'd peafe. 

Sbou f d the beaft of tbe nobleft race 

A3 tbe brute of the loweft clafs ; 
Tell me 9 ivbicb do you think more bafi 9 

Or tbe lion or tbe afs ? 
Boaft not then of tby rank or fate \ 

i'bat but Jboivs tbee tbe meaner Jletue* 
Take tby due tben offcorn and bate, 

As tbou'rt but tbe greater knave. 

Dlpb. Though the fex have the privilege of unlimited 
expreffion, and that a woman's words are not to be 
relented ; yet a lady, madam, may be ill-bred. Ladies 
too are generally paflipnate enough without a provoca- 
tion, fo that a reply at preient would be unneceiTary. 

Aeb. Are fuck the friends of power?— How un- 
happy are princes to have their paffions {b very readily 
put in execution, that they feldom know the benefit 
of reflection ! Go, and for once make your report faith- 
fully and without flattery. [Exit. 

Dipb. This girl is fo exceffively ill-bred, and fuch 
an arrant termigant, that I could as foon fall in love 
with a tygreis. She hath a handfome face, 'tis true, 
but in her temper we is a vexy fury. — But Lytomedu 
likes her ; and 'tis not for me to difpute either his 
tafte or pleafore. NotwithHanding (he is fuch a fpifc- 
fire, .'tis my opinion the thing may Hill do ! Things 
of this nature (hould be always tratiiaded in perfon, 
for there are women fo ridiculoufly half-mode^ that 
they are aiham'd in words to content to what (when a 
man comes to the point) they will make no difficulties 
to comply with. 

Enter Lycomedes. 

. Ljcom. Well, Dipbiks> in what manner did Joe re- 
ceive my prefeatr: 

Dipb. 'Tis my opinion, fir, that me will accept it 
only from your hands* From me Ae absolutely *e* 
frfeait. 
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AIR XXII. Come open the door, fweet Betty* 

Lycom. What* muft I remain in anguijb ? 

And did not her eyes confent P 
No fig b, not a blujb y nor languijb , 

That promts' d a kind event ! 
It muft be all affe8ation % 

The tongue bath her beajt bely'di 
That oft bath ivitbftood temptation, 

Wben ev'ry thing elfe comply d. 

How did (he receive you ? Did you watch her eyes? 
What was her behaviour when you firft told her I 
lov'dher? 

Dipb. She fcem'd to be defperatcly difappointed, 
that you had not told her fo yourfelf. 

Lycom. But when you prefs'd it to her— 

Dipb, She had all the refentment and fury of the 
inoft complying prude. 

Lycom, But did fhe not foften upon confideration ? 

Dipb. She feem'd to take it mortally ill of me, that 
my meddling in the affair had delay 'd your majefty's 
application. 

Lycom. What, no favourable circumftance ! 

Dipb. Nay, I was not in the leaft furpris'd zt her 
behaviour. Love at fecond-hand to a lady of her warm 
conftitution ! It was a difappointment, fir ; and fhe 
cou'd not but treat it accordingly. — Whatever was my 
opinion, 'twas my duty, fir, to obey you ; but I found 
juft the reception I expccled. Apply to her yourfelf, 
fir ; anfwer her wifhes, and (if I know any thing of 
woman) (he will then anfwer your's, and behave her- 
felf as fhe ought. 

Lycom. But, dear Dipbilus* I grow more and more 
impatient. _ 

Dipb* That too by this time is her cafe — To fave 
the appearances of virtue, the moft eafy woman expecls 
a little gentle compulfion, and to be allow'd the de- 
cency of a lutle feeble refinance. For the quiet of 
her own confcience, a woman may infift upon a&ing 
the part of modefty, and you mud comply with her 
fcruples. — You will have no more trouble but what 
will heighten the pleafure* - 
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Lycom. Pyrrha /•— This fa beyond m^ hopes.— Z>/- 
rrjiius, lay yourhand upon my breaft. Feel how my 
heart flutters. 

D/pb. Did Pyrrha feel thefe aflurances of love fhe 
%vou'd not appear To thoughtful. 

Lycom. Deidamia too not with her! ' 

Diph. She is with the queen, fir. 

Lycom. My other daughters, who feenrlefs fond of 

lier, are in the garden ; fo all's fa c— Leave me, Z)/- 

Jfbilus, and let none, upon pain of my difpleafure, 

presume to intrude. [Exit Diph. 

Enter Achilles. 

Lycom. Lady Pyrrha, my dear child, ^vhy £0 
thoughtful ? 

Ach. Thoughts, may not be fo refpe&ful ; they may 
be too familiar, too friendly, top true : And who 
about you.prefumes to communicate 'em ? Words and 
forms pnly are for your ear, fir. 

Lycom. You know", Pyrrha* you was never 'recciv'd 
upon the foot of ceremony, but friendfhip ; fo that it 
wou'd be more refpeftful, if yon was lefs> my and Iefs 
referv'd. — 'Tis your behaviour, Pyrrha y that keeps me 
at a diftance. 

Ach. If I was wanting, fir, either in duty to vou or 
myfelf, my own heart wo u'd be the firil to reproach 
- me.— Your majefty's generoiity is too folicitous upoi 
my account; and your courtefy and affability may 
even now detain you from affairs of importance.— 
If you ha\e no commands, fir, the princeiles e£pe& 
me in the garden. 

Lycom. Nay, positively, my dear Pyrrha % you rfhall ' 
not go. * 

Ach. But why, fir? — For heaven's fake, what hath 

fet you a trembling ? 1 fear, fir, you are out of 

order.— Who waits there ?* 

Lycom. I did not call, Pyrrha. 

Jtch Let me then, fir, know your commands.—* 

AIR XXIII. ALro giorno in compagnia. 
Lycom. If my pajfion 'want explaining, 

^l n.i> <w ay turn and read my eyes t, 
Theje tvtll telt thee, without feigning^ 
What m words 1 muft dij^uiju 

L 
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Ach. Why do you ^x your eyes fo intensely "tapoi 
me ? — Speak your pleafure, fpeak to me then.-*- Why 
am I feiz'd ? — Spare me, fir, for I have a. temper that 
can't bear provocation, 

Lycom. I know there are a thoufand necefiary affefta- 
tiotts of modefty, which women, in deceocy to them- 
selves, t>ra&ife with common lovers before compli- 
ance.— -But my paflion, Pjrrb*, deferv.es forae dif- 
tin&ion. 

Acb. I beg you then, fir, don't lay violent hands 
upon me. 

Lycom. The prefent you refus'd from Dipbilus, accept 
from me. 

Ach. Wjjjy will you perfidy — Nay, dea"r fir, I can't 
anfwer for my paffions. 

Lycom. 'Tis not Diphilus, but I give it you. 

Ach. That Dipbilus, fin, is your enemy. 

Lycom. 'Tis I that offer it, 

Acb. Your very worft -enemy, your flatterer. 

Lycom. Y«u fhouM drive, child, to conquer thefe 
extravagant paffions. 

Ach. How I defpife that fellow ! that pimp, that 
pander I 

AIR XXIV, Trip to the landry. 

How unhappy are the great, 

Thus begirt with fervile flaws ! 
•Such with prai/e your rea/on cheat. 

Flatterers are the meaneft knaves. 
They in frie»dp>ip'.sguife accofl you ; 

Falfe in all they fay or do. 
'■ Wbeurbefe wretches have ingrofs } d you 9 

Who's tbejlaye, flr, they or you P 

Lycom. Is this reproachful language, Pyrrba, befit- 
ting my prefence f . 

Ach. Nay, dear fir, don't worry me. By J.o<oe 9 
you'll provoke mc. 

Lycom. Your affedlation', Pyrrha* is intolerable. 
There's enough of it. — Thofe looks of averfion are 
infupportable. — I will have no firuggling. 

Acb. Then, fir, 1 mud have no violence. . 
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A IK XXV. M I wal'k'd along Fleet -ftreet. 
Lycom * When. the fort vn no condition 
Will admit the gen* rous foe 9 
Parley but delayifubmiffion ; 
We by ftormjbou'd lay it J#w. 
I am in eafneft, lady. — I will have no trifling, no co* 
quetting ; you may fpare thofe little arts of women, 
for my paflion is warm and vehement enough without 
'cm — Do you know, Pyrrba, that obedience is your 
duty ? : 

Acb. I know my duty, fir ; and, had it not been 
for that fycophant Diphilvs, perhaps you had known 
your's. " . ■■* 

Lycom. I am not, lady, to be aw'd and frightenM 
by ftern looks and frowns. — Since your obftinate be- 
haviour then makes violence neceffary— 

Acb* You make felf-prefervation, fir, as necefTary, 
Lycom, I won't be refus'd, 

' AIR XXVI. The lady's New-year's gift. 
Why fuch affecJation ? ^ 
Ach. Why this provocation ? 

Lycom. Muft I bear refiftance ft ill ! 
Ach. "" Check your inclination. 

Lycom. Dare youthen deny me ? 
Ach. You too far may. try me. 

Lycom. Muft I then againft your ivill ! 
Ach.' Force Jball never ply me. - 

Lycom. Never was fuch a* termagant ! 

Acb. By Jove, never was fuch an infult ! 

Lycom. Will you? — Dare you?- — Never wj» (ucfc 
ftrength !— [Achilles tujhcs him from himttwitb great 
violence, and tbroivs bi#i down. '- 

Ach. Defiftthen. \ 

Lycom. Audacidus fury, know you what you havt 
done ? 

AIR XXVII. Puppet-fhow trumpet tune. 
[Achilles holding Lycomedes down.] 
Ach. What heart bath not courage, by force affaiVd, 
To w brave the moft dejper ate fight ? 
'Tisjuftice and virtue that bath frevaiPj i 
Power muft yield to right. 
L z 
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Lycom. Am I (b ignominioufly to be got the better of! 

Acb. You are* 

lycom. By a woman ! 

Acb. You now, fir, find yoti had ailed a greater 
part, if (in fpite of your flatterers) you had got the 
tetter of your own paffions. 

Enter Diphilus and Courtiers. 

i Court- An attempt upon the king's, life !— Th$ 
guards ! where are the guards ? 

z Court. Such an open, barefae'd afTafli nation } , v 

[Tbej feize Achilles, and rai/e Lycomedes. 
3 Court, And, by a woman too ! 
i Court. Where are your wounds, fir? 

2 Court. Take the dagger from her, that ihe do no 
farther mjfehief. 

3 Court. The dagger ! Where ? What dagger ?. V " " . 
\. Court. You will find it fomewhere or other con- 
cealed ; examine her, fearch her. 

Acb. Save your seal* firs, for times of real danger. 
Let LycomeJes accufe me.— He knows my offence. * 
Lycom. How have I exposM myfelf! — — Diphilus, 
bid thefe over-officious friends leave me, and, as. they 
value my favour, that they fay nothing of what- they, 
lave feen/-— [Diphilus talks apart with the Courtiers, 
nvbogoout.] Though the infult from any other, per- 
ion had been unpardonable, there are ways that you. 
madam, might ftill take^to reconcile me. 

Acb Self-defence, fir, is the privilege of mankind. 
I know your powe -, but, as I have offended .no law, I 
rely upon yoijr juftice. 

Xjrftf5w>^TwouW be fafer, madam, to rely on your 
own future Tjekaviour, 

Acb. Who. was the aggreflqr^ fir ? 
Lycom. Beauty* inclination, love. IT you wiU merit 
Avour.you knpjv the condjtipns* 

AIR XXVIIL Old king Cole. . 

x . No more be coy ; -, 

Give a loo/e to joy, 
And let love for thy pardon Jue. 
A glamce.cottd all my rage defiroy, 
'*.j4nd light up my flame anciv^ 
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For though a man can ft and at bay 

Again/i a woman s will; 
And keep* amid the Loudefi fray % 

His resolution ftjll ; 
Yet when conjeming /miles acioft\ 
The man in her arms is left, 

Acb. If your refentment wants only the. (how 6f 
juftice, let this honourable man here be, my accufer ; it 
may Be necefTary for him to trump up a horrid con- 
{piracy to fkreen his own infamous practices. 

Diph. Your majelty hath had too much confidence' 

in this woman. The lives of kings are facred, and the 

matter (trivial as it feems) deferves further inquiry.— 

. There mull be fome fecret villainous defign in thi* 

affair. 

Acb. And are not you,, Dip hi las, confcious of that 
fecret villainous defign ? 

Diph. 'Tis an- offence, fir, that is not to be pardon *d. 
Your dignity* fir, calls upon you (notwithstanding 
your partiality to her), to ma|ce her an example. There 
muft be things ofcorifequence that We "are ftill ignorant 
ofj and fhe ought to undergo the fevercft examina- 
tion. — My zeal for your fervice, fir, was never as yet at 
a lofs for witnefles upon thefe oecafiohs. [To Lycom. 

Lycom. Don't you fee > the queen coming this way f 
Have done with this difcourfe, dear Diphiluu and leave 
me.-^-Wou'd I cou'd forget this ridiculous affair ! For 
the prefent, Pyrrha, Itruft you to return to the ladies ; 
ihfaugh (confidering your pafliomue temper) I hav« 
little reafon to rely oo your difcretion. 

[Exeunt Achilles a«</ Diphilai. 

Enter Theafpe and Deidami*. 

Theafpe. I thought I had heard Pyrrha's voice; 

Lycom. A jealous woman's thoughts are her own 
and her hufband's eternal plague ; fo I beg you, m/ 
dear, fay no more of her. 

Theafpe. And have Ino reafon but my own thoughts, 
iny liege £ 
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AIR XXIX. Dicty's walk, in Dr \ Faufiits. 
What give o'er / 
I mufl and will complaint. 
Lycom. You plague us both in vain. , 

Thcafpe. * You want then hear a wife I 
Lycom. I mutt, it feems, for life. 

k Te aze no more. \ ^ 
Theafpe. Nay, fir, you know ^tis true, 
That' 'tis to her I owe m^ due. 
No thanks to you? 
It behoves kings, fir, to have the fevereff guard upon 
their aftions ; for as their great ones ate trumpeted by 
fame, their little ones are as certainly arnd as widely 
conVe^'d from ear to ear by a' whifper. 

Lyctm. Tliefe chimerical jealouiiey,' madam, may 
provoke my patience. ' • '' 

\ Thcafpe . Chimerical jealoufies !— Atid do ! you really, 
fir, think your ignominious affair is fHli a fecret ?— 
Am I'-to be ignorant of a thing that is already whif- 
f cr'd every where ? 

A"I R XXX. Puddings and pyes. 
Lycom. The flips of a hufband you wives 
Will never forget : 
Your tongue for the courfe of our Jives 
Is never in debt. 
^ 'Tit now funning, , 

And then dunning 1 
Intent on our follies alone, 
, 'Tisfo fully employ' d that you never can think off our own* 

Theafpe. My (ufpicions have, indeed, wrong'd 
Pyrrha. — How I refpe& , and honour tha$ girl !— 
Deidamia % that honourable, that virtuous creature 
Pyrrha, well deferves both your friendfhip and mine.*— 
As foon as you have found her bring her to rne, that 
I may acknovvlege the merits fhe hath to me. 

[kxit Deidamia. 
After the repulfeand difgrace you have very jifcftly met 
with, you might with j-eafon cenfure me for want of 
duty and refpe& ftiou'd 1 upbraid you.— *Tispaitt ; and 
if you will never agam ^\xt xas Aximind* I chufe to 

forget it. — Yet, wou'd^ou re»m& V\\v»; vA^mmI^ 

any regard for my qxneA— 
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AIR XXXI. My dilding, my dalding- 
Ah ! Jhou'd you e*verfnd her ' 

Complying and kinder ; 
Though ncrM you ba-ve refign 'd her l> 

What then mtifl enjue / 
Your fame, though now y tis o<ver r \ 

Again 'will recover ; 
You'll prove as fond a lover y 

As Fm now of you* 

Lycom. What wou'd you have me do ? 

Theafpe, I wou'd have you diftruft yourfelf and re- 
move the temptation. — I hayeJon:g had it at heart to 
find a match for my nephew Per ipbas, and I real I jr 
' think wecan never meet with a moTe deferving woman. 

Lycom. Whatever fcheme you have for her, I (hall 
»©t interfere with you, — I have- had enough of her 
termagant humours ; (he hath not the common foftnefs 
of the (ex.— 'Tis my opinion, that Periphas will not 
find himfelf much oblig'd to you ; for the man that 
marries her muil either conquer his own paffions, or 
her's, and one of 'erh {according to my observation) 
is not to be conquer'd. 

Theafpe. Marriage, fir, hath broke many a woman's 
fpirit ; and that will be only his affair, — When he takes 
her with him, your own family at leaft will be eafy. 

Lycom. Her prefence juft now would be Shocking.— 

I cou'd not (land the fhame and confufion. — I fee her, 

f and Deidamia with her.— ^Do with her as you pleafe; 

"you have my consent. ' " ( \JLxit*. 

r ' , Enter Deidamia and Achilles. 

Theafpe, Trie character Deiddniia hath given of you,, 
p'rid your own behaviour, child, have fo charm'd me, 
that I think I never can fufficiently reward your merits. 

Ach, Deidamia' s friendlhip may make her partial.— 
My only merit, madam, is gratitude. 

Theafpe, To convince you of the opinion I have of 
you— But I muft firli afe you a queftion — Don't you 
think, lady Pyrrha, that my nephew Periphas is very 
agreeable I 

Ach, That impatience of his, to ferve &* ^^sx 
with the troops of Lycomedes ax \Yvfc fo^ *& ^tvj/n^ 
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becoming Jiis birth. — So much (ire, ,and fo mock 
fpirit ! — -I don't wonder your majWly is fond of him. 

Tbeafpe. But I am fure, Pyrrba, you muil think his 
perion agreeable. 

Jcb. No woman alive can difpute it. 

Tbeafpe. I don't know, every way, fo deferving a 
young man ; and have that influence upon him, and 
at the fame time that regard for him, that I would 
have him happy.-— Don't think, child, that I wou'd 
make him happy at your expence ; for knowing him, 
I know you will be £>. — Was the princefs Calif a here, 
'tis a match fhe cou'd not ditapprove of; therefore let 
that be no obltacle, for every thing, in regard to her, 
I take upon myfelf. 

Jcb. Wou'a you make me the obftade to his glory? 
Pardon me, madam, I know myfelf undeserving, 

AIR XXXIF. -How happy are you and I. 

Firjl let bim for honour roam, 

And martial fame obtain : - 
Then ( if be Jkou d come borne) 

Per baps 1 may explain* 
Since then alone the hero's deeds 

Can make my heart give way ; 
Till 1 lion falls andUetlpr bleeds, 

I muft my choice delay. 

Tbeafpe. Nay, Pyrrha, I won't take thefe,rOmantic 
notions of your's for an a.nfaer.~IXeidamia is fo much 
your friend, that, I am fure, fhe mult be happy with 
this alliance ; fo, while I make the propofal to n>y 
nephew, I leave you two to talk over the affair to- 
gether. [Exit. 

Ach. Was there ever a man in fo whimfical a cir- 
xumilance ! 

Deid. Was there ever a woman in fo happy and fo 
unhappy a one as mine ! 

Ach. Why did I fubmit ? why did I plight my faith 
♦thus infamoufly to conceal myfelf ?•— What is become 
of my honour ? > v 

Deid. Ah Pyrrba, Pyrrba, what is become of mine ! 

jtcb. When {hall I behave myfelf as a man ! 
Deid. Wou'd y ou \vad wi« \>€tttN* \ ^M\^si *& twl 
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AIR XXXIII. Fy gar rub he? b f er with ftraw. 
Think nuhat anguijh teats my quiets 

Since 1 fuffer' djhame fir thee $ 
Man at large may rove and riot* 

We ate bound > but you are./ree* 
Ate thy vofws and oaths miftaken ? 
' Ser the birds that wing the Jky ; 

The/e their mates have ne '& forjakent- 
Till their young at leaft canjjy. 

AS. Pefler'd and worried thus from every quarter^ 
*tis impoffible much logger to prevent difcbvery ! 

Deid. Dear, dear fyrrha, confide in me. Any other 
difcovery but to me only wbu'd be inevitable perdition 
to as both.— Am I treated like a common proftitute r 
Can your gratitude (wouM I might fay lovfe!).refdfe 
to let me know the man to whom I owe my ruin ? 

Ach. You mafi rely,' my dear princefs, upon my 
honour ; for I am not, like a fond weak hufband,. to* 
be teaz'd into the breaking my re foliation* 

AIR XXXLV. Beggar" 's Opera. HornpipeV 

1 Know that importunity's in vain* 

Deid. Can then nothing move thee ? 

Ach. JJk noty Jirice denial gives me fain. 

Deid. v Think bovj much 1 r love thee. 

Ach. What's aficret in a vjoman*s btebft ? 

Deid- Canfl thou thus upbraid me ! 

Ach. Let me leave thy heart and tongue af.rejfl 

Deid. hove then bath betray' d me* 

Ach, For heaven's fake, Deidamia* \$ you regard- 
in y love, give me quiet.— In treaties* fondnefs, tears,,' 
ragf, and the whole matrimonial rhetoric of woman - 
to gain her ends, are all thrown away upon me ; for, 
by the gods, my dear Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Deid. But, my dear Pyrrba (for you oblige me fUU 
to call you by ihat namejonly imagine what muft be 
the confequence of a month or two.— Think of my 
unhappy condition.— To fa ve m^.fhame (if ydu afe a 
man o( honour) you mull then come Krfome refold* 
tion. ...,. , • 

A?A 'TiH. I de/erve thefe fuf^cvems DeidfcwiiAv toife* 
thinks it wou'd be more becomu^ ^o\xs ^toWSx<a«& *& 

*- S 
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love to fpare 'em.— -I have taken my refutations ; and 
when the time comes, you (hall know 'em: till then 
be eafy, and piefs me no farther. v 

AIR XXXV. , My time,^ O ye mufes. 
Deid. How happy my days and how Jkveet was my reft, 
Ere love with his pajfions my bofom dijlrefi I 
Now I languijh with for row, I doubt and I fear : 
But love hath my all when my Pyrrha is near. 
Yet why have I griev' d ?—-Ye vain pajfions adieu ! 
I know my own heart, and J 1 11 think thee as trm\ 
- .And as you know my heart, 'twould 'he folly to ranges 
For who'd he inconfiant to lofe by the change f 
My life, my honour, then I implicitly intruft with you. 
Acb. Who wou'd have the trouble- of putting on a 
character that does not naturally belong to him ! the 
life of a hypocrite muft be one continual fcene ef 
anxiety. When fhall I appear as I am, and extricate 
myfelf out of this chain of perplexities ! — I have no 
fooner efcap'd being raviftiM* but I am immediately to 
be made a wife. 

Deid. Bur, dear Pyrrha, for my foke, for your own, 
have a partjcular regard to your behaviour till your 
refolution Is ripe for execution.' — You now and then 
take fuch intolerable fir ides, that I vow • you have fet 
me a bluflung. 

Ach. Confidering my continual reflraint, and how 
much the part I a& differs from my inclinations, I 
am* furpriz'd at my own behaviour. 

AIR XXXVI. I am come ta your houfe* 
Your drefi, your eonverfatiqns y 

Your airs of joy and pain* 
All tbefe are ajfedlations 

We never can attain* y ■ 

The f ex fo often varies, 

'Tis nature more than art t 
7*o play their whole vagaries 
We mufi have woman* s heart* 
Deid. Your fwearing too, upon certain occafions* 
-founds fo very mafcuHn€-~a» oath ilartles me.— 
Wou'd I cou'd cure myfelf of thefe violent appre- 
JtcafioAs T 
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Ach* As for that matter, there are ladies who, in 
t&eir paffions; can take all the liberties of fpeech. 

Deid. Then too, you very often look fo agreeably 
impudent upon me, that, let me die, if I have ndt 
been mortally afraid my fitters wou'd find you out. 

Acb. Impudent! are women fo cenforious, that lool^s 
cannot efcape 'em ?— May not one woman look kindly, 
upon another without fcandal ?> 

Deid. But fuch looks ! — Nay, perhaps I may be par- 
ticular, and it' may be only my own fears ; for (not- 
withstanding your drefs) whenever I look upon you, I* 
have always the image of a manbefore my eyes. 

Acb, Do what we will, love at fome moments will 1 
beungu arded . — B u t what (ft all I do abou t this Perifbas? 

Deid, His heart is fo fet upon the fiege, that I 
know you can haye but very little perfecution upon; 
his account. 

Acb. Wou'd I cou'd go with him ! 

Deid, And cou'd you leave me thus ? 
* Acb. Have you only a womanifh fondnefs ? I thought;. 
Deidamia, you lav'd me. And you cannot truly love 
and efteem, if in every circumftance of life you have 
not a juft regard for my honour* . 

Deid. Dear Pyrrkaj don't mention it ; the very ' 
thought of it kills me. Yx>u have fet my heart in a 
moft violent palpitation.— Let us talk no more upon 
this difagreeable fubjedl.— My fillers will grow very 
impatient. — Shou'd we (lay longer together, I might 
again be importunate and afk to know yoir j and I had 
rather bear the eternal plague of unfatisfied curiofity, . 
than give you a moment's difquiet:— They are now 
expeding us in the garden, and, confidering my pre* 
fent circumftances, I wou'd not give 'em occafion to 
be impertinent, for of late they have been horridly 
'prying and inquifitive.— Let us go to 'em. 

Aeb.IenvytlisitPeripbas. His hbnour, his fame*, 
his glory is not to be fliackled by a woman. 

AIR XXXVII. The Clarinette. 

Afch. Ab f nvbjf is my • heart fo tender ! 

My honour incites me to arms : 

Tolwejballlfamefurrender?: 
By laurels I'll merit thy cbarmu, 
L6 
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Deid. ftw cj» / £f*r /£# reflection t 

Ach. I balance ', and honour gives way* 
Deid. Reward my love by ajfe&on i 

I ajk thee no more than I pay* 

A, C T III. 

THEASPE, PERIPHAS, ARTEDONA. 

THEASPE. ' 

PERIPHAS, I have a favour to aft of you, and 
pofitively I will not be refus'd. 

Per. Your majefty may command. 

Tbeafpe. Nay, nephew, 'tis for your own good. 

/Vr. To obey your commands, madam, muit be fo. 

Tbeafpe. I am not, Peripbas, talking to you as a 
gueen, but as a relation, a friend.—?! rnujl have no 
difficulties j therefore I in ft ft upon your abfoiuje prp- 
mife. ^ ...-./■■ 

Per. I am not in my own power tnzdam.-~ r Lyco$?? 
fas you know, hath acceded to the treaty of alliance; 
that to furniih his quota, his troops are already em- 
bark'd, and that I have engag'd myielf in his fervice. 

Tbea/pe. Why will you raife obltacles before yptt 
know the conditions ? 'Tis a thing I have_fet my heaijjt 
upon, and I tell you 'tis what in honour, you can conv 
ply with.' 

Per. My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your difpofal. 

Tbea/pe. You promife then folemnly, faithfujly— 

Per. I do. * , 

Tbeajpe. I have remark'd, P<ripbas 9 that yo.u arfl 
p.rodjgioufly fond of rhe princ^f, Calijta** daughter. 

Per. I lo' d of her, ipadani ! 
* Tbea/pe. Nay, Penphas, are you not ejternally at 
her ear r • 

Art. How I have feen that formidable hero, general 
Ajaxy fufFer up- n your account ! — Of all his rivals you 
are his eternal turai*nt.— He reddens, fighs, and- (ai 
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uouch as 13 confident with fuch a bluflering lotdier'a 
valour) langui flies whenever you are near her. 

Tbeafpe. You may fafely own your paffion, Peripkas* 
for I know you think her agreeable. 

Art. Befides her being the fafhionable beauty of the 
court (which is fufficient vanity to make all the young 
fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude 
ought to like her. I know all of 'em envy the par* 
ticular diftinclions 4he mows you. 

Tbeafpe. I am convinc'd of her merits.; and* your 
marrying her I know won'd make you both happy. 

Per* Let me perifh, madam, if I ever once thought 
Qf it! 

Tbea/pe. Your happineft yon fee hath been in my 
thoughts. — I take the fettling this affair upon myftlf* 

Per. How.cou'd you, madam* imagine } had .any 
views* of this kind !— What, be a woman's follower 
with intention to marry her ! Why r the very women 
themfelves wqu'd laugh at a man who had fo vulgar a 
notion qf gallantry, and knew fo titde of their incli- 
uations.— The man never means it, and the woman 
iiever expects it ; and for the moft part they have every 
Other view but marriage. 

Tbea/pe. But I am feriou$, nephew, and infift upon 
your promife. . 

AIR XXX VIII. No fooner hath Jonathan kaptt 
from the boat. 

What art thtjefts that on marriage you ouote ? 
4&M ignorant bachelors cen/ure by rote ; , 
Iiike critics you <vie<w.it with tn*uy or/pUen, 
Tvupry out its faults, but the £ood is o y erfeen* 

Peft 'Tis not in my power, madam ; 'tis not in my 
inclinations. — A foldier can have but one inducement 
to marry (and the woman may have the fame reafon 
loo), which is the opportunities of abfence. 

Tfoafpe. You know, nephew, you fyave promis'd* 
Per. But fuppofe I am already engag'd, 
Theafpe. That will beranother merit to her. 
Per. 'Tis impoffible, madam. — In a day or tWQ you 
know 1 am to fet out for the campaign. 
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Tbeafpe. A lady of her romantic fpirit can have t& 
objections to following the camp. 

AIR XXXI X. Love's a dream of mighty pleafui*.. 

Ssldier, think' b if ore you marry ; 

If your wife the camp attends 9 
You but a convenience carry , 

For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 
If at home foe's left in forroiv, 

Ahfeuce is convenient too ; 
Neighbours now and then may borrow 

What is ofnoufe to you* 

I indeed fear'd Pyrrba might Jiave flatted fome difficul- 
ties, but if you rightly confider the propofal, you 
can have none. 

Per. What is the caufe of the war we are now en- 
gaged in ? Does not the fate of Menelaus dare me in 
the face ? 

Tbeafpe. I will hare no more of your trifling objec- 
tions, Periphari and as to your parti from this time, 
I will look upon the affair as happily concluded. — All 
that now remains to be done is with- Pyrrba. I have 
left her to Deidamia's management ; and without doutit 
her good offices muft prevail, for you can never have 
a better advocate. — But fhou'd the girl beperverfe and 
obftinate 4 . — 'Tis impoffible. For however her heart i* 
already engag'd* no woman alive can refift the ambi- 
tion of fuch an allian ce. 

[£xeunt Th'eafpe; and: Artemona* 

Per. Had Tfo little taffe of liberty as to be inclined • 
to marry, that girl if of {o termagant fpirit! — The 
braveft man muft have the dread of an eternal domelHc 
war. — In a tongue-combat woman is invincible, and the 
bu (band m aft come off with fliame and infamy; far 
though he lives in perpetual noife andtumult, the poor 
< mskfi is only ridiculous to his neighbours.— How can 
we ever get rid "of her ?— Hercules conquered the feveiS- 
headed Hydra, but hk wife was a venomed fhirt that 
fiuckuo him to thelaft.. 

Enter Ajax. 
Jfax. This rencounter, Periphas, is as I wifk'd\— - 
The liberties you have takea—— you know what Ii 
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mean— when my honour is concern'aV- an indignity,, 
and all that ! — 'Tis not to be put up ; and Imuft infill 
upon an explanation.— There is a particular affair r 
my lord 

Per. Your accofting me in this particular mannery 
lord Ajax, requires explanation. — For lerme die, if I 
comprehend you ! 

Ajax. Death, my lord, I explain! Lam- net come 
here to be afle'd qdeftions.— 'Tis fufficient that I know 
the affront, and that you know I will 1 have fatisfac- 
tion. So, now you are anfwer'd— 

Per. I can't fay, much, to my fatisfo&ion, my ford ; 
for I can't fo much as guefs at your meaning. 

Ajax. A man of honour, Periphae, is not to be trifled 
withal. 

Per. But a man of honour, Ajax, is not obliged* m 
courage to be unintelligible* ' 

Ajax. I hate talking. The tongue is a woman's 

weapon. Whenever I am affronted,, by the gods, this 
fword is my only anfwer.. 

Per. 'Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the difpute, or 

wou'd upon any account deny you the pleafure of fight- 

, ing; yet (if it is not too- much condefceniion in a man 

of honour) before I fight kwou'd willingly know the 

provocation* 

AIR XL. Maggy Laivther^ / 

Ajax. What is all this tdl* chat ?> 

Words are out of feafotn. 
Whether 'tis or this or that,* 

The fword Jhall do me re a/on* 
Honour call } d me to the tajk ; 

No matter for explaining t 
9 Tis a frejk affront to ajk 
A man of honour's meaning* 

Be it as it will, Periphas; we have gone too far 
already to x retraift. — You know, I fuppofe, of my 
pretenfibns to a certain lady. — Now are you fatisfied ^ 
Per. If you had her, my lord, it had been much 
more to my fatisfa&ion. I admire your courage*. 



► 



a$6 A CHILL E St 

AIR XLL Lord Frog and lady'MoujL 

^0b $ then itjeemsyou want a wife I 
Should I eonfenb, 
You may repent* 
And all her daily jars andjtrife 
You may on me refent. 
Thus ev'ry day ana e*v'ry night s 
Jf things at home jhoud not g» rigbt> 
We three muft live in eonft ant fight. 
Take her at all event. 
Ajax. Hell, and furies I I am aot to be rallyM out 
of my refentment. 

Per. Now,, in my opinion, 'tis flinging away your 
courage to fight without a caufe ; though indeed ihe 
men of uncommon proweft, by their loving to make 
the moft of every quarrel, feem to think the contrary, 
Ajax. You are not fo Aire of the lady, Peripbas, as 
you flatter yOurlelf ; for whenever J am a rival, by 
Jove, 'tis not her content, feat my fword, that nwft 
decide the queftion. 

Per. Sure never a rival (as you will call me) had a 
better reafon for fighting than I have at pre&nt • for 
if I am kill'd, I ill ail be out of danger of having the 
woman. . , «' 

Ajax. You might fpare your jokes, Periphas % for 
my courage wants no provocation.— If I fall, Pyrrha 
may be your's : Yon will then dcferve her.— vTill then- 
ar. So he that conquers* as* reward, I find is to be 
married. — Now, dear Ajax, is that worth fighting 

for? 

Ajax. Your paflion for that Udy, Peripbas, .is too- 
public to bear difpute.— ^Have not I feen you whifper 
her, laugh with her? And by fome particular looks, 
at the fame time, 'twas too evident; tkat I was the fubt 
jecl.of your mirth, . . ; r 

Per. Looks, Ajax I > *• ■-.?<■ 

Ajax. Yes, looks, my lord ; and I never did or wflt 
take an impertinent one from any man. ) , 

4 Per. Impertinent one! ; . ■ ; ; T 

Ajax. Furies ! This calm mockery is nor to Br 
borne.— I won't have my words repeated. , -■ : \\* 

Per. Such language, Ajax % may provoke, ne,. 

S 
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AIR XLII. RicbkonJ b&L 

YtT. What means all this ranting ? 

Ajax. Ceafe your joking \ 

-Tis provoking ; 
Per. / tft my> honour will ne'er b§ wanting. 

Ajax. Will you do me right ? 

Per. JVbat means all this ranting? 

.Ajax. Ceafe your joking ; 

■'^V/ provoking. 
Per. / /'* w)> honour will ne'er he wanting. 

Ajax. 7*/>i »# /£**, butfght. 

Give_ then by adiox 
Satisfaction. 
Per. I'm not in awe, fir. 

Ajax. Death ! wiilyou draw, jirP 
Tittle-tattle 
Is a battle 
You may fafer try. 
tper. fet, jirftt I'd fain know why. . 

, Ajax. By Jupiter, Periphas 9 'till now I never thought 
you a coward. 

Per. Nay then— fince my own honour calb upon 
me. — Take notice, Ajax, that I don't fight for ths 
woman, [They fight* 

Enter Theafpe, Artemona, and Guards. 

i Guard. Part 'em— -Beat down their fwords. 

[They are parted* 

2 Guard. How dar'd you prefume to fight in the 
royal gardens ? 

i Guard. Nay, in the very pretence !— For fee, the 
queen. 

Ajax. 'Tis very hard, firs, that a man fhou'd be 
deny'd the fatisfaclion of a gentleman. 

Theafpe. Lord jfjax, for this unparallePd prefump- 
tion, we forbid you the , palace. 

Ajax. I feall take fome other opportunity, my 
lord. [Exit. 

Theafpe. And as for you, Pertphas"~ 

Per. Your majefly's rigor can do no led than forUd 
me the woman. 
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Tbtafre. The woman* Perrpkat, is the only thing 
that can reconcile inc to your behaviour. 

JVr.^That blundering hero Ajax will have it that 
I am hw rival. The man will be almoft as xniferable 
without her as 'tis probable he might be with her.— 
Oblige us both then, madam, arid let the general be 
miferable in his own way. 

Tbeafpe. I cou'd not have ima^n\f that bbftipatfr 
girl cou'd have had any fcruples to 'the match; but 
Deidamia telis me (he finds her as difficult as you. 

Per, Since you know, madam, that Pyrrha will 
have her own wary ; for both our fakes, ahd to faVe 
yourfelf unneceflary trouble, your majefty had better 
give up this impoflibility. ' , 

Enter Diphilus and Guards^ 

Dipb, To prevent future milchief, my lord, his ma- 
jefty puts you under arreft, and commands you to at- 
tend him. General Ajax is already in cuftody.— T» 
his pleafure too, that (after you have paid your duty » . 
him) you embark with the troops immediately; and ■ 
ytftf are not to come afhore again upon pain of hi 
majefty's difpleafure. 

AIR XLirr. 

Per. In war we've nought but death to fear* 
How gracious is thefentence! 
For that is eajter far to Bear, ~ • 

Than marriage .with tepentance. 
Begirt <wit b foes, by numbers bra>v'a* 9 % 

Id hle/s thebfpperi/it; ,. . 

The man from greater danger fa*v'd+ 

Thi iejfer ones defptfes. V; ; .\ [} . . i 
Your majefty then, you find, mull diigcn/e wfta 
my promife 'till after the expedition. — tOhe genes 
ral fhou'd be fo happy, to bring Pyrrha with him 
to the camp, perhaps we may like one another better. 

Dith. The king, madam, wants to talk toT.y our 
majefty upon affairs of conference.— » You will find 
him in the royal apartment. 

Tbeafpe, My daughter, with Pyrrha, have juft tarn'd 

the walk, and are coming this way,— You may fey 

with 'em, Artemona, till 1 fend for you. .."''- 

[Exeunt Theafpe, Periphas, f£c+ 
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Enter Philoe and Lefbia. 

Phil. 'Tis horridly mortifying that thcfe trades- 
people will never get any thing new againff a birth- 
day. They are all fo abominably ftupid, that a 
woman of. fancy cannot poflibly have the opportunity 
of (hewing her genius. 

_ Lefbia* .The fatigue one hath of talking to thofe 
"creature? for a^lealfa month before a birth-day, is in- 
fupportable; for you know, filler, when the time 
draws fo very near, a woman can think of nothing elfe; 

Phil. After all, filler, though their things are de- 
teftable, one muft make choice of fomething or other. 
I have fent to the fellows to be with me this morning. 

Lejbia. You are (b eternally fending for 'em, one 
w.ou'd imagine- you was delighted with their conver- 
fation. For thofe hideous fluffs they will (hew us from 
year to year are frightful, are (hocking. How 'can a 
woman have fo ill a tafte as to expofe herfelf in a lajl 
year's pattern ! 

Phil. Dear madam, I beg your pardon. Let me 
die, .if I faw you ! [To Artem. 

Lejbia. Our meeting her was lucky beyond expre£ 
lion, for I never felt fo uneafy a thing as a fecret. 

Phil. You know, filler, we had agreed to trull hex 
with our fufpicions. 

Lejbia. Yet after all,, when a filler's reputation it 
concern'd. 

Phil. But is not the honour of a family of greater 
confequence ? 

Lejbia. Tho' fhe is a woman and a favourite, I dare 
fay, if Artemona promifes, whatever fhe fuffers fhe will 
inviolably keep it to herfelf. * 

Art. If I had not this quality, I had little deferv'd 
Tbea/peh friendfhip— By all that's facred, ladies, you 
may fafely truft me. 

Phil. 'Tis impoflible, filler, but fhe herfelf muft have 
Obferv'd it. 

Lejbia. Whatever people have obferv'd, 'tis a thing, 
you know, that no creature alive can prefume to 
talk upon. 

PbiL Deal fairly and openly with us, Artemona.-* 
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Have you remark'd nothing particular of Deidami 
yonder of late ? 
, Art. Of Deidamia! 

Lejbia. Only look upon her, madam. 

PbiL Well — what do you think of her ? 

Lejbia, Are you blind, Artemona, or dare not yo 
believe your eyes ? 

Art. Her particular intimacy with Pyrrba % do ye 
mean ? 

Phil. Dear madam ! — Then I find we muft fpeak firl 

Lejbia. Now, dear Artemona* can any woman alii 
imagine that foape of her's within the compais < 
common modefty? 

Art. But how can one poflibly have thofe fufpicions 

PbiL She is a woman, madam ; (he hath inclination! 
, and may have had hex opportunities that we know o( 
thing of. 

AIR XLIV. Minuet ofCoreHi in the ninth Cent** 

We may re/blve to refift temptation.^ 
~ And that's all <we can do : 
For in the hour of inclination- 
What coud — J or you? 
Lejbia. Though the thing is improbable, 'tis I 
jnonftroufly evident that it cannot bear a difpute* 

PbiL Then her bofom too is fo p report eroufly in 
pudent ! — One wou'd think a woman in her conditio 
was not confeious of her own (hame* 

Lejbia. Or imagin'd other people cou/d overlook , 
as well as herfelf. 

PbiL Then flie is fo fqueamifh and fo Frequentl 
out of order — 

Lejbia. That flie hath all the outward marks < 
female frailty, muflr be viable to all womankind. , " 
Phil. But how ihe came by 'em, there, Artemm 
is ftill the (ccret. . . 

Lejbia. I mufl own that, by her particular in,timacft 

with that forward creature Pyrrha f I fufpec! her mi 

her confident in this accident. ^,J 

Art. I beg you, ladies, to turn this difcoiu&pR 

JDeidamia and Pyrrba are juft coming upon us &>M 

the converfation* . * *>. v n 
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Enter Deidamia and Achilles. 

Lejbia, Now I dare fwear that carelefs creature^ 
rrba hath not once thought of her clothes. 
Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrha r the thing is not fuch a 
fie, for 'tis the only mark of refpe& that mod people J 
; capable of (hewing. And though that is not your 
fe,,I know your gratitude can never omit this public 
cafion. 

i 1 R XLV. tfom and Will were fhepherds twain* ; 
' ^bhkofdreff in ev'ry light ; 
9 Tis woman J chief ft duty j 

Negle3in% that, our/elves we flight 
And undervalue beauty, 

¥hat allures the lover's eye, 
And graces ev'ry afition; 

Beftdes, <wben not a creature's by, 

. 'Tis inward fatisfa&ion* 
Ach. As I am yet a ftranger, ladies, to the fafliions 
the country, 'tis your fancy that muft determine me. 
Phil. How can a woman of common fenfe be fo un- 
icitous about her drefs ! 

Lejbia. And truft a woman to chufe for her ! 'Tis a 
notation to be fpiteful that very few of us can 
[St; for we have not many pleafures that can equal 
it of feeing another woman ridiculous. 
Phil. But you have not, Pyrrha, mifpiac'd your 
nfidence. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Your embroiderer, madam. 

Phil. That woman is everlaftingljrpeftering me for 

ployment. Now can fhe imagine, that to promote 

• tawdry trade lean be talk'd into making myfelf 

iculous by appearing eternally 1 in her odious em- 

>idery? — I can't fee, her now. — But perhaps 1 may 

at her for fome trivial thing or other. — Let her call , 

iio to morrow. 

$er*v. The antechamber, madam* is crowde 1 with 

p'es-people. 

Phil. Did not T tell you that I wo i'd not be t oubled 

;h thofe impertinent. creatuies?^-But hold— laatf 

got I ferit for 'em.— Let 'eai wait. 
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Lejbia. But if thofe foreign merchants who lately 
came into port are among 'em— $.i . : 

Phil. There, fifter, is all my hope. 1 mallbe 
horridly difappointed if they don't fhew us fometbiiig 
charming. 

Lejbia, Shou'd any woman alive get fight of their 
things before u:>— 

Phil. I cou'd not bear it. — To appear in what an- 
other woman had refus'd, 'wou'd make the creature To 
intolerably vain ! 

Lejbia. Are thofe merchants, I afk you, among 'em? 

$er*v. They liave been waiting, madam, above this 
half hour. 

Lejbia. And did not yon know our impatience?— 
How cou'd you be fo (lupid ! — Let us fee them this I 
inftant. [Exit Servant. 

Enter Ulyfles and Diomedes, di/guis y d as 
merchants. 

Art. Unlefs you have any thing that is abfoluteljr 
new and very uncommon, you will give us and your- 
felves, gentlemen, but unneceffary trouble. 

UlyJ. Our experience, madam, muft have profited 
very little by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 
cou'd imagine they cou'd poflibly be pleas 'd twice 
with the fame thing. 

Diom. You might as well offer 'em the fame lover. 

UlyJ. We have learnt the gnod manners, madam, 
todiftinguifh our cuftomers.-— To produce any thing 
that had ever been fee n before, wou'd be a downright 
' infult upon the genius of a lady of quality. 

Piom. Novelty is the very fpicit of drcis. 

Lejbia. Let me die, if the fellows don't talk charm- 
ingly! 

Phil. Senfibly, filler. 

Lejbia. 'Tis evident they muft have had dealings 
with ladies of condition. 

Diom. We only wait your commands. 

UlyJ. We have things of all kinds, ladies. 

Phil. Of all kinds !— Now that is juft what I wanted' 
to fee. 

Lejbia. Are nottktfe, &tet l m^^X\^\fr&*«atuj*s? 
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.Ulyf. We know a lady can never fix unlefs we firft 
cloy her curiofity. 

Diom. And if variety can pleafe, we have every 
thing that fancy can with. 

A I R XLVI. The bob-tail lafs. 
In drefs and love by like defer es 
Is woman's heart perplext ; 
The man and the goijonjhe one day admins, 

She ijoijhes to change the next. 
The more you are fickle, we're more employ' d, 

And love hath more cufiomers too ; 
For men are as fickle, and foon are cloyed, 
Unlefs they have fomething new* 
Lejhia. But, dear man, confider our impatience* 
Ulyf. Wbu'd you command the .things, ladies, to 
be brought here, or wbu'd you fee 'em in your own 
apartment ? 

Phil. How intolerably thefe fellows love talking ! 
Lejhia. How can ft thou, man, afk fuch a quell ion ! 

Pbil. Here immediately. 

Ulyf. Nay, 'tis not, madam, that our goods can be 
put out of countenance by the mod glaring light- 
as for that matter— 

Lejhia. Nay, pr'ythee, fellow, have done. 

[Diomedes£*fj out, and returns with Agyrtes. 
Ulyf. I wou'd not offer you thefe pearls, ladies, if 
the world cou'd produce fuch another pair. 

Phil. A pair, fellow-^Doft thou think that jewels 
pair like men and women, becaufe they were never 
made to agree ? 

Diom. Now, ladies, here is all that art can (hew 
you.— Open the packet. 

Lejhia. This very individual pattern, in a blue pink, 
, had been infinitely charming. 

Phil. Don't you think it pretty, Deidamia? 
Lejhia. for heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha. — Nay, dear 
child, how can any creature have fo little curiofity ! 

Ulyf. Look upon it again, madam.— Never was fo 
delightful a mixture 1 

Diom. So foft ! fo mellow ! 

Ulyf So advantageous for the comi^titfroA 
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/>£//. I hate our own came home-brecHimeyv »lW»t 
I like^theddign— but tak* #away> man. ■'.' 

<#fr/. There mud be fomethiug, pretty jifc«¥esy thing 
that is foreign. [\J\yi\'esJhe<ws another pica, 

Dei J. I am f are » madam, this mud convince you to 
the contrary.— Never was any thing fo detcftable ! 

Lejlia. For heaven's fake; fir, open that other packet; 
and u.ke away this hideous trumpery. : ' 

UlyJ. How couW'ft thou make this miftake? — Never 
was inch an eternal blunderer. [Opens the armour* 

Phil. How ridiculous is this accident! 
Diom. Pardon the miftake, ladies. 
Lejbia. A fuit of armour!— You fee, Philoe, they 
can at leaft equip us for the camp. - ' 

Phil. Nay, Lefiia, fat that matter it might knt 
many a fl iff awkward creature that we fee every dayifr 
the drawing-room; for their drefs is every way as 
Abfurd and prepoiterous. [Anether packet open' d. 

Ulyf. If your expectations, ladies, ,are not now 
anfwer'd, let fancy own herfelf at a ft and. *Tis 
inimitable ! 'Tis irrefifhble ! 

[As the ladies are employ 'a T in examining the fluff, 

Achilles is handling and poifmgthe armour,Vly(fel 

objer<ving him* 

Ach. The workmahfhip is curious ; and fo juitly 

mounted ! This very fword feems fitted to my hand.— 

The ftiield too is fo Jittle cumberfome ; {o very eafy !— 

Was Heeler here, the fate of Troy ihou'd this inflant 

be decided. — How m£ heart burns to meet him I 

Ulyf. [AfidejoDiom.] That intrepid air ! That god- 
like look ! It mutt be he ! His nature, his diipofition 
(hews him through the difguife. [To Achilles.] Son 
of Thetis > I know thee, Greece demands thee, and now> 
Achilles, the houfe of Priam ihakes. 

Ach. But what are you, friend, who thus prefume 
to know me ? 

Ulyf. You cannot be a ftranger, fir, to the name of 
Vltfes. 

Ach. As I have long honour'd, I mall now endeavour, 
fir, to emulate your fame. / 

Ulyf. Know, fijv Dttsmedes\ he too is anibitJOUi t* 
attend you, and partake your glory. , 
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Diem. Come, Agyrtes ; with him we carry conqueft 
o the confederates. 

[Agyrtes takes a trumpet, which lay among ft th§ 
' armouf, and founds. 

AIR XLVII. My dame hath a lame tame crane. 

Qlyf. Thy fats then % O Troy, is decreed. 

Diom. How I pant ! 

Ach. How 1 burn for the fight. 

Diom. Hark, glory calls. 

Ach. Now great Heftor fhall bleed. 

A.gyr. Fame Jhall our deeds requite. 

[As Achilles is going off, he turns and looks otf 
Deidamia'. 

AIR XL VIII. Gemniani't Minuet. 

Ach. "Beauty weeps.— Ah, why that languifhf 
See pe calls and bids me ft ay. 
How can I leave her ? my heart feels her anguijh. 
Hence, fame and glory. Love wins the day. 
[He drops the fword and fliield. 
Trumpet founds, and he takes 'em up again* 

AIR My dame hath a lame, ifc. as before, fung #4r 
four parts, as a catch. 

Ulyf. Thy fate them OTroy, is decreed. 
Ach. * How I pant ! How I burn for -the fight ! 
Diom. Hark, glory calls. Now great He&or Jhall 

bleed. , ■ ' 

Agyr. Fame Jhall our deeds re^uitii 

[As they are going ; Achilles flops, with his eyes 

fix'd on Deidamia* 

Art. For heaven's fake, ladies, fuppof t Deidamia* 

Phil. "Never was any thing fo aftonilhing ! 

Lefbia. Run then, Artetnmna, arid acquaint the king ". 
and queen with what hath happenM* \Exit Artemona. 

Pkil. Ah fitter, filler, the myftery then of that 
particular intimacy between you and Pyrrba is at laft 
yorayell'd. 

LeJbLa. Now if it had not been a man of jbis pro*' 
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digtous conference, it had j>een the; feme thtagj 
Sure ricver unguarded woman was (6 l uVaccoTnWttV 

Deid. Can you leave me, AehiUtxt*-±Qhsi >itito ? 
Vlyf. Con fider your own glory, fir. .' J 

AIR XLIX. Gavotte of CorelU. V- 
Achi Why this pain? : '> :j 

Z&i/f adieu, 
Break thy chain, -i 

/Vmi# purfue. 
Ab> falfe heart, v 

.C«a^ '^»* /**"' ** 
Oaths and wws have bound me* 

Fame cries, Go$ 

Lowe fays, No. < 

Why d f ye thus tin/bund m? ' 

Deid. Think of my condition,— ^Save my honour. 
. Vlyf. Think o£ the honour of Greece. , 

Deid. Think of your folemn oatjis and premifes. 

Vlyf. Nations depend upon you.-— Victory, fir, calk 
you hence. 

Deid. Can you, Achilles, be perfidious ? 

Vlyf. Can you lofe your glory in the arms of a 
woman ? 

Deid. Can you Sacrifice the fame of yonr faithful 
Deidamia ? 

AIR L. The fcheme. 

Ach. O, what a conflicTs in my hreaft f 

Ulyf. What, fHll infufpence * bid fame adieu. 

Deid. See s me ivithjhame opprefl : 

- / curfe, yet I love thee too* 

Ulyf. Let not her fight unman your heart. 

Deid. Can you then go, and faith refign ? .. 

Ach. Sbou'd I ! How can I part ? 

Deid. Your honour is linked <witb mine* 

Enter Artemona* Lycomedes, Theafpe, Diphilus, 
Periphas, and Ajax* 

Lycom. Hence, Di}bi(us\ *sid ^refume no more to 
<ome into my $rcfeuc*% 1f twa ^ y^«1 %»s«n( 
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tfeaL^g 3 wff ^W^P^^r§*<* a^ai^pa^ifcifer be 
^jajpfs frx employment, for 1 4iave found ypu^quaB- 
fied for the very meaneft offices. [Exit Dipjijlu& 

5%4^/, A?y. daughter, fir, I hope, hath put con- 
fidence in a man ofnonour. 

«<&£. My word, madam, is as facred as the moft 
religious ceremony;— Yet (though we are already 
Solemnly betroth'd to each other) 'tis my requeft, 
madam, that before I leave the court the priefl may 
confirm the marriage. [Theafpe nuhifpers Artemona, 
» ■■ 'who goes out* 

Theafpe. This might have prov'd a fcurvy affair, 
Deidamia'y for a woman can never depend upon a 
man's honour after (he hath loft her own to him. 

[Achilles talks apart to Ulyffes, Periphas, £sV. 

Lycom. You mud own, madam, that 'twas your own 
jealoufies that were the occafion ol DeMamiah difgrace. 

Theafpe. How can you have the aflurance to name 
it ? Does it not put you in mind of your own ?— Let 
her marriage to Achilles make us forget every thing pa(L 

Ach. As you was fo furioufly in love> lord Ajax, I 
liope I (hall (till retain your frieadmip. 

Aj*x. No joking I beg you, young mafi.— .But 
pr'ythee, how came you here? and in a woman's diefs 
too !— * Your, fetting out, tripling, did not feera to 
promife much. 

Ach. The adventure woVd be too long to tell l 
you. ' I (hall referve the ftory for the camp.' 

[Artemona returns? with the prieft. 

Art. The prieft, fir, is ready. r% . 

Lycom. The ceremony waits you. 

Ach. It (hall be my ftudy, Lycomedes> to defervc this 
-alliance. 

Lycom. May you be happy ! 

Theafpe. Let the prieft then join your hands* 
[Achilles, Deidamia, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Le(bia, 
Philoe, Artemona, retire to the hack part of the 
ft age. The prieft performs the ceremony. 

Per. Qur duel, Ajax t had made a milch better 
figure if there had been a woman in the cafe.— 
But you know, like men of violent honour, we were 
M 2 .."■ 
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fo very valiant that we did'not kn 6vV what we ttere 
fighting for. " vC V'--.v, 

^/wr. If yoa are too free with yvtit • \vit, ^Pe&pbtts, 
perhaps we may know what we quarrel abbot. ^ 

Ulyf. What, teity Ajax ! Petticoats have led ttmy 
a man into an error. How hicky was the' difco very! 
for had you found a real complying woman, you had 
irretrievably been married. The prefence of Achil- 
les ihall now animate the war. 

AW LI. The man that is drunk, &c. 

Per. 'Was ever a lover fo happily freed f 
Ajax. Try me no more; and me Alton it never. 

Ulyf. Suppofe you bad found her a woman indeed* 
Ajax. Muft J he teased and worried for ever ! 

Dioift. By conqueft in* battle vwfuijh the f rife ; 
Per. But marriage had kept you in quarrels for lift. 

Ajax. Mujl you he fleering ? 

Truce with your jeering. 
Kno-w that you *wits,o/i f pay for your fneer* 
sng. 

Per. If yoa had been decetv'd by a woman— 'tis 
what we arc all liable to. 

Diom. But Ajax is a man of warm imagination. 

Ajaxi After this day let me hear no more of this 
'ridiculous affair. 

Per. Nay, for that matter, any man might have been 
deceiv'd;. for love, you know, is blind. 

Ajax. With my fword I can anfwer any man.— 
I tell you, I hate jbking. [Lycomcdes, &c. ccmt 

forwards. 

Lycom. I have the common caufe fo much at heart, 
that 1 1 wouM not, fon, detain you from the fiege. 

AIR LIf. There liv'd long ago in a country place. 

Deid. Hovj Jhort voas my calm ! in a moment 'tis paft\ 
F^ejh forroivs arife, and my day is o'ercafl. 
But ftnce 'tis decreed*-*— Let me ftifle this tear. 
Be held, yet he cautious ; my life is thy care ; 
On thine it depends ; 'tis for thee that I fear. 
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••; sLycm> • As bq;h her country ajid your glory are con- 
cern'd, Dei'damia muft learn to bear your abfence.— ■ 
In the niean time, JchilUs,, fte ihall be our cart?.- — - 
As the naarriage iscoufirm'd; let the dancers, who 
wens preparing fur th' approaching feftival, celebrate 
the wedding. 

Ajax. But hearkee, young fellow. — — This is the 
old foldier's play ; for we feldom leave quarters but 
the landlord's daughter is the better for us. — Hah ! 

[TV Achilles. 

D A N C E. 

Vlyf. We may for a while puton a feign'd character, 
but nature* is fo often unguarded that it will fbew 
ufelf.^T—'Tis to the armour we pwe Achilles. , 

AIR LIU. Minuet of CW//.^ , 

Single. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded. 

Chorus. . Through all difguife Jhe her/elf muft betray. 

S : - ngl e. Hea-v*n withfuceefs hath our labours rewarded. 
Chorus. Let's with Achilles our genius obey, 

AIR LIV. Saraband of Corelli. 

Ulyf. Thus when the cat had once all soman's graces ;. 
Court/hip, marriage j won her embraces : 
Forth haft a moufe ; foe* forgetting enjoyment \ 
Quits her fond fpoufe. for her former employment. 

CHORUS. 

Minuet of Corelli. 

Nature breaks forth at a moment unguarded ; 

Through all di/guife Jhe herfelf muft betray. . 
Heav'n with fuccefs hath our labours re-warded; 

Let's with Achilles our genius obey. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

*TpHIS Com ed v, and the Rehearfal at Goatham 
A were finlfhcd by Mr. Gay, and intended for 
the ftage before his death ; when they werp left,, with 
his other papers, to the care of his noble friend and 
patron the Dukb of Qubensbury: His grace ac- 
cordingly permitted thert to the prefs, and they are 
here printed from the original in the author's own 
hand-writing. 

' - ' Dramatis Perfonse. 

MEN. 

5/VThomas Willit. 

Barter, a merchant, uncle to fir Thomas. 

Lord Courtlove. 

Pert, 1 

Forward, > *vifitert at lady Willi t*s« , 

Flutter, ) 

Trenchwell, a farmer, tenant to fir Thomas, 

Humphrey, butler to fir Thomas. 

Fibber, porter to fir Thomas. 



WOMEN. 

Lady Willit; 

Lady Frankair, fifier to lord Courtlove. 

Lady Rampant. 

Mrs. Buxom. 

Mrs. Clacki'. 

Mifs Sprightly, 'niece tojady Willit. 

Mi/j Friendlefs, coiifin to lady Willit. 

Fetch, y^'^VvCj^cmftn. 
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BART £R. 

WHY did you bring her to towa at all ? Why 
did not you pack her off into the^ country three 
months ago ? 

Sir Tho. But to fall upon the Tex in fofevere a man- 
ner looks fike pique. You old bachelors fliould not 
judge of #7 women by thofe you have convers-d with. 

Bart. Had I been ever married, nephew, you mieht 
have fufpe&ed me of pique and prejudice. Confider- 
too, that a looker-on very often fees die overfights of 
thofe that are engaged in the game; <and of all man-, 
kind, according to my obfervations, a hufband ices 1 
the leaft of what his wife is doing. 

S'm Tho, But there may be exceptions, fir. 

Bart. I teli you, nephew, 'tis every fcu-fband's 
cafe. A wife hath a thoufand ways of blinding you.— 
(Not to mention lying) What think you of flattery,' 
fondnefs, and tears f Thofe are hood-wink$ that wive* 
have ready upon every occafidn. 

Sir Tho. Perhaps 1 have not the ftrongeft reafon* 

-to be an advocate for matrimony; yet, for our own. 

fakes, we fliould conceal our -wives infirmities.; for, tf 

fc family difputes were to be made public, of all ftates, 

the ftate or matrimony muft be the mod ridiculous.—- 

I grant you, fir, 1 have been very credulous; and that 

M s "• 
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Die hath teas'd and flattef'd nw to©j>inta aaibilioii; 
and I did believe fome great relations ctf her^ were to 
procure me an employment ; fo that I muktake^art 
of thfc folly of bringing her to town upon myfelf. 

Bart. And had you not a more profitable employ- 
ment, than they could give you, in looking after you 
own affairs in the countiy r— Employments and tkltt 
are the madoWs that you country gentlemen eateb at, 
and knaves runaway with your Aibitance. Befides, 
nephew, you are whimncal r and have opinions of yoir 
own . Then too, you have a perverfe un courtly man- 
ner of (peaking your mind. Never think of an employ- 
ment without implicit political faith, and the otter 
necefTary qualifications. ^ 

Sir Tba. I have given up all views ^ and am fix'd and 
determined for the country.— Such another year's ex- 
pence would irretrievably ruin ma. 

Bart. A man with fuch a wife is ncverfix'd, is never 
determin'd ; he is the weather-cock, and fhe the wind 
that blows it.— Give me leave to doubt your refla- 
tions, for I can believe nobody in the family but your 
wife, becauTe fhe knows what ihe iwV/do. 

Sir fbo. Nay, fir, you may believe me; /or debts, 
duns, and neceffity, have ty'dme down to be fo un~ 
hufband like^ as to make my wife do a reafon able thing. 

Bart. But when (he (with fondnefs and tears) affures 
you, that matters are juft upon a crifis, that a good 
employment will foon fet all affairs to rights; you 
muft be convine'd (he hath your intereA at heart, and 
you cannot in gratitude refufe to accept of her good 
offices in town for a month or two longer. 

Sir Tbo. Spare me, fir; for I know and own my 
weaknefs in being led into this foolifh fcheme. 

Bart. But are you fure that you can be fo uncom- 
plaifant, as to throw a lady into a condition of life 
that fhe is utterly unfit for? For you muft have 
experiene'd fhe hath all the fuitable extravagance 
becoming a court-lady. — Nay, you. too (without an 
employment) have fhow'd yourfelf qualifyM for one, by 
running into luxuries you could not fupport.— Does 
ihe game as deep as ever ?■ 

Sir 7*£*. You ku.o>N Qfcs to^ 
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, ■>* Bart. And • can >y ©a be fo unreafonable as fc>putjier 
out of the way of fo innocent an amufement ? 

Sir Tbo. Why will. you aggravate matters? I am 
but too fenfible of 'em already. — But it is neceflary to 
pay tradefmen's bills upon leaving the town, and my 
lie ward hath been fo flack in his remittances, that I 
ihall be obliged to take up,another {houfand. 

Bart, To enable your, wife- jto/play with a freer ipirir. 
Sir Tbo. The moment I have fatisfied my creditors, 
I" will remove her from the temptation ;.and nothing 
flie can fay (hall. make me alter my ppipion*, 

Bart. Upon that condition, I will find a friend, 
who ihall furnim you with the fym, for your own, and 
her extravagancies have drain'd me of all my ready 
money f — But is your wife prepaid for this terrible 
change ? 

Sir Tbo. If you mean, that fhe ia convinc'd, th^t 
(he hath confented. to live in. a regular way- (a way; 
that alraoft every woman deteits and defpifes) ^ that is 
a quedionrl (hall never/ a& her .t— Though (he is ob- 
(tinate, I am as peremptory; ft>, without difputing a 
point I know (he never will give up, the authority of 
a hufband (hall prevent all her objections. We (hair 
have time enough for a reconciliation when we are 
fettled in the country. r" 

Bart. Since r find you fraye got theufe of your 
reafon again j I (hall take the privilege of a friend, and 
tell you, it was high time, upon every account, todte 
as you have determined.— Your character, as well as 
fortune, fofFers.. 

Sir Tbo. I beg you- to explain yourielf* . . > • 

Bart. Is there not a bargain and fatej.on foot of youc. 

niece Sprightly, to that formal pedant in politics, lord 

GourtUw? The whole town looks upon that treaty of 

marriage (as you call it) in no other light. 

Sir Tbo. She is a relation of my wife's, and 'tis %a 
affair that I have never meddled with. - 

Bart. How c?n the thing po(TibJy -have any other 
appearance r — What are your pretenfions to an employ- 
ment? — What were you to give for it ?— 1 know the 
common "way of dealing hath been 4 for fo much honoujr, 
or fo much confeience.; but there have been thode too* 
M 6 
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who have dealt for trivev^au£tee*i<a»d tti&e*.-Ma 
fhort, no place Is to be had Without a valuable tcoi 
fideration feme* Way or another* > - .c^V ; < 

Sir 9^(7. 1 1c now there har* been pro^ofabYreiiii lord 
Courtlo<ve % \ bat what is that to me I - ; .n i 

itor/. The world (in things of this nature) willfup 
pofe a man and his wife agreed, though they know 
ten thoufand inftances to the Cttntrary.-wTis imjx>f- 
fible for us to dtftinguiftl to whom the "foil v oritodiftre- 
tion properly belongs, with that exaftneis yowcan >do 
between ycurfelves ; fO' that your wife's conduit, in 
this particular, mu ft reflect upon you. u ' 

Sir Tbo. That old beau is an arrant aflembly- 
haunter. 

Bart. But thia is a feriotts affair. 

Sir Tbo. Not a young girl of any confequence can 
appear, but he is her profefs'd follower ;and chey all 
coquet it with him only to turn him into ridicule. 

Bart. That is not the cafe here. Indeed, nephew, 
your wife's behaviour is downright fcandaioua. 

Enter hay Willit. 

La. Willit. How can you be fo provoking, fir Tho- 
mas? Was there no place in the houfe to bring your 
company into but my drefling-room ? — Mr. Barter, 
your fervant.— After. all, this is intolerable, that one 
can never have a room to one's felf. 

Sir Tbo. My uncle, madam, was defirous of paying 
his refpefts to you. 

La. Willit. And why had not you brought him to 
my bed-fide ? 

Bart If your ladyfhip is out of humOur — [Going. 

La. Willit. Pardon me, Mr. Barter ; I was not 
fpeaking to you. But you mud allow that (notwith- 
standing the privileges of a hu/band) a wife ought to 
be treated with common good manners. — That's all. 

Sir Tbo. Your objections- then, madam, are to me, 
it feems. 

La. Willit. Blefs me, how can any creature alive.be 
fo captious ? 1 vow, Mr. Barter, I kolc upon your 
luiit as very o\>\\gin£%— "&>xv vtYv<^ ovve is [utt. out of 



feed4^¥Q« rttugh^ ha#e been fo, civile ipetbipjcs, to 
haxe ftntittp aq: know: if,- o»e fa>v qp/npa^y or not* 

Sir ?^, Nay, prithee,* chiJ4* doo'ti^alce ymsfeW 
ki^ic^oiis. rtHo^rcan yowiputypiurfelf put of humour 
for fuch trifles? — I have fen t ; far my uncle to ady^fe 
WiJtKi hint abcmt fettling my afFairs upon our leaving 

the fowl*,*— "/."> , » ••.-■ - .:.». 

. La^ Willi* • How ftouJd he be judge of our affair ? 
•. -Sir Tha* lam judge of '$a\ 9 madam.— I wiih yoo 
were id too. i 

h^ Willi t. I wifltibme: people would not be fo pver- * 
fond of their own opinions r^-j'Ti* aftonifhing. a man 
can have fo *pervefjfe a conduct, as to make it impof- 
fible for one to ferve him. 

Sir Tbo. What do you mean, madam I 

LtorWMit. To fpeak plainer then, you are not a 
judge of your own affairs.-— Sure yo*u will allow me to. 
know what 1 am doing; 

Sir Tbo. Then I muft fpeak plainer too, madam, 
and acquaint y q u, that my circumstances oblige me to 
put an end to your negociations, and that my refold 
tions are taken to retrieve, to look after, and fupport 
the eitate I was born tp.— -The wildgoofe chafe is orer.— 
Let the neceflitous and' fycophants haunt levees, and 
feek to fpunge upon the public ; 'tis a purfuit beneath 
a free-born country gentleman. So, madam, I will 
not be the occafion of one lie mote, either fr>>m you 
or your friends, for I here cancel all court- prom ifes ; 
and frankly own, that I am afhamed of the part you 
have made me net. 

La. Willit. I beg you, fir Thomas, don't fpeak fo 
flifagreeably lpud.-t-My head akes, and yon worry one 
to death. 

Sir Tbo. Have you callM in all your tradefmen's 
bills? 

La. Willit. One would think you had found thofe 
creatures forward and impertinent enough without my 
encouragement. 

Sir Tbo. But thefe are things, child, that muft be 
fettled. 

La. WillU^ Always upon this topic ! A man with 
thefe vulgar fcruples about hiva n \\vs cy*^ ^rxtoV 
</</#.— Wsls there ever am.au, vAxo grew \a\*& <& *ss?v 
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Confequence, who did not rub out ?— Would you have 
credit, and not make ufe of it? —Now, Mr. Barttn, 
is not this narrow way of thinking provoking ? 

Barf, You would not, madam, con defcend to appeal 
to a merchant upon this fubjeft. — We live on in the 
humdrum way of honeity and regularity : We think, 
we aft, differently from people at your end of tht 
town ; and as it never yet was known, can -k now be 
expefted, that courtiers fhould everftoop to regulate 
their con daft by ours ?— As I am no judge, you ffiuft 
excufe me from giving my opinion. 

La. Willi}. I wifti you had never given your opinion 
to fomebody tAfc; for my ha (band is never fo un* 
reafonable as after he hath converted with you. — - 
Would your wifdom advife him now, out of caprice, 
to abandon a very confiderable thing, that is ready for 
his acceptance ?• 

Sir Thi. You know my refolution, and I advife yon 
: to prepare for it. 

La. Willit. And -do -you realty think this language 

is even becoming a hulband ??— For heaven*s fake, have 

done.— You know I am out of order, and company 

kills me; fo that I muft beg to be excufed. — A- 

brute! - [Exit. 

Bart. I never enter into a difpute with a woman; 

' for every reafon againft her, only ferves to make her 

the more obitinate in her own opinion.. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibber. Lord C6urtlo<ve % fir; [Ex& 

Enter /w</<Courtlove. 
Ld. Court, Thebufinefs of the day will make the 
levee fooner than ufual this morning : If ; you will give 
me leave, to L ?bomas 9 I will have the honour of waiting 
upon you. — I hope 1 do not break in upon bufroefs.-r- 
Pray, who is this gentleman ? May one talk before 
him ?— You will pardon my caution* 
Sir Tho. My uncle, my lord. 
Ld. Court. Mr. Barter, your raoft obedient (er- 
vant.— The honour of being known to you is what I 
.have been long foliating.^ — Are we to have the favour 
of your company !— SYiaW Ww* tat\&ic£ftx q£ ore- 
ientirig you r A . 

Mart. To whom, «fitaita*i »*\biM 
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Ld« Court. Six Thomas znd I are going together to 
the, levees 

Bart. My nephew may do what he pleafes ; I have 
neither oufinefs,' nor any thin? to afk ; and i would 
»ot make myfelf feem.a dependent, to (well any grear 
man's vanity in Chriftendom.. 

Ld. Court, I beg your pardon, . fir. You merchants 
have your own ways of thinking.— 

Bart. A-nd of {peaking and afting too.— 'But you 
know, my lord, we are a particular race of people. 

Ld. Court. Pray, fir Thomas, hath Mr. Barter been 
difobliged ? — I think it would not_be prudent to talk 
upon your affair before him. . 

Sir Tho. My uncle is perfectly well acquainted with 1 
every ftep P, am taking r and I beg you to give hirn^ 
no fufpicions of me. 

Ld. Court. Believe me* fir Thomas, you have not sc 
common promife ; I would not have your impatience _ 
fhew you look upon it as fuch. — Your want of con* 
fidence of late,. I know, hath given fome unjuft jea- 
loufies, but all thofe may be gol over. — And will yoit 
juft now, by any little omiffions,. make your affair 
impracticable ?~-Youare fenfible ail my fmall intereft 
*is engag'd to^ferve you : I have made a point of it, and 
the thing (hall he done. 

Sir Tho. And fo you have anfwer ? d for my attendance 
this morning.— I have bufinefs, my lord. 

Ld. Court. At this particular time, fir, I know your 
abfenting yourfelf mud be taken notice of; and it 
would not eafily be forgiven*— My zeal, fir> for your 
intereft, was the occafion of this vifit. 

Sir Tho, Is attendance ami homage then «xpecled 
from me a? a duty? — Am I number'd among the pro*; 
ftitute hirelings cf power ?— I hope my behaviour hath- 
not made me appear to the world in the contemptible 
light I do to you and your friends. 'Tis high time, 
my lord, that my conduct fhould rectify your nwftake. 

Ld. Court. Wichout your further appearing in it, 
fir Thomas, I (ay the thing (hall be done. — But at 
prefent I wave the difcourfe.— You muft pardon me, 
fir, if I am fomewhat folicitous about my own fuccefs.— 
Am I to be happy with Mifs Sprightly f Dvi&%\a&ttk 
to the Ufk proposals I made to la&j WilUt f 
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Sir ?*£*. The girl never aflc'd my advice ; tut if 
your lorcjfhip aflts 4t, If own 1 ! tbTrffc*tTi£ *ne§Sij$>*ip5 
your age makes the thing ridiculous^"" '\ n ~^' Z 5 — <•: 

Ld. Court. The alliance, the fortune, Tnope', f^taP 1 
exceptionable. <; • " •*" 

Sir Tho. 'Tis not, my lord, that I think your ap-' 
plications defp?rate j for daughters, as well ks fathers 
and mothers, fct their hearts on nothing but title and 
fortune* As to love, daily examples (new you, they 
feldom wholly rely upon a hufband. * .":■-. 

Ld. Court. We are upon no fecret, Mr. Barter*— 
You cannot be a itranger to my treaty of marriage witk 
Mifs Sprightly. 

Bart. If thegirl was not Co great a fortune, methinks 
your lordfliip's love would appear fomewbat more dif- 
mterefted. 

Sir Tbo. I have quitted all my pretentions to Sn 
employment; and did your lordfliip weigh the afFaif 
rightly, you would give up your's to a wife. — An em- 
ployment frequently runs you into every fashionable 
extravagance, luxury, and debt: does not a wife do 
the fame I — An employment influences your words 
and actions, even againft reafon and common fenfe: a 
wife hath done, and can do the fame. — As I am re- 
folved to do one reafon able thing myferf, I advife your 
lordihip to do another.- — Keep your reafon, keep your 
liberty, and think no more of my niece. 

Ld. Court* She' feems to wait only for your ap- 
probation, 

Sir Tho. Excufe me, my lord. — If I know her ; fhe 
is not to be influene'd, but by her own inclinations : 
What thofe are I could never find out ; perhaps they 
may be at prefent to a title ; afcer you have her, they 
may be to fomething elfe. — Were it in my power, I 
would not do your lordftiip fo ill an office. - 

Ld. Court. I truft myfelf to your friendfhip.— I 
am. fo*ry I cannot have the honour of your company 
where I am going ; when I return to pay my refpc&s 
to the ladies, 1 hope to bring you proofs that my 
frieudQiip was not merely profeffion. [£*f/» 

Bart, I find you have the ufe of your reafon when 
your wifc is not by -, cortex ^cra&v&l£ as a man, and 
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copfidter her as a woman, and yon may have lit then 
too. — -You were born $0 freedom, and would* you ieek 
to_make v yourfeJf ailave? you were born to fortune, 
and would you Hoop to make yourfclf a beggar ? For 
of all beggar*, I look upon a miniiter's follower to be 
the meaneft. \ ' 

SirF&fr. I nave {till, fir, fo much of the fpirit of a 
true Briton, that I deipife myfelf for the fteps I have 

been led into. 'Tis true, I am One flcih with my 

wife, but my mind is my own ; and you ihall foon be 
convi»c'd, that I have fo reasonable a regard for her, 
that my own honour (hall govern me, and not her 
capricious paffions, 

Bart. That you may not be difappointed of the Aim 
upon this emergency, it (hall be my immediate buiinefs 
to find out aperfon to.fupply you. I'll be with you 
again an hour or two before dinner. ' ■ 

Sir Tbo. 1 mail ever own the obligation, and yoa 
will foon have the pleafure to fee that your good offices 
were not thrown away. • [£*'* Barter; 

Enter Humphrey. - 

\ &\tTbo. Well, Humphrey, what. want you? 

Humph* My lady, fir, hath order'd me to call upoa 
the wine-merchant for fix dozen more of champaign. 
-Now the cafe is, Mr. Botkr won't deliver a drop-more 
without ready money. — Alack-a-day, fir ! things are 
hugely alter'd from what they were in old fir Thomas* 9 
time. — But fervants muft fee all, and fay nothing. 

Sir Tho. Tis no matter, Humphrey.*- You may tell 
tny wife, that I gave you orders to the contrary. 

Humph. Well, — it is no wonder that your fine folk 
live fo great, when they pay for nothing. — — Now to 
my thinking, to fquandcr more than a man hath, is 
not fo reputable a thing as your people of quality feera 
to think. — Why now, an't like your honour, there's 
your taylor ufes you like a dog. — My lady too,' me* 

thinks, had better play lefs and pay better. But 

fervants, they fay, muft fee, and fay nothing.— * 
What, though it be the fafhion, to my thinking, there 
is no fuch mighty matter of greatnefs in being bubbled 
by knaves, and ipunging upoa uttafc^w^-^rov^* 
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my part, I can't find out where w^uld b? the Uf&$p% 
of a great roan, though he Should pay hU <fe)bts,^- 
Great folk have great. privileges, that's certainr-— 
Bat, troth, I think 'tis e'en as creditable to be * jjiift 
and honefh ....'-, : " . "' ; . * 

Sir Tbo'. I thank thee, Humphrey 9 for thy blunt re* 
proof. I feel the ihame of, being in- debfc— ~'Tw a 
life of dependance, and beneath a man of ^honoajr. 

Humph. And they tell nje too, ^hatjmatters are gping 
at a wild rate in the country yonder. Hath vquf honour 
fpoke with your tenant John Trencbiyelh who came $ ' 
town lad night ?— But here he is hknfelf, and he,ca» 
better inform your honour.— He would very fain have 
feen your honour as fooa as he came to town. 

Enter Trenchwell. 

Sir Tbo. Farmer TrencbweJlj, I am glad to tee yo% 
Fray, what bufinefs brought you to town \ " v ~ 

French. My bufinefs, iir Thomas, is. merely upon 
your account. As I have always found you a kind, 
landlord, I thought it my duty to Cerve you to the befl 
of my power. 

Sir Tbo. What is that paper in your hand \ Hath a 
life dropp'd, and do you want to renew b 

Trench. That you might not look upon it as a private 
pique of mine, you will find there the; hands of mot 
of your creditable tenants.— —Your iteward Sunfy* 
fir* hath abufed you. 

Humph. Open hk eyes,. Mafter Trenchwell. Be a 
rogue never fo rich and great, 'tis the part of an honeft 
man to detect him. — Fear him not^farmer TrencJyvoelL 
A knave,* before he U found out, is proud and info- 
lent, but after he is found out, he is the meanest of 
sowards.^— Speak out; fpeak plain. 'Tis what every 
Servant of the family hath long thought of him. 

Sir Tha. 'Tis a remonftrance X fee againfl Survey 
my fteward* 

Trench. He never had any thing to tranfa^twith any 
one tenant, but he had a private jobb of his own.*—— 
By what means, think you, hath he pur chafed all thofe 
fine tenements round you r — Only give your tenants a. 
hearing, andyoaviVXVuox^axvx^o^v. 
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'€$ipty^ t'always t6ok Survey to be an honeft fellow* 
- "Trench^ And do you think foftH|>' : 

S?r Tho. I don't know what to think. ; 

Trench* Read on. Only fee how he hath adled 

fince he was left to himfelf. 

Humph. Well faid, teach him to know a rogue from 
an honed man. 'Tis a leflbn that country gentlemen 
almoftahways pay for learning.^Now he does not care 
to find hirti out, becaufe it will give him the trouble 
of looking kit6 his own affairs. — Then too, none of 
your high-born gentlemen ever care to own they have 
teen impbfed upon. 

Sir Tho. The fac^s charg'd againft him are very ftrong.. 

Trench. And very true. 

Sir Tho. I have been very kind t$ the fellow. 

Trench. Knavery, fir Thomas, isnot confin'd to Lon* 
don. We are not fo ignorant of the ways of the world. 
Pray, how think you ftewards get richer than their 
matters ?-i— -Ah, dear fir-^-/% know how to make 
the moil of a place too. 

Enter lady Willit. 

La. Willie How can you have your creatures ife 
one's dreffing^room ?■ — You know 1 want to drefs* - - ^ . 
What bufinels have you here?— Did not I order you 
to go to the wine-merchant ? 
- v Sir 72a. I fhall give direction about it, cliildV-— 
Here's my honeft neighbour Trencbivell hath brought 
she a moft flagrant information again ft Surrey. 

La. Willit. A gentleman would have a fine time on't 
to be influenced by a few difcontented peafants. 

Sir Tbo. But the thing,, madam, muft be enquired 11 
into. 

La. Willit. How can any creature be To dull, £o un- 
entertaining, to be always pothering over his own 
affairs ! Can you be fo unlike a gentleman, to think 
your father left you an eftate to look after it?— What 
are ftewards for? 

Sir Tho. To look after fools eftates, till they leave 
'em nothing to look after. 

La. Willit. Short and pithy.— But why am I to be 
worried?— I am not your (toward y-'-^a&V.—^T^ 
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know that J. am to have company td breakfaS? 
Fctcb, get my thingsready to drefs ihjs i nft ant. ' 
/■ ■ & ' ■ . ■[C«n>4tHhe$ : 

Sir Tbo. Since the company and difcouffeare dif. 
agreeable to you, we'll talk farther upoo this affaii 
below. 

La. Willit. What i$ the. wench ftupid 1—Fetc}>— 
No-— let the difagreeable crew be gone firft. — And let I 
me know when every thing is ready. [Exit, 

Sir Tko. Where (hall one look for honefty? — ■*,- 

Who hath it? Or of what ufe is it to tie 

owner? 'Tis a reftraint upon a man's 'fortune; 

'tis a curb upon opportunity, and makes, either a 
public or private truft worth i nothing. — What's its 

, reward 1— Poverty. Is it among the rich? No: [ 

""for it never keeps company with avarice, luxury and 
extravagance.— Is it among the vulgar i? No: ftr 

they act by imitation. Who can one truft?— ft 

1 truft my fervant, I tempt him. — —If I truft flly 
friend, I Iofe him. — —If I truft my wife, for the quiet 
of the family, me looks upon it as her duty to de- 
ceive me. 

'Tis then ourfelves who, by implicit trull, 
Tempt fervants, friends, and wives to be unjiuV 

AC T II. 

Lady willit, fetch. 
Lady Willit fitting at her toilet. 

Lady ' w I L LIT. 

BLE$S me ! — How can any mortal be fo awkward 
[Fetch combing beY bair:]— Doft think I have no 
feeling?— — Am I to be flea'd alive? — Go — begone. 

[going.] Come hither, [returning.] Who do you 

think is to drefs me ? Tell 'em I'll have the tea* 

kettle ready this inftauvt. [going.] — Is the wench dif- 
tra&ed ?— What, anx 1 \& fa. &\ ^1 Wv*^ ^ bait 
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atbqu t my ears li^e a mermaid ? [returning. ] — — Now 
I'll bejwqrn for't, thou hart not (poke for the tea- 
water atf this while, though I order'd it an hour ago. 
v ^Fetch. Not by me, madam. 

La. IfHUit. So you teii me I lye — that's all. [going].- 

What is the blundering fool doing? — Am I to be 

drefs'd to day or no ? [returning]— Bid the porter bring 

ja>eup the book of vifits*— — Why don't you go.? [gring\— 

Riull I bid you do the fame thing a thoufand times 

over >r*d oyer again ? — T am to have no break fa ft to 

day, that I find you are determin'd upon, [flops at 

the door,] . . '■'.'• 

Fetch, Your ladyfhip bid me call the porter. 

La. Willit. And where is he ? — Thou haft not done 

any one thing that I have order'd thee all this day. 

{going.] — Bring me the lavender- drops, [returning.]-— 

XHo, I won't have any now— you know I hate 'em— 

^One would think the wench 'had learn'd from, her 

hi after, and that I was born to be contradicted.— The 

vifiting-book, I fuppofe, is to beafecret; and I am 

the iaft of the family who is to be ftrufted with it.— 

Go, get out of my fight, provoking flut. [flops at 

the door.] 

Fetch. Your ladyfhip hares one fo — fo— fo, that you 
will not give one ti— ti — me— to do a hundred things 
at once. ' 

La. Willit. Don't ftand there a pouting and blubber- 
ing. — Is the creature grown a changeling? — Fetch 9 
Fetch, Fetch, come" hither, I fay. [rai/es her voice 
fvery time Jhe calls]— Well, madam, now 1 fpeak to 
you calmly. [Fetch returns.] — Will you be To obliging 
as to defire the porter to bring me the book of vifits, " 
as foon as he and you mall think convenient, \going\-~ 
But firft (d'ye hear me ?) [returns.] bring me the cellar 
yonder, [brings the Sox]— What am I to drink out 
of ? — A tea- cup, fool. 

Fetch. I hope your ladyfhip is well, [brings th* 
tear up.] x ' 

La. Willit. Thou art fo intolerably it upid, there's 
no enduring thee.— I have rav'd myfejf into the - 
fpleen — hola% hold, [pours fome: cordial water into the 
tea-cup.] " 



z*6 THE DJSTRSSS'P W%f$. 

Fetch, What figniiitt that drop or tW°,^Tnr^ 
madam, your lady fhjp fhould take a luU^ jpore^ 

La. WilUt. There, there; enough .--HOne i 
think, girl, thou had ft a mind to/addle v^\dritil 
So then you won't take it away again !*— WM 
thou pothering about? — Fetch, how long is it £n( 
came to town ? .-. - , A 

Fetch* The four months, madam, are out 
week. , • ..;;•'. •- it .wo- 

La. WilUt, Well; methinks, it is but a 4^ 
fcour, a minute. — I am determin'd he {hall not 
his will in ev'ry thing. — I am not to be dangled ; 
whenever and wherever his odious bufinefs calls hi 
Wejl, — And where's the porter ? [Exit Fetch, 
Willitrj/fa.] Sure, nothing caa be more {hocking 
knowing the day of one's death, except knowinj 
day one is to be buried in the country ! There i 
iluck, and to have a new ftiit every fpring like a 
for the benefit of the birds of the' air and the be* 
the fields to be gaz'd at every Sunday 9X . chun 
.ploughmen and -their cubs, and draw the envy oi 
wives and daughters ! 

Enter Fetch and Fibber, ' 

La. Willit. Thou wilt always be a blirnderinj 
low, Fibber. {Jtts down.]— Give me the book 
[/notches the book out of hi* hand, and looks on, it 
now and then.] — Wilt thou never learn to know 
.body ? Every creature is let in you fhould keep 
and I am deny'd to every tody you fhould let 11 
am not at home this morning — d'ye hear me P-^I ; 
to no odd-body ; to noformals — I'll fee no- body \ 
ever.— To me v! fits are now as troublefope as 
man under fentence. Hath your mailer, l^^ieri \ 
any orders about going into the country I 

Fibber. The fervants, madam, talk of this wej 
La. Willit. Servants will always be talking iij 
tlnently. — 1 defire I may have no more of your J 
ders. — You may go. \going.\— But itay • \retu 
You know I always am at home to Mr. Pert. Qosiq 
. Now, Fetch, pray tell me fincerely ; who do you 1 
the pretdeft fcWow of *\\ t&^ n\&\w»$— F<£&r ? — 
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^frmi back, and bid him wait without.— [Fetch goes 
Zaut and return?.} Well, -^— Why' don't you anfwer 
^to^f :> [Ri/et. 

-"* ''/Vf^rBear madam 1 * 

La.»7//r/. Nay, Fetch, yoM Jhall tell ttne.- 
v Fetch. Why, madam, I own, (if I mull fpeak truth) 
I think Mr. Pert is a charming man. 

La. JTiV/fr. Now,- Fetch, you fay that to flatter me. 
Fetch. Sure no creature alive was ever half fo enter- 
-taining. — 'Tis a pity he is fo given to whifper. — 
' Lai Willit. After all, a woman, as well as a minifter, 
would lofe half her importance without her whif- 
perers.— They give oiie an air of confluence at an 
a/Tembly. — I know the women hate me for it, for it 
makes the men appear too particular. 
Fetch. Now IJove-a man that fpeaks out. 
La. Willit. Well, — and what's the ufe of a whifper?—* 
The fault of it, Fetch, fs, that it is often tod plain. 

Fetch. Your hdyfhip mould not betray his whifpers; 
■ La. VPillit. How dare you ?— I won't fuffer you, 
Fetch, to be impertinent.*— But why is not the porter 
here ?— Would'ft thou have me call him ? {Exit Fetch, 
and returns. 1 — For what was it I wanted him ?— oh— 

Enter Fibber. 

If Mr. Forward calls, I think — Yes— You may let him 
in.— But no one living creature befides. [going.]— 
Hold — Where is the ft upid fellow going ? [returns.}— 
And lord Court love too.— No— 'Tis no matter.— But 
be Aire you let me know when he is with Mifs 
Sprightly. 

Fetch. Your lady (hip hath forgot Mr. Flutter. 
' Xa. WilUt. The fellow could not be fuch a block- 
liead to deny me to him.— You know he is always 
admitted. 
: ' Fibber. And if lady Frank air calls— > 

La. Willit. How canft thou afk fuch a queftion ! 
Have not I fent to her twice this morning ? If me is 
oiot here in five minutes, order the footman to go 
again. — Now you know my commands. — But, be Aire 
■you let in no fu (lies. [Exit Fibber.] How happy is that 
-creature i— Of all the worofea in tifcfc h*<*\& Y *.W| 
lady frattkair. 
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Fetch. Why To, madam I 

La. Willi t. She hath her will in every thing, be it 
ever fo unreafonable «^Then too, (he hath not (like 
mod of our fine ladies) loft hfcr reputation, I fhoold 
fay gain'd a reputation for nothing. — Befides, who 
lives more elegantly ? Who drefles better ? Who hath 
more command in her family? Who plays deeper and 
handfomer ? Who hath the credit of more intrigues, 
and hath really had 'em ? Half of the women in town 
have had nothing but the vanity of having loft their 
. reputation.— Sure there was a time, when men and 
women nad other pica Cures befides vanity '.—The 
flirting fellows now play at making love, as the 
children make believe goflipings and chriftenings. 
But, lady Frankair ; fure, (he hath . more wit and 
more real pleafure i — Wou'dl.were that very individual 
woman 1 

Fetch. But they fay fhe runs her hufband in debt 
moft monftroufty. 

La. Willie. And would'ft thou really, Fetch % have a 
woman deny herfelf the ufe of her hufband's fortune? 
[Jits down.] Thou talkeft fo like my hufband, there's 
no bearing thee.— I have an averfion to any body that 
is fo intolerably wife. — Why doft not thou talk to me 
too of ceconomy ? — I am forfeited with that hideous 
word. — Don't you know we have company to dianer, 
«nd that I am to be drefs'd to-day ? — Nay, prithee, / 
trench, don't lay violent hands upon me. — I won't 
drefi yet.-*-See if the tea-things are ready. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibber. Lady Frankair $ madam.- 

La. Willit. Why did not you bid her come up, 
fool? [ri/es.] [Exit Fibber, 

Enter lady Frankair. 

La. Frank. Sure, child, you can never be fo tame 
a domeftic animal as to fubmit to dwell with, fcirds 
and beafts ! The town was built forr rational crea* 
tures.-«-Pluck up the fpirit.ef a woman o£ fenie,and 
be obftinate. 

La. Willit. How di&reat is the ibte of marriage*!?- 
•To you 'us a oanveiik&ts, u» taa ^^\&*&& % «**qb 
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*tls liberty, to me 'tis chains 1 ; to you 'tis a gallant, to 
tne 'tis only a.clog,;a dog in the manger, — a hufband. 
•,La.. Frank. All this is owing to your too eafy 
complying temper- I dare fay (as if he were another 
onan) you^nqw and then lit with him, tonverfe with" 
liim, and have been unguarded enough to have beea 
convine'd by him.— Now that is what I can have no 
.notion of. — 'Tis fuch as you, child, that make hulbandj 
impertinent.— But^ after all, why in thefe violent ago- 
nies? — The employment, that I know will be ofFer'd 
him, muft keep him in town. — My brother CeurtUve 
.tells me the thing is fure*— -But pray, how are he. and 
'Mifs Sprightly together at prefent ? 

La. Willit. Never were two fuch unaccountable 
creatures ! — The thing may feem incredible, yet 'tis - 
certain, the man absolutely will not accept of an em- 
ployment, and the woman refufes a tide.— In fliort, 
my dear, there are a thoufand difagreeable cifcum- 
ftances, that concur to make my cafe defperate. 

La. Frank. 'Tis not, child, that he hath any ob- 
jections to an employment; 'tis the expectation, 'tis 
the delay, that hath x3ifguited him. A promife hath 
difobliged many a country gentleman ; but the em- 
ployment never fails to reconcile 'em again. 

La. Willi t : But there are other things too.— Could 
you imagine him ilill fo little acquainted with good 
breeding as to be jealous ?— There are creatures who 
can never get the better of their natural^ufticity.— 
Befides, 'tis evident, I am befet with fpies. He keeps 
that awkward coufin of his in the houfe for nothing 
elfe, who worries me with her company eternally ; . 
and though me leads the life of a dog, like a fpaniel, 
Ihe is the fonder of me for her ill ulage. 'That girj # 
I fufpefl, hath been a devil to me. 

'La. Frank. I really think her pretty ; then too, me 
feem s a harmlefs, good fort of a creature: J dare fwear 
ihe is inofFenfive, that is to fay, unobferving* 

La. Willit. Hang her, I hate her. 

La. Frank. But your bufinefs, my dear, at prefent 
is to gain time: you muft. contrive to defer the journey, 
or you are utterly loft. 

La. Willit. What muft be, m\3& \**— >T \\& vm&i 
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pofllble the country may be agreeable to cows anft 
afles ; I hate meadows and trees. — The country air for 
health ! — 'Tis a lye. — *Tis plague, peftilence, and death. 

La. Frank. .Why can't you be fiek ? 

La. Willit* To have the immediate fentence of 
banifhment by the prefcription of a phyiician. 

La. frank. But what think you of the fpleen, 
.vapours, fits? — Never fear, child, the phyficians will 
keep fuch patients in town for their own fakes.— The 
fpleen hath weakened many a hu/band's authority; the 
vapours have blown up many a dreadful refolution; 
and by well-tim'd fits I have known the moil miferabk , 
flaves of wives grow to abfolute dominion. 

[fetch enters ; the tea-table brought /».] 

La. Willit. Nay, I muft and will \ry what can be 
done ; for I had rather jeally Me in town than live ii 
the country ; though I hate paradife, 'tis painted fo 
manftroufly like it. What is death but leaving the 
company one likes ? — And is not one depriv'd of that 
in the country ? Death is oblivion, 'tis a ilate of forget- 
fulnefs; but there we live and hear of pleafures that 
we are ever debarr'd from ; and where's the difference, 
^of being buried in a churdh-yard, or an odious 
country-houfe ? A reftlefs, walkings dead thing, who* 
is fenfible (he is dead and feels herfelf buried ! 

La. Frank. Only gain time, child, and you mu(tgau| 
your ends. 

La. Willit. 'Twas the malicious penny-poft letter, 
about me and Mr. Pert, that made hini thus entirely 
tin tradable. — I will get to the bottom of it, I am de- 
termin'd — I know the girl hates me.— Fetch, go call 
my coufin Jenny to me this inflant. \Tbeyfo down at 
4bi. tea-table.] [Exit Fetch. 

Enter Mifs Friendlefs, and Fetch. 

La. Willit. Heavens ! How like a mawkin the thing 
'looks ! Whence came you now ?— From flopping of 
•tea to be fure ! — Mifs Sprightly and you are always 
Duziingyour heads together. — I will have jqo pouting—; 
don't ftaad biting ^oxxt \Ws\k% Vrax^x^^idown.— *\ 
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dirt and you are always turning the family into ridi- 
cule, that you are oblig'd tCK 

Frienidl. How can your ladyfhip think me fo ungrate- 
ful ! — Let me en treat you, madam, to have a little con- 
iideration for me before company. 

La. Frank. Are you for a cup of tea* Mifs Friendlefs. 

La. Willit. Don't trouble yourfelf, madam 5 the girl 

-is fo cramWd already, that (he can't guzzle down a 

-drop more— You, that are an obferver in the family, 

without doubt, muft know all things.— Will lord Court- 

4o<ve carry his point with Mifs Sprightly ?—* Now I take 

Jack Forward to be her favourite. 

La. Frank. Mifs Friendlefs, your tea will be cold. 
La. Willit. Dear madam, do you mean to drown 
the girl ? I told you (he had breakfafted already. — But, 
Jenny, why don't you anfwer me i— Don't be in your 
fullens. 

Friend!. She trufts me with none of her fecrets* 

La. Willit. How monftroufly this girl will lie !— 

- There. [She rifes and turns her round, and then Jits down, 

JPriendlefs remains Jlanding.] Turn about and fhow 

yourfelf. — Now pray tell me, lady Frankair, is this 

creature fit to appear in civiliz'd company ? 

Friendl. How can you be fo inhuman ? - [Going. 
La. Willit. Nay ; you (han't (tir.— Now, Jenny, let 
*ne a(k you one queftion, and know that I will have 
^n anfwer.— -How frightfully the girl (lares !-^ What 
"letter was that, which put fir Thomas in fuch infuffer- 
^able ill-humour yefterday ? Come, own it fairly.— 
*Twas Mifs Sprightly fet you upon it.— That flirt would 
3iave a regiment of lovers. I have long obferv'd (he 
liath an eye to Mr. Pert, and (he thinks I prevent his 
coquetting it with her.— Now is not this true, coufin 
Jenny? 

Friendl. Your ladyftiip fure is not hi earneft. 
La. Willit. Let me have a dired anfwer 4 for know* 
f will be fatisfied. 

Friendl. You may believe me, madam. 
La. Willit. But I won't believe you,— The thing 
ihall be brought to light.-— Now will I be hang'd if 
4he hath not another letter in her pocket to carry on the 
N z 
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fame mi (chief.— Fetch, turn out the creature's pocket.— 
I know I am your averfion. 

Friendl. What a life am I born to ! chamber -maids, 
lcitcherv-maids., fcullions are to be envy'd. I am tor- 
jmented, like a boy's bird, merely for diverfion. 
La. Frank. Really, madam, you are now too fevere. 
La. Willi*. Nay, madam, that is my buiinefs.- 
Fetch, do as I bid you, huffy. 
Friendl. Ah! 

La. Willit. Why does not the wench give it me?- 
What a luggage is here! — Why doft not thou carry i 
knap-fack ? 

Friendl. I beg it of you.-— How can your ladyihip 
jexpofe one fo ! 

La. Willit. What have we here"? — A tawdry purfe 
of her own work. Couldft thou imagine this a thing; 
that cou'd ever be of ufe in thy pocket ! — Here; take: 
your dirty trumpery. — The top of a tooth-pick cafe, 
fiL bit of fcaling-wax, and a hufwife. — There ; why 
don't you take your trolloping things as I give thea 
you ? A knotting-needle, a glafs necklace, and a mother 
pf pearl muff- box. — So, now I fee which way ail my 
fnuff goes. — There— pick 'em up when I bid you. 

FriendL 'Tis not to be borne.~r will have my 
ipocket. 

La. Willit. You will !— How ? — Am I to be infulted 
.thus ? — Am I to be talk'd to in this manner?— Yoa 
rwill !—*Fetch, keep the girl from me till I have done— 
.You (hall find, madam, that I have the command in 
my own houfe. — You grow fo monftroufly uneafy, that 
I fancy the fecret is not far off.~— This broken clafp 
pocket-book may be worth perufal ; and this letter 
too, may make fome difcovery. — There, take all ypor 
.natty litter ; {Flings her the pocket. They rife from tbt 
tea-table.] it makes me fick; there's no enduring it.— 
To Mrs. Elizabeth Pantry. — Pray, how long hath this 
correfpondence been between you and my houie-keeperi 
Friendl. Your ladyihip cannot x be fo ill-bred^ as to 
Jbreak open one's letters. 

La. Willit. That fuch a creature Ihould.^alk of 
igood- breeding! [freaks open the letter.] Are yoa 
iconvi&c/d, lady Frankftir^Ql^ ^C W\s^^x^aasacjC?--| 
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fyeads.] " Mrs. Pantry, As I prorriifed- to give you -in- 
*' telligence of our leaving London, , that you might 
"•ger things in order, I can now tell you, that I guefs 
■* it will be the latter end of this week. Your friend 
* * and humble fervant, Jane Friend/eft" — You are beafc 
enough to be fond of the country, I find ; and I am 
to be lugg'd thither to keep you company. — But the 
pocket-book may be of more 6onfequence.— [r*tf</j]; 
• 4 For feeing the play with Mrs. Fetch, one milling. 
V and fixpence. Loft at cribbage to Mrs, Fet-ch, two-: 
** pence halfpenny. For feeing the wax-work in Fleet- 
44 Jlreefi, fixpence." — Nothing but a paultry account 

of her expences.- But what have we here ?•■ [reads'] 

41 A collection of the neweft expreflions in ufe among. 
" the fine gentlemen and ladies." — What can'ft thou 
' mean by all this nonfenfe ?>— [reads.] " Having an 
44 affair with a lady. Being well with a lady.— 
44 Expreflions not fit for a rnodeit pen to explain. — To 
44 follow a woman. That is y when- a man takes all 
•* occafions to fhew the town that he follows her." 

Eriendl. You tear me to pieces. Dear madam, have 
fome mercy. 

La. Willit. [Reads.]* " A dangler. One that pafTes 
*' his time with the ladies ; who fays nothing, does 
'•nothing, means nothing,, and whom nothing is 
" meant to. It puts one in mind of Mr. Flutter."— 
Fool ! — " A flirt. One who gives himfelf all the airs 
** of making love in public ; that is of vaft confequence 
44 to himfelf, and to nobody befides. — Something of 
4t Mr. Pert."— ridiculous flut ! — [reads] "Aflneman.— 
44 Juft what ftake Mr. Pert to be. A man who knows 
44 little, and pretends to every thing." — horridly igno- 
rant! — [reads.] " A pretty fellow — lhat is, a fine drefs'd 
*' man with little fenfe and a great deal of afTu ranee.— 
" Mr. Forward r is what one may call a pretty fellow."—. 
Foolifh beyond expreflion ! — " The man is married \—- 
4C that is, has an extravagant wife, is # hen-peck'd and- 
" a cuckold, like — "[looking on lady Frankair.] The girl 
is horridly fcurrilous. — " Fufties y formals, and odd- bodies. - 
'* That is, her own, and her huiband's relations."— 
The only juft remark thou haft made !•— Here, take 
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your impertinent book, get into your own soom, 
and darn your tatter'd pinners, — flatter n. 

[Exit Mtfs Friendlefs. 

La. Frank, Suppofing the girl innocent, yourpaffioa 
made you very provoking. 

La. JVillit. I can't endure any thing fo intolerably 
forward.— Sure all the fine men have abandoned me 
to-day; they defert me as rats do a falling houfe; 
they have a prefentiment of my disgrace, my ruin, my 
banifhment. 

La. Frank. That is the point you are to guard 
againft. Don't infift upon too much ; get but a re- 
prieve, and with my inftruttions you ihall carry every 
thing you wifh. 

La. Willit. Now is that creature gone to grunt out 
her grievances to Mifs Sprightly.— But flie Ihall not have 
that fatisfaclion. . 

La. Frank. Make her your /ingle view. On tht 
fuccefs of my brother Courtlcve's affair, in Hiort, de- 
pends your happinefs or mifery. 

La* JVillit. I know that malicious coufin of his,, 
underhand oppofes me in every thing.-*Let us break 
in upon their converfation. 

La. Frank. I am for working up the girl to tht 
match.— Reiped keeps a man from hurrying on an 
affair, which may be the very thing a woman wifltfs; 
now upon fuch an occafion, 'tis incredible how much 
we women can do with one another.—'Tis certain, my 
brother is extravagantly fond of her, for it is not to be 
fuppofed but he might have as good offers* 

La. Witlit. Your ladyfhip fpeaks my very fenti- 
ments. — Let us about it this moment. 

La. Frank, Man knows us not; we trifle with their art; 
Woman can only judge of woman's heart, > 
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ACT III. 
&ady will-it, Lady fr ankair, Mifs sbrightlv. 

SPRIGHTLY. 

BUT after all, lady Fr ankair? the match would 
be ridiculous; you muft think lord Court low 
too old. 

La. Frank. What can you mean ,. child ? I am pro* 
poling him for a hufband, and you are thinking of a? 
lover. Now thofe, in my opinion, require very difierent- 
qualifications. 

La, Williu You mould coniider, niece, he is a maa- 
1 of quality. 

Spright. L mould consider too, that many a woman 
hath paid too dear for a title. 

La. Willit. But then his eftate— 

Sp right. No doubt is fufficient to keep more wo* 
.men than one. — No woman can be' fo unreafonable,- 
as to expert my lord mould live beneath his quality. 

La. Williu Beiides all this, his employment — ' 
*' Spright. That is one of the ftrongeft temptations to 
a man to give up himfelf, I grant you ; but wo- 
men have, other temptations that are more prevalent. 

La. Willit. What temptations but thefe can induce 
a woman to marry ?— I always thought the girl wanted 
difcretion ; but now, child, you have convinc'd me 
you know nothing of the world. 

Spright. And you really would perfuade me to make 
myfelf an old child's rattle, one that will be every 
day more and more a^child, one that can never grow 
to a man ! — Pardon me, madam, I had forgot he was 
your ladyihip's brother !—• but, however, you know 
that can't make him younger, and I fpeak only of 
my lord's age. 

La. Frank. Mifs Sprightly hath fo many lovers, that 
fhe doth not care to determine on one for fear of lofing, 
all the reft. — Now is not that the cafe, mifs ? — Believe 
me, child, after marriage all the reft will double their 
application. 

N*4. 
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La. Willit. You have then fo little confideration for 
your own happinefs, that you would venture on a 
young fellow. — Now, lady Frankair, is it not fur- 
prizing that girls can have fo little judgment? — Sup. 
pofe that Mr. Pert really was in earneft. — Nay, don't 
colour, niece, for I know, he hath fent you verfes. 

Sprigbt. What then ? — That is, not that he admires 
me, but that I may admire him.— That's but a pump, 
madam ; I know where his paflion lies, though 1 think 
his moft prevalent one is his own dear felf. 

La. Willit. Nay, now, child, you are piqu'd. — But 
perhaps I may be miftaken, for Jack Forward is per- 
petually flirting it with you. 

Sfirigbt. Ever talking, and ever faying nothing.— 
There is more entertainment "in the chattering of a 
monkey, becaufe one may imagine that creature mean* 
Something. 

La. Willit,, Yet you feem to liften, niece, to what 
you now give yourielf fuch violent airs of defpifing.— 
Perhaps after all, Flutter is the man, 

Sprigbt. I do feem to liften, I grant you.— But docs 
not your ladyfhip think there is a pleafure in hearing 
fools expofe themfelves ?■ — Some women liften for one 
reafon, and fome for another. 

La. Willit. Though every woman thinks fhe hath 
it, 'tis evident a true tafte for men is very uncommon/ 
Look ye, niece, I have confider'd your happinefs 
more than your inexperience can poflibly confider it; 
and I muft own to you, that lord Courtlvue hath had 
my confent. 

La. Frank. All mifs Sprigbtly's obje&ions feem to 
arife from her particular notions of that family con- 
venience, a hufband. Look round, mifs, among the 
hufbands that you converfe with, and then tell me, by 
what you fee, what 'tis you expect. 

La. Willit. 'Tis morally impoffible, child, you can 
think of love and a hulband together. — You are paft 
fifteen; and 'tis high time for you to have the views 
of a reafonable woman. 

La. Frank, Would you feek to put yourfelf in the 
power of one man, take a ^ovin^ hufband ; would you 
have many men in, your ovm ^\n«, ONaSfewci^&*»ot 
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La. Willit. Are not a jointure and pin-money fecu- 
rity for every hufband's good behaviour ? 

La. Frank. Are theynot the pledges, the infurancc * 
of our liberty and independence ? 

La. Willit. What can a woman wifh for more ?— Is 
not every pleafure included,* child, in the -having ypur 
own will/ 

La. Frank. You feem to have no notion of the real 
pleafures of a woman. — I am convinced, mifs 3 you » 
read romances. 

La. Willit. Were you, like me, to lofe three parts » 
of your life in a deteftable country houfe, it might b* 
a frightful propofal. 

La. Frank, But to have for- life the- opportunity of 
mafquerades, aflemblies, operas, plays, parks, and 
drawing-rooms ! 

La. Willit. How can fuch a woman be ever un- - 
happy ! — Let me die, girl, if I don't envy you. 

La. Frank. As lord Courtlo<ve is my brother, what- • 
ever I fay may. be thought partial. 

La. Willit. The flirting with young fellows is con- 
verting with them in their own way ; they mean 
nothing elfe ; but lord Court love's addrefs is of the laft 
confequence. Now don't be ridiculous, child ; I hope 
you will think yourfelf oblig'd to me.—- But here he " 
comes.— Lord fourth**?,- your fervant. 

Enter Lord Courtlove: 

Ld. Court. Ladies, your moll humble fervant. - 

Sprigbt. No whifpering, I beg you.— 

Ld. Court. Though 'tis look'd upon as ill- manner V* 
it is always excufeable in a lover. 

Sprigbt. Your lordfhip's propofals are no fecret^; 
and why fnould we make believe love, when you are - 
only talking of marriage ? — Lady Frankair, and lady/ 
Willit, have been intruding me in the duty of a*- 
wife. — But are we really in eajneft about this affair^ , 
my lord ? — Nay I muft own they have fet the thing in * 
an agreeable light enuugh on one fide.— -But— 'tis afto-*-- 
nifhing to me, how a man with fo much wifdom < 
about him, can take it into his head to marrv I— 
My good aunt here tells me, ft\e \\a\k ^wsi&Qt *iafc^ 

h 5, 
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me; perhaps, 'tis becaufe ihe knows that no woman 
knows her own mind, or in this cafe, can anfwer for 
herfelf. — Take care, my lord, what you offer ; mould 
I take you at your word, I know you are a man of 
honour, whatever may be^the confequence. 

La. Willit. I now, niece, for your fake, will look 
upon the affair as concluded. 

La. Frank. There may be fome things they would 
Hot chufe to talk over before company. 

[Exeunt Lady Willit and Lady Frankair. 
Ld. Ceurt. Lady Willi/, madam, hath promis'd that 
this day (he will deliver happinefs into my poffeffion. 

Sprigbt.' Then lady Willit, my lord, hath promis'd 
file does not know what : for, as I take it, your hap* 
pinefs will depend more upon me than her ; and no 
woman knows what a wife ihe fhall make any more 
than fhe knows what fhe fhall be in t'other world;, 
perhaps an angel, perhaps a fury.— Look ye, my lord, 
you may venture if you pleafe ;— all I can promife is 
to be a wife as the world goes.— Now you know what 
you have to truft to. 

Ld, Court. Could I but obtain your confent.— 
Sprigbt. What fignifies my confent ? — After marriage 
I can aft without your confent, as you aft without 
,mine before. — That's a moft enormous perriwig, my 
lord; o'my confoience 'twould load an afs, and cove* 
head, ears and AL 

Ld. Court. You ramble from the queftion, madam. 
Sprigbt. Look ye, my lord, I tell you before-hand,, 
I won't be grave; it is fo like dullnefs, I hate it. 

Ld. Court. If candour, benevolence, and affability, 
can cement affeftions, our mutual happinefs will know. 
no period. 

Sprigbt. And are candour, benevolence, and affabw 
lity all that I am to expeft ? 

Ld. Court. Inclufive of the juft duties of conjugal - 
affeftion. 

Sprigbt. Your lordfhip (peaks with fo much folem- 
ftity, and fo much deliberation, that your thoughts. 
hem to be run away, and your words, I fear, will never 
Overtake 'em. 

Ld. Court. W\v\k I fed \^ fei»5^ tak*\*& \<mI 
wit, I admire it% 
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Sprigbt. I am, glad ypuvlike it, for 'tis what T can't 
Kelp, and you muft evpeft. — An owl ! an afs '.—Sure 
all grave animals are ridiculous — but man. Really, my 
lord, whenever I fee you in this folemn wife way, I 
fiiall think of a grave animal ; and I muft laugh, what- 
ever be the conference. 

Ld. Court. Shall I never have the favour of a ferious 
anfwer ? How can I leave my heart in fo undetermin'd,., 
fo precarious a ftate !— Tjiis, madam, is a day of 
public importance too; and I think it hard, that the 
care of kingdoms mould call me from what I value 
more. — Though it is a particular minifterial point, » 
. and I have given my word and honour ; if poffible, I 
will get my attendance difpens'd withal. Think, 
madam>how Iihall fufFer with impatience* [Exit* 

Enter Forward- 

Eor*w. What, in the name of love,, can you mean,, 
madam ? Marriage would infallibly turn the jeft upon- 
yourfelf : The whole town have given you to lord 
Gourtlow. To make a man fo perfectly happy without 
the leafl profpeft of a return, is the utmoft pitch of 
generofity.— Now I (who know the men you have ia 
your power) have a better opinion of ydur judgment.— - 
Think of the confequence of fucb an hufband.— To> 
wed, to fleep ; — no more ! 

Sprigbt. Am I to be. terrified with Shake/pear ? Let 
Shake/pear then thus anfwer you. 

' " Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 

" It feems to*me mod ftrange women mould fear;. 
«' Since marriage is a neceflary ill, 
" And will -come when it will come." 

Why, Forward, you have not the leaft idea of love ;, 
who can mention that and judgment together. Love 
and judgment! they are things, Forward, that are 
incompatible. 

Forw. Only think on »£, madanr. — Tot- are witnefs 
of my love; and no creature alive can; difpute my 
Judgment. 

Sprigbt. Yes, I difpute it; or why this contemp- 
tible opinion of me ? For* I am rvoi t\&\mtaita>t* V*&>&b 
. N 6 - . 
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thing, to imagine you ever meant to marry me. — Alt" 
the fine ladies in town would tear my eyes out.— -You 
belong to the fex, and 'twould be inhuman to rob 'em 
of fo innocent an amufement. 

Foriv. Innocent! — That fuch a charge (hould ever 
light upon me ! — Wou'd (for fome lady's quiet, who 
fhall be namelefs) that all hufbands were of your opi- 
nion.— Yet, perhaps, I may have this infamous cha- 
racter, and it may be owing to my fecrefy and difcretion. 

Sprigbt. Suppofe, now, I fhould pin you down to 
your propofal. —.Poor lady Frankair ! 

Foriv. The town is malicious.— Gallantry, nothing 
but gallantry. 

Sprigbt. But lady Rampant*. 

Foriv. Importunate, filly woman \f have- left her, 
off thefe three weeks. 

Sprigbt. The widow Buxom too.. 

Foriv. Sure the women themfelves mud have a va- 
nity in telling it !-»- Where the devil got you your in- 
telligence ? - 

Sprigbt. And the forlorn, difconfolate, Mrs. Claekit.. 

Foriv, Defend me from herl — She is of fo forward., 
a conftitution, that her reputation was fing'd at fif- 
teen. — Was the girl ever fuch an ideot to think I meant, 
to marry her ? . 

Sprigbt. I am not that ideot, Fdnvard. — Some wo--> 
men are to be ruin'd one way, and fome another ; but 
'tis not every woman's good fortune to be ruined by 
marriage.^— How can your fine women be fo unconfeio- 
nable !-r-Nay, there's my aunt too, lady Willit,* would: 
never forgive me.— I know this vifit was meant to her;, 
fo I fhall riot have the vanity to take it. to myfelf. 

Foriv. You know, mifs Sprightly , .where fhe is par- 
ticularly ; but I take it to be more owing to Fetch's in- 
finuation than her inclinations ; for that Pert is a mod 
egregious coxcomb; he hath juft Capacity enough to 
corrupt a chamber-maid,. 

Sprigbt. You are now, Forward, , giving proofs of 
^ypur fecrefy and difcretion; for you know 'tis not fafe 
to truft one of the family. 

Foriv. No, fa\t\v, msAam*! *x& vdl ewneft.-^-Npt 
that I think Vis fuw& fe 6m» wSmbi^ fcot \*\ -fclk 
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dine (for fome reafons I know) I believe fir Thomas s 
fm oaks their intimacy. 

Sprighu For fome reafons ! 

Forw. I mean, madam, the affair is grown fo very 
public. — But what- s all this to the purpofe ? I come, f 
madam, to fave you.— Only imagine yourfelf married 
to your old fellow. He may be jealous ; he muft be in- 
convenient; for hufbands will* every now and then be 
thruibng themfelves inta their wives parties of pleafure. , 

Sf right. Thefe are terrors we muft rifque; but wo- 
man's refolution gets the better of them all, — Now, , 
Jack Forward* don't take this to yourfelf. — Between 
one fool's vanity, and another's refentment, a woman'i , 
reputation is in prodigious fafe hands among you fine 
gentlemen. 

Foriv. What do ydu mean, madam ? 

Spright. Did not you fay juft now that Pert was -a 
coxcomb*? 'Tis plain you converfe with the ladies, for 
the fineft woman alive could not treat a friend more 
familiarly. — But mould my aunt furprife us together, 
her jealous temper would conclude I don't know what. 
~So, Mr. Forward, your fervant.. [Exit* 

Enter Fetch, Flutter, Pert. 

Fetch. My lady, fir, is in the utmoft confufion, that 
any bufinefs mould make you wait ; — in two or three 
minutes (he'll be at liberty. — Now don't go, Mr. For* 
ward, I know fhe'll take it mortally ill. — Mr. Flutter, 
your fervant.— Mr. -Pert/ 1 muft own I. am always 
glad to fee you, though I blufh to tell vou fo. — Were 
not you very impudent laft night ? — liow could you 
have the aflurance to make me fuch a propofol ? — -But 
then, how can I have the aflurance to remember it ? 

Forw. Ypu muft. always be particular. — Why may 
not we too fhare the pleafure of Mrs. Fetch's con- 
verfation f 

Fetch. You muft exeufe me, gentlemen, for I dare 
not itay ;— my lady will be with you immediately. 

[Exit. 

Flutter. Moft certainly me muft be at prayers; for 
that is the only thing the fine women are now a&assw'i 
%o do before us. 
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Pert. Perhaps fhe is with her hufband, and would' 
not chufe to appear ridiculous, by being caught in fuch- 
difagreeable company, , 

« Flutter. Let me die,, if I don't think Jack Forward 
is well with more women than any one man in England* 

Pert. Only mention him, and they cry, that Forward. 
is fo eafy, fo good-natur'd. 

Flutter. Good-nature is another name for flattery, 
ftis upon that fcore the women are fo fond of it. 

Pert. But is your vifit,. Forward, to lady Willh 
or mi fs Sprightly? 

Flutter. Hbw can you, Jack, be fo inhuman, as not 
to refcue the girl out of the paws of that old baboon I 

Forw. You muft always take a woman in her own 
way. — She hath htr fcruples about marriage ; and I 
bad always (though fhe was a fair hit) too much good- 
nature to ruin her. 

Flutter. I'll lay you fifty guineas there is one in thr 
company that (till might have her. 

Pert. You might have faid three, and had a fure bet 
on't. — One does not care to. fhock the girl. — Let me 
die, if I have not been forced to turn the difcourfe, to 
prevent her propofing it. 

For*w. I dare fwear (he hath afk'd Flutter. 

Flutt. Never directly, as I hope to be fav'd. 

[ddjufting bimjelf at the glafu 

Pert. Let her marry. — That is not our affair ; a 
hufband is a ftalking horfe, that makes- the game the 
furer. 

Forw. That Flutter hath fo much vanity, and fuch. 
a flock of afTurance ! 

Pert. And what accomplifhments are more fuccefs- 
ful? His vanity takes with the women, as they are 
fond of what is like themfelves.. 

Fori*. And without afTurance they find a man good 
for nothing. 

Pert. The fellow is a fool ; but what then ? a fool- 
with a woman may have bis merits. 

Forw. What in contemplation I 

Peru Why, Flutter, you feem as ifyoa were thinking- 
Flutt. I bate tbat Ior*ward* — Wherever he is ad* 
mitted he mates others a^rar ^Kt&^^T&^ta*. . 
&lf, You know taov \o \* * «w«^ Y*WI - 
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Pert. But we muft bear him ; for whoever follow* 
the line women muft take up with the company they 
keep. ' ~ ' • 

//*//. s Why fo difconfolate, Forward? never defpair 
upon mifs Sprightly'* account. 

. Pert. Let lord Courtlove have her. — We fhall have 
her flirting about, and taking all the liberties of & wife 
in a fortnight. [Pert at the looking-glafs*. 

Foriv. I am fick of that Pert. — The fellow follows 
sie every where like a fhadow, and is of no more con- 
fequence. 

Flutt. Then too he hathin vent ion equal to his vanity., 

Fornv. The, puppy muft think we have the faith o£: 
prudes, who are ready to believe all fcandal for the 
fake of telling it again. 

Enter Sir Thomas Willit. 

. Sir Tbo. Gentlemen,, your fervant. — My wife is a 
little indifpos'd, and begs to be excus'd this morning. 
—I haVe bufinefs,'and you muft pardon mc. [Exiu 

Pert. Whofoever makes love to the wife, muft fome- 
times bear the hufband's impertinence. 

Form). Let me die, if I don't pity the poor woman 

who muft bear both his and her hufband's too. [To F/ut+ 

[Exeunt Forward and Flutter. 

[Fetch enters and twitches Pert by tbejlecve. 

Fetch. Never was any thing fo unlucky ! O dear Mr.. 
Pert /—What is it that we have done ? 

Peru Nothing yet, my dear girl ^ and you cannot 
blame me. 

Fetch. There's no enduring you; How can you be 
fo impudent ? Now don't look upon my calling yoa 
back as an encouragement; for if you are fo provok- 
ingly rude again, let me die if I don't tear your eyes out.. 

Pert. Would you have me love you, and not tell you 
fo ? — Nay pr'ythee, child.- — What is the meaning of 
thefe airs ? 

v Fetch. Let go my hand, you devil.— I won't be 
pull'd and haul'd.— Why am I to be talk'd to in this 
audacious manner?— What do you take me for? 

Pert. You fhall not go, child.— I will know what 
hath happened. 
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Fetch. Don't be rude then —The minute you grow 
uncivil, depend upon it I'll leave you. 

Pert. 'Tis in vain, child; I - will have it fo.— You 
fliall fit down by me. 

Fetch. I tell you 1 won't. — Shouldl be caught (fi$ 
down) in this familiar way, what is there people might 
not think of me? — And:~fo yoinruifl know, you have 
made a moifdreadful quarrel in the family. — That im- 
pudent letter you fen t to dffluade me from going into ' 
the country, fet me in fuch a flutter, that in the hurry 
and confufion I only burnt the cover, and fir Thomas 
found the letter; and his jealoufy imagines it was fent 
to his wife. — Now'you know, be the conlequences ne- 
ver fo terrible, I dare not telfcthe truth, and take it up- 
on myfelf. — We may fet out for the country to-night 
for ought I know. — Every thing hath that appearance. 

Pert. Well, my dear, what's all this to us f—Now 
is your time to refolve then. 

Fetch. What ! to be a whore ! — [Rifes] I am not 
that credulous fool you take me for,. 

Pert. You miftake the thing,, child.— I have more 
Tegard for your reputation, and. I never propos'd but 
to keep you. 

Fetch. Keep me ! impertinence. 

Pert. Why not ? Marriage of Jate is grown to that 
prodigious expence, that few eftates can fupport it.— 
Pr'ythee, child, how do you think that young gentle- 
women of fmall fortunes difpofe of themfelves? — 'Tis 
become quite reputable. You fee 'em admitted every . 
where. — Then where can lie you* objection ? 

Fetch. I wonder iiow I can have the impudence to 
liilen to you. 

Pert. Only look upon that paper. 

Fetch. I look upon your odious papers ! *. 

Pert. A hundred, and far life. 

Fetch. I tell, you I won't be ruin'd. 

Pert. 'Tis a fettlement, child. Do not all women* 
even in marriage, look upon that as the moil material 
part of the ceremony. . 

Fetch. So you won't be anfwered ! 

Pert. Let us fVgn audCwA. 

Fetch. Let me die if e>\ « \ te ^x *w *t$sfiA '. 
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, Pert. A hundred, and for life. 

Fetch. A whore ! faugh.-— Becaufe you are a pretty 
man, you think you may fay any thing. Let me go. 
Pert. For life ! look upon it, read it. 
Fetch. Insinuating monfter ! you know I like you, 
and that makes you give yourfelf thefe liberties.— I 
tell you again, I won't. — What would you have me fay 
to you ? 

Pert. You are determin'd then, like your lady, to 

lofe your life in the country, in marriage and penitence. 

Fetch. If any man could prevail — But what am I 

faying ? — I 'won't. — Dear Mr. Pert, don't infift upon 

it. — I won't. — My reputation ! 

Pert. What doll thou mean, child, by reputation ? 
Why fhould you frighten yourfelf with fuch unfafhion- 
able fcruples? — If you were a wife, you could not 
be fo ungenteel as once to think of it ; and 'tis really 
filly to make thofe diftindtions between before marriage 
and after. 

Fetch. I am afraid to truft my words with my thoughts* 
•—I don't know what to fay. 
Pert. You will then. 

Fetch. Sure the only fecurity of any woman's virtue 
is to keep it out bf temptation ! [Sighs* 

Pert. Well then, my dear, the affair is fix'd. 
Fetch. I was not fo impudent to confent, was I ? — I 
have not given my word, Mr. Pert. — But if you are re-, 
folv'd to ruin me — My lady rings, and I muft leave 
you this moment.— Nay dear, dear Mr. Pert* I won't 
be kifs'd. — But am I to take that paper with me ? 

Peru Hold, child, things of this nature like mar- 
riage muft be done in form. Every thing fhall be ready 
when next we meet.— ^Think my dear what I have faved 
you from. — Had you gone into the country with thefe 
fcruples about you, you muft have dy'd a maid, or at 
leaft have been married.— How many married women, 
will now envy you ! 

How fweet, though fhort, would be the nuptial life I 
If 'twas no longer love, no longer wife. 
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A C T IT. 

Lady willit, fetch. 

Lady WILLIT. 

WELL ! — And what is become of all the men r— 
Did not 1 charge you not to let 'em go r 
Fetch* Sir Thomas, madam- 

La. Willit. Sir Thomas ! always Sir Thomas / — I have 
ft) much of him, that I am fick of the very name. — 
For heaven's fake, talk of fomething more agreeable.— 
—pan I never have any one thing done that I order ?— 
Are they gone, I afk you ? 

Fetch. Your hufband then, madam- 
La. WilHt. Huiband! hideous! — How can the wench: 
be fo vulgar ! Hufband ! — Didft thou ever hear that" 
word even in mix'd converfation that was commonly 
well-bred ; for who can tell but there may be married: 
women in company? — To my face too — What have I 
done to be mortified in this brutal' manner? 
Fetch. YourJadyfhip aft'd me a queftion.— — 
La. Willit. And why don't you anfwer me > 
Fetch* Sir Thomas then, madam, told 'em you werr 
indifpos'd, and defir'd to be excus'd. 

La. Willit, Afavage!— You could have told Jbim he, 

Fetch. There are familiarities that mights become 
your ladyfhip.— 

La.. Willit. Impertinence ! don't talk to- me. k 
kills me to think of his behaviour.— I'm fick to death 
of him. — [Flings her/elf on the couch.] The falts— 
Where are they? — Where have you miilaid the bottle, 
monfter ? — What is the blund'ring fool looking for ?~ 
I know you faw I had it in my hand, and thou would'ft 
not have the bumanity all this while to tell me of it.. 
~So you won't then give me that play-book when I 
fcid you ! — -I'll read,, and try to forget him. 

Fetch. Your ladyfliip changes your mind fo often,, 
that 'tis impoflible for any fervant alive to keep pace; 
.ttdth it. 

La. WHUl* You wtt uWxte^Y 
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Fetch. When one does all one can to pleafe you -* 
La. Willit. Hold your tongue, I fay, and don't pro- 
voke me. — I hate this filly trafh.— • 

\Flings away the. look*. 

Enter Fibber. 

La. Willit. What does this fellow want ? How dar'd 
you come into the room without being fent for ?— 
Where's the blockhead going ?— *Well, what haft thou 
to fay to me now ? 

Fibb. Mi£ Clackit prefents her humble fervice ta 
your ladyfhip, and hopes that you have not forgot that 
fhe is to go to the opera with your ladyfhip at night. 
-^She'll call upon your ladyfhip at half an hour after 
live. 

La. Willit* Say that I'm out of order; that I fee no 
company ; —fay any thing.— Now, can that brute ever 
make me amends for the lofs of an opera ? 

Fibb. Mrs. Buxom, madam, fent word, that (he hath 
fecur'd a box for the new play next week, and tha$ 
there will be room for your ladyihip,. lady Frankair^ 
and mifs Sprightly. 

La. Willit. What will become of me ! I muft and. 
will keep my engagements.— Why did 1 ever know 
there was fuch a place as London? — Was there na 
body befides ? , 

Fibb. Lady Rampant depends upon your ladyihip ta 
make up her quaarille party after the opera. 

La. Willit. 'Tis intolerable, that one muft fet every 
agreeable thing aiide for the impertinent bufinefs of a 
hufband. — You may go.— But haft thou any thing elfe 
to fay to me ? 

Fibb. Only the man left the mafquerade tickets for 
your ladyihip— Here they are, madam. 

La. Willit. Blockhead! fool! [Tears them to pieces.] 
#ut why, I pray, were not thefe meffages delivered me 
as they were fent? * 

Fibb. Your ladyfhip was with fir Thomas J and I had 
his pofitive orders to the contrary. 

La. Willit. Get you out of my fight.-»-How dar'd yoi* 
to think of obeying him in any thing that related to 
roe? [Exit Fibber.] ThuxouWoSYi\*\a*^^M\^ 
mticaljade—l muft and vn\\ wtrot\ ^ma *S&x<*»- 
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Call' her to me then. — [Exit Fetch, and returns with 
Friendlefs.] But now I think on't Til flay till I have 
feen lady Frankair. — Have you any bufinefs with mej 
madam ? 

Friendl. Did not your ladyfhip fend for me ? 

La. Willit. I fend for you ! — Don't flatter thyfelf, 
girl, I am not in fuch miferable diftrefs for company. 
—You may go again. [Exit Friendlefo 

La. Willit. How could you be fuch a blundering 
creature ? — Did not I bid you call Mifs Sprightly, 

[Going; 

Fetch. Really, madam, you confound me. [Returns.. 
" La. Willit. I won't be fpoke to. — Where are you 
going? — [Going.] I won't fee her now; I-ve chang'd 
my mind. 

Fetch. If it Be not an* unreafbnable requef! from a 
fervant, I could wifh your ladyfhip would know your 
own mind before you fpeak : — 'Twould fave you a 
great many words, and. me a great deal of trouble. 

La. Willit. I tellyou, Fetch t I won't bear your info- 
lence. — Go, fee who 'tis that knocks. — If 'tis lady 
Frankair, that blund'ring fool of a porter may deny me. 
— I'll call when I want you. [Exit letch* 

Enter Lady; Frankair. 

La. Willit. If I had d6ne any thing* to make him 
jealous, it wou'd not vex me. 

La. Frank. Hath hefiill the ufe of his reafon? Aire 
he mufl be more than man, or you lefs than wo- 
man '.—-What, let a man that loves you have his own* 
way ! — How can you anfwer it to the fex ? 

La. Willit. The creature fancies too he hath bufinefs. 

La. Frank And fancies you have pleafure. — Why 
cannot each of you follow your own amufement?— 
Did ever any man but a hufband talk to a woman 
about bufinefs ? : — One wou'd imagine they did not 
know what we were made for. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibb. Lord Courtlove, madam. [Exit. 

Enter Lord Courtlove. 

La. Willit. Is the t&vlx te&&\\ Xwx tbss&l \«s&* 
mey my lord •, fox I va \*H uwp»«&- 
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•Ld. Court. The promife is renew'd, bat the place 
is gone. What is^a promife? — A civility, and no- 
thing more ; and yet greedy neceflitous fools will de- 
pend upon it ; they will flatter, they will lye, they 
will betray for it ; they will run in debt upon it ; they 
take it too as current coin, and, till their creditors 
fall upon 'em, they never find the miftake. — Excufe 
me, ladies, for I have loft all temper. 
La. Willit. Then I am wretched. 
La. Frank.- You are a loll woman if you truft. 
yourfelf in the country with him— We mull defer it. 

La. Willit. But how, how ! that's the queftion, my 
dear lady Frankair. 

La. Frank. Mifs Sprightly muft have my brother. 
—Nay, child,' we muft fome way or other bring it 
about. 

La.- Willit. Wou'd I cou'd marry him ! 
La. Frank. I hope fir Thomas hath never feen you 
in this tame governable way. — Shou'd he imagine 
you had fo much condefcenfion in your conftitution, 
there is no hulband alive but wou'd take the advantage 
of it. — How many of 'em have I known fpoil'd to all 
intents and putpofes by our compliance to what they 
call reafonable things ! — Now I can have jno notioa 
that a hufband can propofe a reafonable thing. 

La. Willit. I am forry your ladyfhip hath fo mean s 
an opinion of my underftanding. — Sir Thomas may 
give himfelf what airs he pleafes, but upon thw head I 
have nothing to accufe myfelf. 

La. Frank. Support the dignity of your character 
now or never.*— Though you are his wife, determine 
to be always your own woman. 

La. Willit. But "who can hinder the creature from 
thrufting his advice upon one ? — Had I ever taken it, 
I mould not wonder at him. — But, dear lady Frankair % 
can you think of any fcheme to fave me, for I hate to 
be obftinate wnen there is no occafion for it ? 

La. Frank. Keep your temper, child ; your cafe is 
not yet defperate. — Now wou'd not any one fwear that 
man was really unhappy ? So difconfolate, fo fighting, 
and all for the lofs of a woman ! — Had he been a year 
or two married, he would have te&r&XAo Vv**, \vatas. 
* lo& of this kind with more ^\a\o\^v;^ x*£v©3*- 
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tion.— Brother, nay prithee, brother, is it the ill ufagc 
of friends or of your mi ft re fs that touches you? 
Ld. Court. 'Tis not that I am fo unexpericnc'd in 

fublic bufinefe, as to expe& that every promife mould 
e comply'd with ; but 'tis hard, lifter, that one of my 
confequence fliou'd be treated like a common country 
gentleman. 

La. Frank. Have yon not told me, child, that Mr, 
Barter influences your hufband in every thing r— We 
. muft make that man our friend. 

La. Willit. Never think of it.— Had it not been fot 
that meddling fool, mine had never once thought of 
his debts, nor the family been in this confufion. 
La. Frank. Yet there may be ways of foftening him* 
La. Willit* You don't know him. 
La. Frank. Pardon me, madam. 
La. Willit. 'Tis impoffible. 

La. Frank. Have not you obferv'd, tliat he and 1 
of late are very well together ?— He makes up to me 
upon all occafions.— We only afk him, child, to fpeak 
and aft contrary to his opinion ; trifles that, my bro- 
ther knows, *re every day got the better t>f in things 
of greater conference.— -What offers hath he refus'd f 
hath he ever been rightly apply'd to ? 

La. Willit. But then that curfed devil of a girl 
Friendlefs, is fofet^gainft me. 

La. Frank. Now I really don*t think the girl, hi 
common juftice to herfelf, Should part with her intereft 
in mifs Sprightly for nothing.— My brother ought to 
have offer'd her fome fort of civility. As the intereft 
with our friends is a faJeable commodity, pray, why 
fhould not fhe make the beft of it too ? 

Ld. Court. Without doubt ; it hath been a fhame* 
ful omiflion. 

La. Willit. Now is it not aftoniihing, madam, that 

that hideous girl mould ever be of confequence enough 

to be brib'd ?— 'Tis ridiculous. 

Ld. Court. That, madam, mall be my affair. - 

La. Frank. You are now, my dear, in the right way* 

La. Willit. What a ling'ring death have you fav'd 

me from ! Fetch, tell my coufin Jenny to come to mc 

immediately Lady Frftnkair vgA \* tcc<f lord, will 

fcave you to manage, xkax mJwiAwwm^^^V 
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make one mad to think that fuch a wretch Ihould thrive 
upon my diftrefTes. 

Enter Mifs Friendlefc. 

La. Frank, Don't you think the girl prodigioufly 

fenteel to-day ? — Come hither, child. — I never few a 
ead more becoming. This is a mighty pretty iilk, 
mifs Friendle/s ; the ileeve too is fo-eafy. — Was this 
-apron, child, of your own work ? 

Friendl. Your ladyfhip's civility is fo like flattery, 
that it puts me in confufion. — I am fo unacquainted 
with both of 'em, that 'tis hard for me to diftinguifh 
-one from toother. 

La. Willit. Now wou'd any body imagine by that 
^creature's looks, that fhe had fo much mifchief and 
malice within her ? [To lady Frankair. 

Ld. Court. The diflin&ions mifs Sprightly mow* 
you, are to me indisputable proofs of your merit. 

[To Friendlefs, 

La. Frank. I differ with you, madam:— —Mift 
Sprightly, in my opinion, does not want fenfe. 

[To lady Willit. 

La. Willit. And yet me feems to think love the 
moll reafonable motive to marriage.— Now is that like 
a woman of common understanding f— The girl is un- 
accountable. 

La Frank. Our lafl converfation mud have had fome 
effect upon her. 

La. Willit. Is mifs Sprightly ; coufin Jenny, in her 
' own room ? c 

Friend/. I left her there, madam. 

La. Willit. Let us fet upon her once again ; fhe is 
the only woman I ever knew that another womair 
-could not find out ; though we are fuch riddles to men, 
we are not fuch myfterious things to one another.— 
I leave you* coufin Jenny, to entertain lord Court- 
low. [Exeunt lady Willit, and lady Franlf. 

Ld. Court. Xhofe eyes 1 were not my heart already 
cngag'd, I muft have lov'd now. 

Friendl. I am unus'd to flattery, my lord; 'tis 
thrown_away upon me, for I have not yet learnt that 
eafy happy faith, to join with, wry ft?X\mx V& $>»»«*- 
ing myielf. 
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Ld. Court. That modefty, madam, is too feve 
which takes often ce at truth. — You cannot bt 
Granger to my paffion, who enjoy the intimacies 
a converfation,, which (though you deferve) I alw; 
jenvy. — Were your friendfhip to fecond my addrefs 
' mifs Sprightly, it could not poflibly fail of fuccefs. 

FriendL Your lordfhip's ear perhaps is as little ; 
quainted with truth as mine is with flattery ; .fo tl 
to one of your rank I cannot be fo ill-bred, to fpe 
it without permiffron.— Pardon me, then, my loi 
if I am not of your opinion. 

Ld. Court. I know you could do it, mils Jetmy. 

FriendL J mould deceive your lordfhip, if I did i 
ilifluade you from this purfuit. 

Ld. Court. Would fhe but let me know her obj< 
lions. 

FrienM. As in this cafe they generally depe 
upon fancy and caprice, a woman either can't gi 
*em, or won't give 'em. 

Ld. Court. I know, mifs, you have good-nature \ 
know too the credit you have with her.— .Might I he 
for your good offices, you fhould not find me ungratef 

FriendL What do you mean, my lord ? 

Ld. Court. Mean, madam ! — I faid I would i 
be ungrateful. 

FriendL Have I ever call*d your gratitude in qu 
tion, my lord? 

Ld. Court. 1 thought the courtly phrafe of tra: 
afting bufmefs had been better underftood. 

FriendL But why are you fo myflerious ? 

Ld. Court. I mean then, madam, (you muft p 
don me) that the thing fhall turn out to your own 
tereft too. 

FriendL To my in tereft ! 

Ld. Court. A thoufand guineas, or a diamond ri 
of that value. 

FriendL For what ? -To fell my friend ? Wer 

a man, you wou'd not have had the courage to hi 
ofFer'd me this affront. 

Ld. Court. Excufe me, madam ; 'tis an affront tl 
anen of the greateft diftincYion pocket up without ' 
Jeaft fcruple. 

FriendL Is it bexaufe 1 wxfc faftwfc ^Qt^wfcaa 
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ufe me thus ? Which of us two thinks the other the 

moil contemptible ? 

. Ld. Court. The prefent is not fo inconfiderable, 
but the richefl perfon might have accepted it. 

Friendl. A man who wou'd bribe me to be hi* 
Friend (by tacitly calling me a knave) very juftly makes 
me his enemy. Could I ferve you, were 1 inclin'd to 
terve you, my honour would now forbid me. 
Enter Fetch. 

Fetch. My lady, and lady Frankair are in the drawing 
room, and defireyourlordmip's company immediately. 

Ld. Court. I hope, mifs, you will think more favour- 
ably of me, and not misinterpret a civility. \Exiu 

Friendl. Is mifs Sprightly alone, Mrs. Fetch ? 

Fetch. My lady bid me charge you not to itir from 
this room till fhe fent for you. — You had beft not pro- 
voke her ; for mifs, yonder, hath put her mofl horridly 
out of humour. 

Enter Mifs Sprightly. 

Sp right. I have left my aunt like a woman diftradted : 
fhe thinks me very unreafonable that I won't be mar- 
ried for her conveniency ; now I think a woman runs 
a fufficient rifque who marries for her own. 

Friendl. Your lover hath been juft now offering me. 
proofs of his good opinion of you, and his /// opinion of 
me ; for he would have brib'd handfomely for you. 

Spright. I am fure, child, he mull hold thy parts 
in prodigious contempt : — 'Tis the great commerce of 
the world: for a man of rank or figure is above felling 
-any thing but his friend, — or himfelf. 

Friendl. How can you divert yourfelf by being wor- 
ried every day of your life ? — Have you put an end to 
it at laft by a peremptory anfwer? 

Spright. My uncle, I find, holds his refolution of 
going into the country, and then there's an end of 
all his wife's fchemes at once. 'Tis a fphere that 
Hints the genius of an extravagant affe&ed woman.— 
Inclination may.be the fame, but opportunities mu/l 
be wanting ; and (he cannot have thofe frequent temp- 
tations of making herfelf and her huiband to confpi- 
cuoufly ridiculous, 

O 
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Friendl. The want of fortune is felt fo feverery m 
ruo condition of life, as in being oblig'd to a proud 
imperious relation. While (he is talking to me, I am 
in fuch.awe, that my very reafon is not my own.— la 
all places my circumftance muft be the fame. 

-Spright. You will always find a friend in me. 

Friendl. Her very civilities are infults. 

Spright. That lady Frankair hath been the poor W5- 
Jinan's ruin. > 

Friendl. She affects her phrafes,— 

Spright. Her very vices, like an imitating poet. 

Friendl. Then, without the common flcill or views 
of a gamefler, (he plays immoderately. 

Spright. And 'tis by that (if I miflake not) lady 
Frankair pays herfelf for her inftru&ions. 

Friendl. Now were I a man* 1 mould he the moil 
Jealous of my wife's women- companions. 

Spright. She is over-run with affectation ; ihe is an 
awkward copy of that very woman, or rather of every 
-woman of fafhion.-r- Why does (he paint ? not that (he 
wantsf a complexion, but becaufe lady Flareit does it.— 
Why are all the fops in town admitted to her toilette? 
Becaufe flie hath feen 'em at lady FrankaJr's. — >Why are 
-common cheats and (harpers admitted among her vili- 
tors? Becaufe (he hath feen the particular civilities 
(hown 'em at lady Quadrille's. — She is afliam'd of going 
to church, becaufe lady Frankair bath no religion.— 
Then too (he wou*d fain have the reputation of making 
her hufband a cuckold, in imitation of —-a hundred 
«of the fine ladies of her acquaintance. 

£nter 'Fetch* 

Fetch. Ml&Ffiendlefs ,my lady wantsyouthis moment 

Spright. Nay, you (hall not go, child ; for, in the hu- 
anour (he is in, I know (he wou'd ufe you like a dog. 

Fetch. I dare not, madam, return without her. — 'Tit 
-well for us that her humours are divided among her huf- 
band and the whole family ; for if they were to light 
tupon one, — whereVthe patience that could bear 'em? 

Spright. You know, Fetch, mifs Friendltfs hath ll* 
' -.ways had her full (hare of her. 

Jritndl. But, after att, xaife %i&Ul 3> lmuk gp. 
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Enter Lady Willit and Lady Frankair. 

La. Willit. I knew they were together. — You im- 
pertinent flut 9 why did not you bring me an anfwer ? 
[To Fetch.] — Well, mifs, and does your awkward 
privy counfellor there, applaud you for being fo ob- 

ftinately bent againft your own intereft ? [To. 

Sprightly.]— Why is lord Courtlove thy averiion, girl f 
—Only becaufe he is my friend.— Who haft thou in 
thy eye for her? [7*<?Friendlefs.] — Depend upon it, 
that malicious creature intends to fell thee, child. 
[To Sprightly.] 

Spright. Let me have the honour and fliame of my 
own altions ; for, like your lady (hip, I am influenced 
by my own paffions only. I am as much averfe to advice 
as you can be : do all you can, you fee I take my own. 

La. Willit. Ah Jenny, Jenny, thou art a devil. 

FriendL You wrong me, madam.-But gratitude keeps 
me filent ; I dare not truft myfelf with a reply. 

La. Willit. That is to fay, you cou'd be faucy if 
you wou'd.— Nay, I cannot be furpriz'd at the info- 
lence of every one in the family, when my hufband 
- fcts 'em an example. 

Sprigbt. Does your ladyfliip never accufe yourfelf 
as well as other people ? 

La. Willit. I don't want accufers, mifs Sprightly: 
I think that matter is but too evident. — That fallen 
creature, [pointing /^Friendlefs] lady Frankair, is a 
proof, that mifchief is the only cunning of fools.— 
What does the fejlow want > 

inter Humphrey. 

Humph. My matter,' madam ;— no offence I hope to 
your ladyfliip— 

La. Willit. Anddidft thou think this a likely place 
to find him in ?— Thefe awkward country clowns think 
a man and his wife infeparable. 

Humph. Nay, madam, I am not fo fond of ill 
worcls, for that matter, as to feek to talk to you great 
ladies.— Then too, I have liv'd fo long in a great fa- 
mily, that (as 'tis mv duty) I leave my lady in the 
wrong whenever ihe pkafes to be fo 5 no offence I hope, 
madam. ^Cat\*£« 



j;6 THE DISTRESS'D WIFE. 

La. Willit. This infufferable fool will eternally be 
talking. — Who wants your matter ? — That that crea- 
ture's matter mould be mine! — Why does not the fel- 
low anfwer me? — Who wants him ? 

Humph. His uncle, madam, Mr. Barter, 

La. tVillit. My hufband too out of the way ! never 
was anything fo lucky. — Lay hold of this opportu- 
nity, my dear lady Frankair. — Tell Mr.'Barter, that 
I defire the favour <f his company. [Exit Humphrey.^ 
—Lady Frankair and I have bufinefs ; fo you two may 
go together and rail at me. — In a minute or two do you, 
Jttcbt come aad whiQper me. [Exeunt Mi/s Sprightly, 
Mi/s Friendlefs, and Fetch. 
Enter Mr. Barter. 

. % La. JVillit. After I have given your lady (hip a fuf- 
licient time to tempt him as a woman (don't think, • 
lady Frankair, that I fufpeel your parts)— I'll fend lord 
Courtlove to fecure your conquett by what governs the 
world, Intereft. — Love alcue will never do I men 
think as coolly, and a. reafonably, child, upon thefe 
affairs a? we. — Mr. Barter, yourjervant. 

La. Frank. Bufinefs takes a man off fromhis friends 
fo immoderately, .that one Jiath very feldom the plea- 
fure of feeing you. — Now, dear Mr. Barter, tell me 
fincerely ; don't you at fome hours of the day, think of 
what is more entertaining ? — I can have.no notion that 
a reafonable creature (as .you are) can entirely lofe 
himfelf in the city; for you.ihould never perfuade me 
that fuch convocation xan ^pflibly be agreeable. 

Bart. Why not agreeable ? We have our affecta- 
tions, our vanities, -our '.follies, and our vices.— We 
rail, we are civdU and laugh at one another with the 
fame familiarity and friend (hip as you da.-*-Then too, 
as you laugh ^t us, we laugh at you ; fo that we are 
^ever at.aJofs/or fomething diverting and ridiculous. 
[Fetch enters and wbifperu 

\jl<:WiUit. You'll excufe me, madam* — I beg your 
j>ardoi\, Mr. Barter : 'Tis an affair that cannot detain 
me long. Yoju {cq 1 ufe you both without ceremony* 

[fxit. 

La. Frank. How cou'd you be fo provoking, as 
&ot to be at my laft afowvbiy ? — I hope you don^t put 
jne upon the foot oi fcn&B£*o ^^. 
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.Bart. You know, madam, I had been at one be^- 
fibre ; and my curiofity was fully anfwer'd— Everv 
body was talking round me, and not a creature had 
any thing to fay; — not a man- or woman but what was 
in the hurry of bufinefs, and not one of 'em had any* 
thing to do v till. at laft I found all of them worn down» 
and difpirited with one another's impertinence, except 
a few friends who were feeking to ruin each other at 
the gaming-table. 

La. Frank. But, dear Mr. Barter, how can you be 
(bfevere ? 'Tis> impoflible to enter into the diverfions . 
of the place at once.— 'Tis what one may call the ex- 
change of love and gallantry; the tran factions and 
bargains are fettled in the crowd, but the bufinefs is. 
concluded in a tetea tete at their own houies.— You 
may depend upon it, by its being (o much frequented * 
that it anfwers the men's and women's ends fome way 
or pther. 

Bart. But I have no fchemes of that kind. 

La. frank. Why have you not K 

Bart: At my time of life; madam, IffialFndt begin? 
to make myfelf ridiculous. 

La. Frank. At my time of life '.-—When did you ever 
Hear a woman make ufe of that exprtfiion ? — Are not 
ysu a man ? beyond difpute you make yourfelf ten 
times as ridiculous by forgetting you are one. — Were 
you once fettled among us; I lee ycu have it about 
you to relifh life. — A woman is a better judge in thiar 
cafe than you are of yourfelf. 

Bart. I have not vanity enough to be work'd into a 
fool by flattery. 

La. Frank. How can you take a thing fo malieioufly ? 

Bart. Really, madam, one wou'd not cbufe to be* 
ati awkward fool ! — the genteel follies and vices never 
fit eafy upon a man of bufinefs; the pretty feilows* 
owe 'em entirely to education. 

La. Frank. Let me die, Mr. Barter, if I am not 
ferious in this affair ! Suppofe now, by my brother'*' 
marriage to mifs Sprightly. { which 1 know your advice. 
cou'd eafily bring about) our families were jink'd in» 
the fame intereft; and that your neohew^ b^ ^<^\s\\- 
d&rable employment, was ob\\£& \a xe&&&-v&. \ww^- 
O 3 
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the^e might be things too worth jour acceptance } ascT, 
pray, what objections cou'd you have to living among us* 
Mart. I am not afham'd of my profcllion, madam. 
La. Frank. But you mull allow, that at our end 
•f the town we live -with greater elegance. — Why is 
the purfuit of riches, but to attain eafe and pleafure r 
Bart. I hate luxury and often tation. 
La. Frank. To what purpofe have you wealth t 
wou'd you not enjoy it ? 

Bart. I do— Extravagance and profufion never en- 
joy-'d it. — Betides, 'tis a life that I am unqualified for* 
—1 have the narrow flfinted genius of honeily and in- 
dependance, and fhbu'd but expofe my education by 
living within my fortune. 

La. Frank. But, dear Mr. Barter, after aH (putting 
you out of the cafe) is it not monftroufly abfurd in your 
Nephew to fet himfelf againft his own intereft r To 
abandon a preferment that is thrown in his way ? — How 
are families rais'd r 

Bart. They ought to be rais'd, madam, by induftry 
and honour. 

Entfr lord Courtlove* 

La. Frank. Dear brother, I am glad you are come 
to my aftiitance.— I know you will think Mr. Barter 
prodigioufly in the wrong. 

Ld. Court. Though Thave as yet the misfortune to 
be very little known to him, I am fo well acquainted with 
bis character, that I own myfelf partial to his opinions. 

La. Frank. I have been making downright court to 
him ; and wou'd fain perfuade him to divide himfelf be- 
tween bufinefs and pleafure, and live at our end of the 
town. 

Ld. Court. The life muft unqueftionably be more , 
agreeable, and it might too be attended with its ad- 
vantages. 

Ban. Luxury, nccefiity, and dependance, are ad- 
vantages incontinent with our way of life.— Induftry 
and commerce (however wnfafh ion able) oblige us to 
ceconomy and juftice ; and (notwithftanding the politer 
examples of the world) ovue wedkdoes fiill, in a great 
loeafure, depend ut>ot\ out kwot*\ t\\»x*&.«* 
La. Frank. We att kttOMi ^o* Wi ^to^fc ^\> * \\^ 
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tfigtous deal of money ; but dill a merchant—there's 
jbrpething in that word that gives one an idea fcfc-of*" 
—of I don't know what :— In ihort, we ladies have an^ 
unaccountable prejudice againft you. 

Btirt. Is the name then a term of reproach ?— — 
Where is the profefiion that is fo.honourable ?— What*> 
is it that fupports every individual of our country £r 
*Tis commerce. — On what depends the glory, the ere-- 
* dit, the power of the nation? — On commerce.— Ta<« 
what does the crown itfelf owe its fplendor and dig- 
nity ?— To commerce.— *To what owe you the revenue** 
, ef your own half-ruin'd eftates ? To commerce : and* 
N are you fo ungrateful their to treat the profeflion with* 
contempt by which you are maintained I 

Ld. Court. A city life, iifter, may be dtfagreeable 
to you fine ladies ; but yotfr's is not the opinion of aU 
the people of faihion and quality. 

Bart, When people of rank and figure can profefs 
gaming, I am not furpriz'd that we are fo • contempt- 
ible ; for commerce is the vtxy reverfe of it.— In 
gaming, one man's gain is t'other's ruin;. but com- 
merce is for the mutual advantage of both. 

Ld. Court. But you muft allow, fir, that advantages 
•have been made by a good correfpondence 1 at this end 
of the town; (which upon certain occafions might be 
of ufe to vqu.) — You know inftances, many inftances, 
among you of what I mean. — The countenance of men 
in power, early intelligence, a feafonable hint !— Some 
of your greateft fortunes have been rais-'d this way. 

Bart, 'Tis too evident, my lord.— -But then one exor* 
bitant fortune of this fort hath made at leaft a thoufand 
beggars. — 'Tis the moil fraudulent, the moft pernicious , 
gaming, under a more fpecious denomination ; and thofe 
who pra&ife it, cjifgrace the profeflion of a merchant. 

Ld. Court. Pardon me, fir; I meant the propofal as 
a civility. N 

Bart. Vour filler, my lord, I perceive is to flatter 
' me, and you are to bribe me to influence my nephew 
to fell his njece.— The cafe is plain j or-, why all this 
fbllicitUde, this artifice about mifs Sprightly ? 

La. Frank. How can you, brother, talk to a crea* 
ture who is fo horridly put of humour \ — Otvs w^akL 
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imagine Mr. Barter had a mind to the girl himfelf. 

Ld. Court. Nay, dear After, keep your temper. 

Bart. This whole proceeding, in the eye of the 
world, appears fo very mercenary, fo very corrupt, that 
your honour fuffers. — Pardon my freedom, my lord. 

Ld. Court. As to notional honour, you are un- 
doubtedly in the right of it; but what is that to the 
practice of mankind ? — 

Bart. 'Tisyou, my lord, and fuch as you that in- 
fluence the manners of mankind. — Common charity 
obliges thofe of your rank to (how clear and confpN 
euous proofs of honour and difintereftednefs ; for when 
ever you are mean and mercenary, the vulgar are hang'4 
for following your example. 

La. Frank. Now is not this aftoniftiing, brother, 
that an arrant citizen mould pretend to cenfure the 
behaviour of a man of quality ? 

Ld. Court. Common fenfe, alike in all men, can 
diAinguifh honour and infamy.— 

Bart. When I fpeak in defence of probity and ho- 
nour, I mean to mow my refpeft to your lordlhip ; 
and in that light I hope the freedoms I have taken will 
need no apology. 

La. Frank. The creature begins to be intolerably 
ill-bred. Let us leave him. 

Ld. Court. The refolution I have taken will convince 
you, that I think myfelf oblig'd to you. [To Barter. 

La. Frank. Lady Willit expects us. — Sir, your fervant. 

Bart* This converfation I find hath detain'd us both 
too long.-^I wi(h I may have time to prepare the ac- 
count before my nephew's return. 

Ld. Court. When you are at lerfure, I beg yon 

wou'd give me leave to communicate my thoughts ta 

you. — How unlike is an honeft man to a flatterer J 

Mr. Barter, your moft obedient— [Exeunt Lora* 

Courtlove and Lady Frankair. 

Bart. Honour alone fupports a noble name ;. - 
Without it> title but fets off the ihamc* 
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ACT V,. 

La.y WILLIT, FRIENDLESS. 
Lady. WILLIT", 
'OU know, coufin Jenny,! have always been ex* 



tremely kind to you. — Had there been a yard more 
of this lace I fhou'd have made it»up for my own wearing, 
the lappitsare fome^whatfcrimp, 'ri-s true, but'cis entirely 
new, and prodigious fine ; and yet, girl, I can no more 
make thee grateful than I can make thee genteel. 

FriendL I can never forget my obligations. 

La. Willit. Wilt /thou never leam to live eafy in a 
iamily ? Is it not monftrous, to be fo follicitous about 
pjeafing my hufband ? Is there a woman in the world 
that cou'd forgive thee r — Recollect your behaviour,, 
and you muf! own I have been too good to you. 
• FriendL Might I be allow'd to vindicate my felf.«~- 

La. Willit* Nay, dear Jenny , you know I know you. 
—For thy own fake and mine don't talk. — I don't re- 
member I gave you that fan. [Takes her fan ^ 

FriendL Mr. Barter, madam, gave it to rnc 

La. Willit. As a reward for the meritorious mifchief 
thou haft done me — Here, take it, girl ; by my treat- 
. ment of late, 'tis plain thou haft richly deferv'd it. 

FriendL If 1 ever offended you, it was by unfeafon- 
able iincerity and truth. 

..La. Willit.. Sincerity and truth ! I am .forfeited with 
the hypocritical cant. — My hufband is eternally ftun- 
ning me with thefe two hideous expreffions, as an ex- 
cufe for his infolence and ill-manners. — I talk to you 
now, coufin Jenny, as a friend. 

FriendL Your ladyfhip will always find me fuch. 

La. Willit. Tell ipe truly then (for you are in the 
fecrets of the family) why is my hufband grown, more a 
brute than ever of late ? 

FriendL I really think he, loves you. 

La. Willit. Suppofe he does ; art thou really fool 
enough to think that a motive to* reconcile me to his 
briital behaviour ? — The love of a hufband,. girl, is not 
oLthat prodigious conjequence. 
6 5 
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Friendl. The importunity of creditors in town, the 
frauds of his fleward in the country mull have made 
him uneafy. ' 

La, Willit. Don't be impertinent, Jennys — How dare 
you think of the affairs of the family ? — Anfwer the 
queftion I afk you.— Why am I thus outrageoufly in- 
tuited ? Who hath fet him againft me ? — That devilifo 
letter, Jenny. 

Friend/. Mife Sprightly told me, that Forward did 
as good as own it, and that 'twas writ in pique and en- 
vy to Pert. — The occafion of jealouues is always to be 
avoided ; for be the fufpicion either true or falfe, the 
mi/chief is the fame ; and what hath novo happened 
nun: convince you, that the vanity of fools hath em- 
broil'd more families than real intrigues. 

La. Willit. Thou art grown moft affedtedly wife, 
Jenny. 

Friend!* That daily flutter at your toilette may be 
only innocent amufement to you, but it may gall the 
heart of a hulband. 

La* Willit. 'Tis then the company I keep, that gives 
you and him the offence — How intolerably like iny 
hufband the girl talks ! — Doit thou think, child, that 
I was married to deny myfelf the common liberties of 
a married woman ? — Would'ft thou have a man and 
his wife fo difagreeably malicious, as to be eternally 
intruding themfelves into each other's company ? — Ah, 
Jenny , Jenny I 'tis now a clear point who is his abettor : 
'tis you that fet him on.— Impertinence ! — Get you 
out of my fight. 

Enter Sir Thomas Willit. 

Sir Tho. Nay, dear child, why are thefe unreafon* 
ablepaffions? 

La. Willit. Unreafonable paflions ! — You know, fir 
Thomas, I have had my unreafonable provocations.— 
Do you imagine that nobody hath the talent of faying 
or doing a (hocking thing but yourfelf } 

Sir Tho«- You need not go, couftn Jenny. 

La. Willit. Go, I fay. 

Sir Tho. Dear child; keep your temper. 
La. Willit. I won't.— Hear her, believe her, and 
make me and youtfc\£ uu\i*^*— \fc^?^^ 
the coaverfauon. ^ ^** 
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Sir Tbo. Get yourfeif ready, coufln Jetmy+tx* fee out 
for the country upon the firft notice; for the moment 
I take my refolutiqn, nothing upon earth ihall defer it. 
—But (lay, child.— The prefent uneafinefs of the' fa- 
mily can be no fecret to you. 

Friendl. Woa'd it were in my power to remedy it. 

Sir Tbo. I am not fo morofe, to deny a wife the na- 
tural caprice and coquetry of the fex. — But -of late her 
condudl hath been infupportable. 

Friendl. 'Tis the way of the world that offends youv 
—Her behaviour is owing to imitation more than in- 
clination. — Are not all the ladies of her acquaintance 
fo many precedents for every thing fhe fays or does ? 
—There is a fafhion in converfation, in amufements, : 
in follies, in vices, a9 well as in drefs. 

Sir Tbo. This deteftable town is more infectious than 
the plague : a woman lives not one day in it without 
catching fome fafhionable vice or other. 

Friendl. Were men to judge by appearances, the 
whole town wou'd be over-run with jealou fy ; for a 
woman is afham'd to feem to love her hufband. — I am 
not vindicating the manners of the fex, yet I am an 
advocate for her innocence. 

Sir Tbo. Innocence! — Such innocence hath every 
bad confequence of guilt. — I don't know what to think 
of her. 

Friendl. Confider, fir, the fafhionable hypocrify of 
the age is to appear vicious. 

Sir Tbo. This is .the firft time I ever fufpe&ed you 

for her confidant. But, as a woman, 'tis natural to 

think a hufband muft be in the wrong when he is jealous. 

Friendl. I fpeak in juftice to her, and in duty and 
fincerity to you. 

Sir Tbo. Whatfoever they fay behind one another's 
backs, to deceive a hufband, one woman will vindicate 
another.*— But it may be the girl's real opinion ; fhe is 
credulous, and good-natur'd. — I have bufinefs now.— 
You may go, chrrd. [Exit Friendlefs. 

Enter Barter. 

Bart. Were we to remove into another room, we 
ibouid be lefs liable to be interrupted. —You fee I have 
not forgot the oJftnce I commixed \u tat m^m^ 
6 
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Sir no. I have no notion of thefe ceremonies and 
punctilios between man and wife. — Sit down, fir ; we 
will not be interrupted. 

Bart. Your debts tarn out greater than you imagiVd. 
Thefe receipts have exhaufted the whole fum. — Mrs; 
Glib, the lace- woman's bill, of a year and a half's 
Handing (which was not in your lift) amounts to a 
hundred and fifteen pounds. — Here's a bill too of Mr; 
CJofs, the mercer, of eighty three; and this of Mrs. 
Spangle, the embroiderer, of thirty-feven. I have or- 
der'd 'em to caM upon me to-morrow, and, if you are 
fatisfied in their demands, I will difcharge the debt, 
and place it to account.— You fee, nephew, I am wil- 
ling to do etfery thing in my power to forward the 
reafonable, the honeft refolution you have taken. 
. Sir Tho. 'Tis not enough that a man means to be 
juft, when by his negligence, indolence, or vanity in 
living beyond his fortune, he pots it out of his own 
power to be fo.— You are- not fupplying a fquandercr, 
Dut retrieving a family : that is the obligation I (hall 
have to- you. 

Enter Fiboer. 

Fibb. Your honour's letters, fir, by the poft. [Exit. 

Sir T/bo. The feal is quite, broken, and not fo much 
as botch'd up again.— The curiofity or fears of man- 
kind are prodigious, 

Bart. 'Tis a grievance that is become fo general^ 
that no particular will take it upon him to complain. 

Sir no. " Madam"— — The letter I find is directed 
to my wife.— How could the fellow be fuch a blunder- 
er !— This is a liberty I never allow'd myfelf ; but as 
'tis my fteward's hand, and can be no fecret, you will 
excufe me. 

[Reads.] " Madam, your ladyfhip muft protect me 
" from the information of Trenchivell, or the money I 
" have advane'd to you from time to time muft all be 
14 brought to account." 

To what will not a woman condefcend to gratify her 
extravagance ! [Sitting thoughtfully. 

Bart. No ill news* I hope. 
Sir The. 'Tis uoa to wait} 'v» ts^j <*jk«v ne&li- 
g encc— — 
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— — • n In.fhort, madam, my affairs are in fuch con- 
•* fufion, that unlefs I receivea fatisfaaory letter from . 
" your ladyfhip the very next poft, I fliall be oblig'd 
** to make the beft of my way to Calais." 

Survey, 
—Read it, fir. — Know me .before you truft me. 
[Barter reads.] — Well ! — Now J am to be trufted ? 

Baft. The more you want a friend, the more ready T 
am to ferve you. 

Sir Tbo. An hour may be of the utmoft confe- 
quence. — I- have taken my refolution. 

Bart. There are people of your's below, that flay 
for me. {Exit* 

Enter Humphrey. 

Sir Tbo. Humphrey, — let the coach and fix be got 
ready with all the expedition poffible. . 

Humph. Before the fervants have die'd, fir ! 
. Sir Tbo. I don't dine in town. 

Humph. Now I.cou'd not help fatisfying you,. if you. 
did not know where I. was going,— But fervants mull 
not afk queftions." 

Sir Tbo. Saddle-horfes too for the fervants. — D'ye 
hear ? 

Humph. Yes, fir. 
f Sir Tbo. Let 'em be ready, and in the way, for I 
fhall not flay a minute for any one of 'em. — But hold, 
Humphrey —Tell my wife I wou'd fpeak witlj her im- 
mediately — Go them 

Humph. Methinks, that you might be fure you 

knew your own mind rightly, you had better fee my 

lady firfl. — Or, what hath been, may be ; and we may, 

mayhap, have every thing ta undo again. [Exit. 

Enter Lady Willit. 

Sir Th$. Dear child, I am glad you are come. — I 
had juft fent to defire to fpeak to you. 

La. Willit. And what difagreeable thing have^you 
to fay to me ? — If it is about bufinefs, let me in treat 
you, dear fir Thomas, to keep it yourfelf ; for I won't 
be plagu'd and worried elrery hour of my life with fuch 
impertinent trifles. 

^ Sir Tbo. As I am fettling accovxtte w2& «q w.~ 
ditQrs—* 
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} La. Willit . You know I hate accounts . — What haveF 
to do with your creditors ? wou'd you have me pay 'em? 
Sir Tbo. Do you know any thing of thefe bills, child ? 
La. Willit. To-morrow morning, —a week hence, 
— fome time or other, when I have nothing elfe to 
do, — if I don't forget it, — I will a(k you for 'em. 

Sir Tbo. I only want to be fatisfied if any thing hatk 
been paid.— Some of the people themfelves are below. 
La. Willit. If you like to be entertain'd with their 
impertinence, fend for 'em up.— Whether they or you 
dun me, the thing is much the fame. — But after all, 
what wou'd you have me do?— Give me your hi- 
deous papers then. Sarah Glib — never was any thing 
like the impudence of that woman! (he had the af- 
furance t'other day to afk me for her money ; a crea- 
ture who takes fuch intolerable liberties, by my con- 
fent fliou'd never be paid. — GIo/s and Spangle too !— 
Once a week ever fince we came to town have thefe 
odious names been laid upon my toilette. — Send the- 
creatures away, I beg you ; people of faihion mould 
not encourage 'em, and (for the quiet of one another) 
ihou'd never comply with a dun. — Was it upon this 
important affair I was fent for ? f [Flings down tbe bills. 

Sir Tbo. Nay; ftay, child. 

La. Willit. I hate you when you are in this provok- 
ing wife way. 

Sir Tbo. 1 have fomething of confequence to ac* 
quaint you with. 

La. Willit. I han't time to hear it now. 

Sir Tbo. But I mull fpeak with you. 

La. Willit. Speak then. 

Sir Tbo. 1 have order'd the coach and fix to be at the* 
door as foon as it can be got ready. 

La. Willit. The coach and fix ! 

Sir Tbo. To fet out for the country immediately. 

La. Willit. Immediately I 

Sir Tbo. The very moment the coach is ready. 

La. Willit. You might have been fo civil to hare 
aflc'd me if I wou'd have the horfes kept in town.— 
Now, dear Sir Tbm*s% wou'd not a hir'd fet have 
ferv'd your purpofe full as well ?, 

Sir Tin. Take ra&\ft£ w& ^tax^ta! is abfo- 
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lately ncceflary upon the road.-~Every thing- elfe r 
child, fliall he fent after us. 

La. Willit. Am I a neceflary part of your baggage, 
that I am to be bundled up with you at an hour'* 
warning ? 

Sir Tbo. Oar affairs, child, have made it abfo- 
. lutely neceflary. . 

La. Willit. Well ! and do I detain you? 

Sir Tbo. You know 'tis impoffible for us to flay irr 
town. 

La. Willit. That a dun or two can put you fo h£- 
deoufly out of humour i— -Don't you almoft every where 
fee, that they are the everlafting retinue of a man of 
fortune? 

Sir Tbo. You mud allow me to know my own af- 
fairs, madam. 

La. Willit. And you muft allow me, to know my 
own mind— fir. 

Sir Tbo. My resolutions, madam, are taken ; fo 
fend for your maid, and order your things, for th$ 
coach will be at the door in lefs than half an hour. 

La. Willit. In lefs, than half an hour !— My head akes 
mod intolerably ; and it kills me to talk. [Sits douon. 

Sir TB6. The journey, the air, the exercife, child, 
will do you good. 

La. Willit. To do me good, was never a motive for 
your doing any thing. — I wonder how you can have 
theaflurance to give that for areafon. Your ufage, 
fir, of late ha$h prepared me to bear your abfence for 
ten or twelve days ; and you can have no bufinefs that 
can keep you longer. — Therefore fay no more about 
it, for I will not go. 

Sir Tbo. But, dear child, confider— 

La. Willit. I won't. 

Sir Tbo. 'Tis impoffible the family can fubfifl in 
town a day longer,— 'Tis in vain to diipute; the 
thing muft be done. 
La. Willit. Muft ! 

Sir Tbo. Will you get yourfelf ready then ? 
La. Willit. No. 

Sir Tbo. Shall I call your maid to you i 
La. Willit. No. 
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Sir Tho. Will you think reafonably ? 

La. Willit. No. [Sobbing and crying'. 

Sir Tho. This is not to be borne — Nay ; pr'ythee, 
child, don't give way to thefe paflions — 'Twill be tar 
no purpofe to a& this part over and over again.— 
Wipe your eyes^ my dear; and when a thing mud 
be done, tho' it -4s a hufbartd's propofal, do it chear- 
fully. " [Takes her by the band. 

La. Willit. For heaven's fake; fir Thomas let me 
alone. 

Sir Tho* Anfwer me then. — 
' La. Willit. I won't be haul'd and worried. 

Sir Tho. You or I, my dear, muft get the better of 
thefe capricious humours. — % [Rings. Enter Hum- 
phrey.] Te\\ Fetch to come to your miftrefs. 

Humph. She's not in the houfe, fir. 

Sir Tho. My coufin Jenny then. [Exit Humphrey] 
Speak to me, child. — Thefe fits of unreafonable ob- 
fhnacy are owing to my unreafonable compliance; 
and the low fpirits you fo often and {o opportunely 
complain of, are owing to your too high fpirits.— ^ 
Leave off the fine lady, and be a reafonable woman. 

La.// 7 /////. Inhuman creature ! ah-— - [Screams. 

Enter Friendlefs. 

Sir Tho. A glafs of water and the hartfhorn imme- 
diately, coufin Jenny. 

Friendl. My lady is in her ufual way, I fee* 
' Sir Tho. But I an\ not in my ufual way. — Leave her 
to me, child ; and pack up thofe things that will be 
neceffary upon the road.— The key, you fee, is in the 
travelling-box. 

Friend!. My lady wilt travel in her fultane, I fuppofe; 
- Sir Tho. In any thing — Nay, pr'ythee, child, get 
the better of yourfelf, and order what you wou'd 
take with you. — What are you doing, coufin Jenny ? 

Friendl. This cordialAvater box muft go, for my 
lady never travels without it. * 

Sir Tho. Difpatch, girl, and afk no queftions. 

Friendl. And her toilette too— : 

Sir Tho. Only the things that are neceffary. « — Every 
thing elfe fhall be fcux afttt tat. \*\>e *»>er *f the 

box JaWt down* 
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La. Willit. How can you kill one with thefe into- 
lerable noifes ? [Starts. 

Sir Tho. Recover your reafon, my dear; and give 
her directions your/elf. [She rife*. 

La. Willit. How dar'd you touch any thing without 
my orders ? — Lay every thing where you found it.— 
Audacious flut ! , 

Sir Tho. Will you teH her then what you tvou'd 
have done ? 

La. Willit. Nta 

Sir Tho. Pack it up then, coufrn Jenny. 

La. Willit. How ! — did not you hear what I faidr" 

Sir Tho. You muft go as you are then ; for nothing 
fhall detain me— I have affairs with my brother be* 
low ; fo agree the matter between yourfelves. [Exiti, 

La. Willit. Are thefe the proofs of your gratitude to* 
2ne, for all the kind things I ha,ve done for you ? 
Enter Fibber. y 

Fib. Lady Frankair, and three or four ladies more*, 
to wait upon your ladyfhip. 

La. Willit. Get you gone, both of you. [Exeunt 

Friendlefs and Fibber* 
Enter Lady Frankair, Lady Rampant, Mrs. Buxom, 
and Mrs. Clackit. 

La. Willit. The brute hatb really ruffled me. — [At the 
l*oking-gIafs.] I look horridly flufter'd. — To be got the 
better of by a hufband! — Shou'd it ever be known, F 
fhou'd be deferted by the men, and laugh'd at by the 
women.— Though I feel myfelf miferable, I won't make 
myfelf ridiculous. Lady Frankair, your fer van t. 

La. Frank. What is the meaning of this fuddenr 
refolution ? — If you go with him, child, you go to-, 
eternal banifhnvnt. 

La. Ramp. Are you really leaving us, my dear? 

Bux. I -thought I had known you. 

Clack. Are you mad, child ? 

La. Ramp. What a wretched hideous thing is a- 
country-houfe ! 

Bux. 'Tis an everlafting tete a tete (without the- 
chance of one agreeable interruption) and with whom I 
with a hufband. 

La. trUlit. Ah ! \**g>v 
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La. Ramp. That is a terrible circumftance. 

La. Willit. But he hath real bufiaeft, lady Rampant $ 
and 'twas I prevaiTd apon him. • ' , > 

Bux. A new opera next week, and lady Willit not ^ 
at it! '} 

Clack. 'Tis incredible I . 

La. Ramp. 'Tis impoflible ! 

Bux. Nay, madam, 'tis for our iiitereft that you nt- 
ver fhou'd come to town ; for we fhall have all the fin* 
men flirting at us again. 

v La. Willit. The lofs of a new opera is a mortifica- 
tion.— Sir Thomas, indeed, wou'd have perfuaded mc 
to itay, but I know Jiis affairs mull fuffer. 

La. Ramp. You are grown moil unaccountably con- 
ftderate. " 

Clack. But, dear child, what an odious journey art- 
you taking? 

Bux. Why fir Thomas's houfe is a thoufand miles oflv 

La. Willit. 'Tis a dreadful way, that's certain. [Sighs.. 

Clack. Now, t proteft, I wou'd not marry a man- 
that had a country-houfe.— I mould be in perpetual* 
apprehensions, when, a hufbaad had fuch a hideoui 
mortifying thing in his power* 

Bux. You will wifli M 

La. Ramp. You will be moap'd* 

Clack. You will defpair. 

La. Ramp. Could you bear, to be a country gentle- 
woman, Mrs. Clackit? 

Clack. Let me die, if I mould not hang myfelf. 

Bux. How many days journey is it? 

La.. Willit. Dear madam, don't name it. — But 'tis-. 
my own choice; and as my going, fo my return de- 
pends intirely upon myfelf. 

La. Ramp. FJow many women have been loft to alt 
true pleafure, by trufting themfelves with their huf- 
bands a hundred miles from London ! 

Clack. Believe me, child, 'tis a moft terrible under- 
taking,, 

Bux. 'Tis like hell; 'tis eafy to get thither.— But. 
to return,— there's the point. 

Clack. I advife you as a friend, my dear, let him* 
do his bnVmefs by b\mfe\£ v wA. Aw£v \xm<3L yourfelf* 
with him. 
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La. Willit. When I.faw his affairs requir'd it, it 
was my duty to perfuade him. 

La. Ramp* The very fentiments of a notable country ' 
* houfewife! 

Clack. When a man and woman are come to take 
each other's advice, they have done with the world, 
and the world hath done with them.— So, my dear, I 
wiih yon a good journey.— {Salutes her. 

La. Ramp. I am afraid we incommode your lady- 
ihip. {Salutes her. 

Bux. 'Tis a mortifying thing to part with you, my 
dear.— But I fee you are in a hurry.—*- [Salutes her. 
[Exeunt Clackit, Lady Rampant, *WBuxom#» 

La. Frank. Really, Child, you carried off* your dit 
trefs very handlbmely. 

EnHr Fetch. 

.La. WilHu How dar'd you to be out of the way 
ivhen I wanted you f 

Fetch. Your ladyship's affairs call you into the coun- 
try ; and at prefent 'tis inconvenient to me.— 
s La. Willit. To yp\k !— Jbold your tongue, imperti* 
nence. 

Fetch. I have borne this ufage but too long.— I was 
your fervant, madam. 

La. Willit. Have done, I fay. 

Fetch. Your ladyfhip may fpare your anger for her 
that fhall fucceed me.— All I aik, madam, is my dis- 
charge. 

La. Willit. There's no bearing it.— Don't talk to me,. 

Fetch. Your ladylhip may treat your fervants as you 
pleafej but as my circumftances spe chang'd, your, 
ladyihip, methinks, might give me better language* 
* La. Willit. You will talk then !■ — Sir Thomas below, 
huffy, will pay you your wages,— Get you gone. 

Fetch. *Nay, madam, for that matter, unlefs your 
ladyihip can behave yourfelf more civilly-— I fhall cuf 
fhort the conversion. — Madam, your fervant. [Exit. 

Enter Sprightly, in her travelling habit* 

Spright. Is not your ladyfhip ready yet ? 
La. Willi/. Dear child, what do ^o\x tnkvywW^^ 
have never given lord Cmrtlove a 5<&»n* *s&*w-— 
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You may trifle with a lover too long. — I knowyoif 
intend to have him. Such an offer !— Yoa have toft s 
good fenfe to refute it. 

La. Frank. This is the only point, child, that cat! 
refpite your fentence. [To lady Wilftt. They fern in T 
earnift converf&tion *with Sprightly*. 

Enter Sir Thomas, and Fricndlefs. 

Friendk The letter that gave yoa fo nvuch difquier, 
Fetch own'd to me was writ to her by Pert, As I 
have the happinefs of your family at heart, I thought 
it my duty to let you know it. — 'Tis upon his account 
>.fhe hath quitted your fervice.-^-The ftep ihe hath taken 
I own furprizes me; but there is not fo fu-re a trap for 
a woman as a coxcomb. — -A chambermaid is often tbt 
f'purfuit, when the lady lofes her reputation. 

Sir Tho. How happy have you made me by this- 
"difcovery ! [To Friendlefs.] — I expe& the coach at the 
door, child, every moment. [TV ktdy Willi?. 

La. Willit. And will you haul this girl out of town 
from fo beneficial an offer ? how can you ever anfwet 
it to her or your/elf ?' can a day or two longer be of 
fuch confequence I 

Sf right. Put me out of the cafe, I beg you, my 
dear aunt. I long for the country ; I dream of the 
country. — Wou'd I were there this inftant. 

La. Willit. How can you be fo malicious ? 
" Sf right. The thing muft fooH difcover itfelf; (o 
I had as good own it. — My coufin Harry, juil be* 
fbre he went to Oxford-*- 9 tfs now above four months- 
La. Willi*. What of him, child? 

Sp right. Married me ; that's all. — There' are rea- y 
fons too that would have hindered me from keeping \ 
the fecret long; fo, my fweet, kind aunt, you fee I 
there is a juft impediment to this moft honourable 1 
match of your propofal. — You may be furprized, you ! 
may be angry ; I like him, I love him, and fure no I 
' woman alive was ever half fo happy !— My friend here I 
was witnefs to my happinefs — Say what you will, 
you mail not put me out of humour, for the man i* 
my own, and fo is my fortune. 

La. Willit. But after «\\;Tv\^«,^«w««a^\«^M^ 
o£ lord Cpurtlove is wot to \>* Nnwtosawifc* 
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upright. -Your encouragement you mean.-— The dear 
^creature is now in the country ready to receive roe. 
Wou'd I cou'd fly to him ! — Now, if he is not as im- ' 
patient as I am, I cou'd never forgive him. — But he 
is, he nuifl be, and I believe him fa. 

Enter Lord Courtlove and Barter. 

Ld. Court, Her perfon, her behaviour, her virtue, 
^ath won me. — I fKall not be embarrafs'd with fet- N 
tlements, nor fhall I be run out with extravagance. 
— r cftmmn my&lfaiid fortune, fir, to your difpofal, 

Mart. As (lie hath a good understanding (he mufl 
have gratitude. — Lord Court la ve? mifs Friendlefs % o£ 
fe4:s himfelf to you for a hufband. 

.La. Frank. Pear brpther, don't make yourfelf ri- 
diculous. ' [Barter talks to Friendlefs* 

La. Willit. 'Tis impoflible he can be in earnefl. 
. Ld. Court; Your whole conduft hath charm'd trie. 

JFrundl, So generous an offer 1 and in my circum-. 
fiance ! 

Bart. Is not to be refused. — I know he efleems 
you ; and your happinefs now depends upon your 
own behaviour. 

Friendl. I have a dread of greatnefs, and never 
indulg'd a thought of ambition. Yet, confidering 
I am taken from my prefent dependance, though I 
am thrown into an affluence of fortune, J mud be lefs 
unhappy. 

. La- Willit. How unaccountably are women difpos'd 
of! — How infeniible is that creature of her happinefs ! 
-rNpw, dear fir Thomas, we mull flay to fee coufm 
Jenny married. 

Sir Tho. I beg you, child, prefs me no further.— 
[To lady, Willit.J The neceflity will excufe the trouble 
I give you,— I mufl leave this and every other thing 
to you. ; [To Barter. 

La. Frank. Your ladyfhip hath forgot the feventy- 
five pounijs: — I (hou'd not have afk'd you fqr it, if I 
had not a i^oubleibme play-debt of my own upon my 
hands. 

La. Willit. From you too, lady Frankair ! this if 
a dun that is infuppor table.— I hope your lordfhig 
will ixififi upon Jiis flaying* 
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Sir The. Til in vain, child. — There — read Att 
letter from Survey .— Now a(k me to ftay in town an 
hour longer. 

Bart. To night, mifs Friendlefs, you are to be my 
charge; to-raorrow I (hall refign it to your lordAjip, 

Sprigfit. I with your lordfliip joy.— In chufing her, 
you have made me and yourfelf happy. 

Enttr Humphrey. 

Humph. The coach is ready, fir. 

Sir The. There ; take that box with you. [Exit 

Humphrey. 

upright. My dear Jenny* happinefs attend you. 

[Salutes her. 

Sir Tho. I (hall be impatient till I hear from you— 
[To Barter.! You will excufe ceremony, my lord.— 
Come, my dear. 

La. Frank. Now, dear child, let me beg you not to 

4brget me. — You know what I mean. [Salutes her. 

[Exit Sir Thomas, Lady Willit, and Sprightly. 

Bart. How happy might that woman have been if (he 
•would have a&ed in her own fphere !— Her affettatiou 
was not fatisfied with her own follies, but (he mud pick 
•up thofe of every one of her acquaintance. — And how 
happy might that man have been, if he cou'd have been 
contented with the independance*of his own hereditary 
eftate ! — The man hath recover'd his reafon ; and the 
woman, when (he hath no more famionable fools to 
keep her in countenance, mud return to herfelf.— 
"Vanity and affectation wou'd be now thrown away ; 
for unlefs people can be confpicuoufly fo, they never 
think it worth while to be ridiculous, 

Thofe, who the gifts of fortune truly rate, 
Find and fecure the independant ftate. 
How much we hazard by fuperfluous coft ! 
In ev'ry debt fome liberty is loft. 
He then whofe fortune and expense agree, 
Is wife and great ; for he alone Is {reel 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

IN the life of Gines de Pafamontc, alias Peter (a 
treatife which Cervantes mentions with great enco- 
miums) we have this fecond adventure of his Puppet* 
Jheiv : it is there recorded to have happened in fhe town 
which lived in perpetual broils with the braying alder- 
men. In the following piece I have related the ftory in 
a dramatic way : I have too taken the liberty (o make it 
conformable to our own cufloms, and made England the 
icene of the farce : but (knowing the captioufnefs of 
guilt) to prevent particular perfons from claiming gene- 
ral fatire, I have chofe to place the adventure in a .ficti- 
tious country town, fuppofed to be remote from thegreat 
fcen^s of life. Whoever will be at the pains to compare 
it with the Spanijh, will find that (excepting thefe partk 
m culars) I have, in every material circumftance, faithfully 
follow'd the original. 
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SCENE* the great room of an hm> fit out 
.for an ajfembly. 

Jftfs Betty Broach, Jack Oaf, Will. Gofling. 

GOSLING. 

MISS Betty Broach is in all her airs to-day. 
0»f. And rot me, if I don't think her as 
well drefs'd and as well-bred as any of your aldermen's 
wives ! Now,*/??//. Gofling y would not you rather have 
her than any of them ? pox take me if I would not, 

Gojl. Mifs Bitty hath an eye, that's certain. 

Oaf. Ay, Mifs Betty hath an eye—and a lip— 

{Kiffes her rudely. 

Betty. How can you teaze and haul a body fo i I 
believe, Mr. Oaf I value drefs as little as any woman 
in England's but do but fee now, Mr. Gojling, how 
frightfully he hath tumbled me, and when the corpo- 
ration-feait is at our houie to-day, and it falls out too 
upon aflembly-night, one would methinks appear a 
little like a Chriftsan. 

Oaf. Killing and anger apart then, mifs Betty, I 
came hither out of pure dark love and kindnefs to you 
and your family.-— Mr. Broach at prefent feems to b# 
ip a good- thriving way of buftutfe. 
P 
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Btttf. Qlefs.tis all, .what's. fte iR£ttQt?-rr:> .-j -.j t 
,. G#£ t Nay,, there is no harm ^one, as yet. /> IU ;>■< 

i??f/y* To be fure my. father, hajk beej* -patricjularlf 
oblig'd to Mr. Gojling^ t wh>>,will, cptidefoenid to drink 
at our houfe, when bis uncle Qackk kecpsitrhe Stvmm I 
but down the next ftrecr. .-■ - J 

Gojl. But after all, mifs Betty,, how coul<i Mr. Broach \ 
be fo ill advis'd to let matter /V/fr and his puppet&ew 
. into his houfe? ,,. , _ ; , x»- ; ,- -*,- • 

Qa£ It. raay.fccnv-a trifle,, mjajiam, but rot me, if 
the thing is hot of con(equence 1 '---I know it; will in- 
fallibly turn out tp his ruin.-^--Faith,an<l titith I am 
ierioui about k.. , , . -. nf: b^*- > ■ •■ 

Betty <,$. don't underftand you,, Mr- Oaf. The fliew 

is for the amufement and entertainment jof the town, 

4n.4 jn t all livelihood it wiilj rather promoter ttifcoiu than 

lefTen it. ••'."♦ "^ t'" ii0 • 

v 0*f. You arc out, .mifs Betty, mqft <$&niriably out. 

GoJI. How comes it to pafs that h^ xhufeSrOur tow* 
for his ftew ?♦ ,, ,■ • .-,.-*%> » 

i Betty. As he chufes a$y other,, tolgettrooiiey of 
he can. > ,u 

• Go/7. You m,ake flight of this matter* mifs Bitty, I 
perceive. ... >i; .-,'. ;.•.',■>.;•-.••■. ^.:; -,i ^ 

0^. Imuft telliypu then* i»*fs iter/jr* thiat I know 
fqmettung of^is Wjpvv. > Tjve^rafeal is bribM;* Nofe 
that I tlfink there i^rauch in that, provided it were in* 
a right caufe; but the dog is brib'd .again uuis.^rrb'cL 
. to turn the whole, corporation of GtotiamsSatQ rI3,i- 
cule; this is matter, of fa$,. mifs Betty* — Noiv; pray 
do you confider what will be the cpnfequenee-of your 
father's harbouring the rafcal ? 

Go/I. Nothing aliye but puppets would *Tareot© be 
fq infplgnt ; for we fee all well-bred men :n«iv?a-flays: 
pay the due homage to riches and, power .as they 
ought;, and your father, v beyond difpute, ^ftH bei 
looVd upon to be the confederate of thefe impudent 
creatures. Remember what I tell you. I know he' is. 
bfib'd, I know he is hir'd. 

\$etty. And pray^whq hath hir'd bin*? Whenever, 
people are ridiculous, you need not purchafe laugh- 
ers; beiides, whenever ri&\t*Vwt ^ , j\fc%\v« captious. 
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and pcevifli, It -only wakes the laugh . the , ftronger 
and more general. For do what we will; if Tome 
foHes'wltl fcftttfr their fbl!ics and absurdities, there are 
«nber« wb^ wlli "have their laugh. I aflc yqii, fir, 
who liath hitfd him. 

Oaf. So you vindicate him then, ma-dam ;— if you 
knew who had hir*d the fellow, without doubt you 
would that iivftant give him up. You know, mifs Betty t 
the townfmen ol Af thorough have, time out of mind, 
had a* *>id grudge again ft our town— Now, who do 
you ikinlc -ftath "fet hrm upon us? 

Go/I. If ydu fuffer the (hew to be play'd, you may 
brew as good ftrong beer as you will— 

Oaf. And you yourfdf, in all your airs, mifs Betty, 
may fit in the i>ar all day long to lure iu cuftomers.— 
You will not draw one of the corporation into your 
houfe, that I can tell you. 

Gojl. Mi6 Betty is fond of a puppetffcew, to be 
fore that's the cafe. 

Betty. I own I .am fo fond of if, that I would* 
not, becaufe fools are captious, have- the" town lops 
its diveruon. » 

Oaf To fuffer Peter to come into the town at all 
was not ufage that I expected from the corporation. 
After the theatrical entertainments I have writ, and I 
may fay without vanity, writ up to their taftes — I 
think the town ow'd me Co much, as not to fuffer any 
interlopers in a dramatic way. 

&etty.*B\it, dear Mr. Oaf contidef this is onljr ^ 
puppetfhew. Sure you won't menttbn that and your 
own works at the fame time. 

Oaf. The town, you know, is capricious, — and 
one would not have it follow a low, dull, vulgar, 
fpheful, bitter, fatifical thing. I am concern 'd for 
•the credit of our town, that's all. I wou ? d have it 
encourage only things of tafte ; and. in that view, I 
own, it would be a mighty mortifying thing to fee 
this fellow draw an audience. 

GoJL Without doubt it would vex a man. — If the 
(hew takes.-— After all, it would draw cuilom to the 
Pa 
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totife;. aqd /th^h I like Bcitj Breach TL^orAittot 
h*ye,r^y f u^e entirely lofe all Uw i: Wfinris-/ v 

;-., <CJteif fI Voufce there's nothing to be done witk Keci^ 
"fiut yojpder comes Broach arid h^ wife.-*~4^tme^fo»ev 

: i; ) Bnttr Mr. **0ach; WW^'Br^cTi^ 111 L0 V 

?> . Rfr. Breach \ would ^ve fw^ (geptjif me^ jfcgfcf 
fod left you drinking a bottle in the duftftg^sem 
with the corporation.— Bn^X^g^^e^^a^jfeq^wii 
you were not among thera r .they wqie^lrdq wjfefcnd 

* r * Y " # ; " r * " * ■•■ iVm-^ '.'* nr:;r:T ^O 
Mrs, Broach. There are very few : jpke^^h^ #hey 

TClifl^— Y$u, gentlemen, have } the V« jpft/£il?^ibr 

y em t ~ani ^%nevey jfpu fpealq *mon$ le^J^ve 

obferv'd you never want laughers; now that is being 

Betty. To be lure Mr. Oaf ^d Mr* Gojtixg have 
been always, ,$e favourite wits of xxur top mem ... 

G# ?*'£ O^if «wM$$ ** Cp ^ c W ca Uy profane- upon 
all occafi^ns* that he makqs them alt titter and laugh 
^till they are^e^v to>4ritt ; vl ./ v . ,'* 

Oa/1 You mutt know, Mrs. Broach 9 WilL £%/?**£ 
thinks he h$th . tlie craok^Qn .his fide .f<wj^ frajg^. jefh 
But, for ^il th#£, for yPU£.^a^.ente^es r !]^.bDb«r 
Mrs . Broach^ there are others may . h ave been as ftup- 
ccfsful as he perhaps. V . : ! * r 

•X?^. You k&pw, we. promise to gg black tqf*ept^ 

tjaf. 'Twas out of firfendfhip to yon, Mr. Broach* 
that we left 'em. We have, been; .UlifJPg ^^ufa Mpttj 
upon the fubjscY^lready. , 2 v. - ■ ; ^ . > o 

<ty7. This puppet fhew, Mr. Broac& r Vty a&u&tiriU 
$r£a£ypu; M ,,' l; ." 7". ; . .,,.. V v t. r:>1 .[ . : - r ; /,..*.- 

; Mrs, Broach. Break him -1- 



.0/1/*. Ay, break him, ty^^^/j: 
ahif y< '" M 



r ?r, ,(t v>.- 



I 



,.G^, You are a mad-m^iryou fuiftr ittpbe play'd 
Jri^our hou/e. \ ' '.'. r'.- •.,,*';' ,:V:r^ vL':- v ;?' 

; fyaf.' Is it pleafant* 4*y$ thiijk, 40 -have,; tfcp whole 
cQrwrajtion^uppn your back? •: ; , » ,v ,\ ^a 



'vQbfi'toewrJtrtmth !>befc yotor , par*>'tfWftat/' l TB 
the way if ouVtoagi (Irate* not to be whirthfy'Yecnii 
arrtdJiveOne Jdave to fay, I know 'em better than youy 
Whw/ &>af BMatb, you would not have 7 a rriafi'oj[ 
cwricquencc ifay a thing and do it, or fay the thing 
Jie thinks.— Tho* we are bur a conntry ^corporation;^ 
you mail ajlovjF us to know a littV; of" the Way of the 
world.— One would have thought, Broach, you* too 
inight h^Ve^khowli^ little of the way $ and manner's of 

i -'"Brtatbi Bnt What Is there then in this piece thaftaii 
fr«ke$rt>f fucfrtJreidful confequewce ? 

Oaf. Treafon, for ought I know.— I don't know 
Wh& w* may n&t nnike it. 

<?*# 'And if it i* fo, Mr. Broaeb % —*t\i not the 
poppets you' wiH find that Will be catlM to account 

Oaf. To be fore you muft quit the town.— I know 
it to be a heavy, biting, ftupid, malignant fatirc 
upon the whole corporation. I know too the fellow 
wagierou by the town of jffshrotigb. If, after this, 
yotf fufler it,. Mr, Broach* tfiough ; hitherto I havo 
thought well o£you, I know what I fhall think of 
tb^Hwfttefc *' «"'/'■ ; '.;■ " 

Snaxb. rknow v there are icBe reports about matter 
Peter aM his fhew.— But have you feen it, Mr. Oaff 
have you read it, Mr. Qojling? 

Oaf I cannot fay that. N 

Gvft. Bat we know enough of the thing in gene- 
ra}. 

Oaf. There are thrngs quoted. 

GoJI. Paflages, very obnoxious paflages. 

Broaeb:' Why then, gentlemen, l mail acquaint you 
•hat I have heard it repeated; and I could find out 
none of thofe dreadful obnoxious paflages. I heard 
nothing that poffibly could give offence. 

Oaf. As they are not levell'd at you, you might 
very eafily overlook them. Believe me, Mr. Broaeb, 
the fellow hath impos'd upon you. 

Broaeb. You muft excufe me, gentlemen, if I 
talce u pon me to believ* my own ears in this affair. 

Go/. This will never do, Jack. 
P 3 
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Oaf. But it Jhall do, before I have d?ne with it. F. 
faylt fliall not be play'd, and of that Til bett you fifty 
fK#ndfe r and J fay dok* ftuftt > ■' ■>i-:>:.V:.:.j *,vA 
^Gdfi. Bftn ydu forget nhat we'arp^ngag'd it*' farther 

room. •'' • :> '::' •'* ■' ' '•:• '■ "''<'. ' -i oo :i< / 

•i *«Oa)r. If *he magiftratet flill ftick ©aty w^cafi fc% 
their wives upon *em atf l«#; tffld*)ifen theyWuifc da 
it?*— iftw*£t your fervanfc-^Whew yoti have ttSttfider'd- 

ib«ttwof» thijnaeffair^-i— ; '\ i-i. .- v> J i . ; m ., 
GoJI, You will have reafon to tfianfc us.' f EtieuntOxf 

Mrs. B+vach. Butafter ail* hufl>ar>dy you kikwour 
aldermen are a captious fort of gentry -y At they but 
furmife any thingagainft a ma*v*hey never fail of 
dMng^him aJl (the *eal mifchief i*i their poWer. I 
thifiky intprudsncey iyau ihouklnot ventuytf r to jffif- 
obligc them. ; :..;i),'': , 

Btity*- r rMe whole of the matter is, Witt..- G&flhigi* 
afraid thevpublic (hews at our houfc may 'make- his* ' 
unde*s Jefsfrcquervted. The fplutter Jack Qaf n\&ke$ % . 
is the envy andv rancour of an author; that's all; *I 
hepe myfaf-her knows -'eta'} it' he tides, I am: ft re h^ 
Mioes not heed ton, *i '■_ =- r >r •- »J 

Broach. I know that they are the fpies and buffooris 
of our aldermen, and that there lies their whflk merit 
fend interefl ; that they have a noify kind o£ imperti- 
nence too, which fools giggle and laugh at fbr wit. 
In fhort, they are the fulfome flatterers of knaves, and 
(themfclves included) the admiration :of fools. . ?Tis- 
true, they have a general acquaintance, for every 
,body, but men of fenfe and honefty, like 'em. Know 
'em, girl ! yes, girl, I know 'em, and would truft 
'em with my money fooner than my oanverfation f 

Mrs. Broach. My hufband, Hind, does kuow feiH**- 
> Betty. To a hair. 

Mrs. Broach. Poor mailer Peur little thinks how 
many formidable enemies he -hath already, who neither 
know him* no* are known by him. But yonder be. 
comes ; he and you may have fomething to fay to one 
another, fo we'll leave you. , [Exe**t Mrs. Broack 
■/:■ i ^ * and Betty. 



. , ' f :ij;; ' •• ' " /i^/ir Petei\ ,"'"'' "'. , . 

. -, ri ?-.'• ' ■ ' i ■ vi» ♦•; • «•;■ • ♦ J-'l •: ■ - - 

Feter. Landlci?d, your fervent; ^ftfr'j.the fatigue 
$£ *he day, one seqiirm a little refrsftv^pen* ; if yott 
will do me the honour to take a glafs with me, order 
at bottle -of what you yoiifielf like (far Ilk now! (hall 
like your ta^e) into my rooni. / .-, 
;.-.' : flttoach. A bonk of neat ■ in ■ , into the Drag4n f -f>rc» 
iently. I hope, matter/ Peter* *4e room I- have letft 
yea is.fo> your purpo.'e.. ^ : •"'.'» 

/>/Vir; Never was any thing more convenient, and 
every th ing is ready 1 agiri nft the 4 even i ng . Yb u r tj >wn , 
landlord, feems to be a pretty polite kind of place< / 

Breath. I aira no townfman born, fir; a few years 
ago only^ I purchas'd my freedom ; for *tis reckoned a 
Tc*y< thriving place*. for public-houfest As for what is 
reckoned genteel, matter Peter, you would think your- 
ieif in a great city. We havoour balls, bur affem- 
blies, and now and then our plays too; we drink, we 
game, we whore, we run in debt.; and in all forts of 
extravagancies are penfe&ly in the rooqe. But, in- 
deed, Jhy I muft- own that we do abound in knaves 
and fools ; our leading men have not tenfe enough to 
be horreftr and all I fear is, that they will want parts 
to reliih your performance. - 

Peter. But fure, fir* your town by this time muft 
have learnt to be polite enough to encourage what it 
does not underdand. 

Broach. As for that matter, iir, I fhould not queftion 
your fuccefs, provided there were no fuch things as 
-informers,- lies, and prejudice. You have enemies, 
fir ; particular, enemies 1 cannot call 'em neither, but 
people who wifh ill. to every creature but themJelves. 
We .have fuch too about our topping men, who are 
the only people apt to believe ^wvbecaufe they are 
flatter'd by 'em. 1 dare aot explaia myielf further. 
As 1 am at prefent a townfman, you know, 'tis <ib#t 
prudence in me to keep my tongue within my teeth; 
I am afraid my good wilkestfor you, fir, hath made 
me to fay too much already. .' .->, , .•;.,« 

::Jftter>; After the odd unaccountable \Vv\y^\YoX.\nk<*L 
happened to Aie, 1 can wonder at iwaYiyr%*\Vj y^^x- 
P 4 
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ftitw, to be fu«V hathjoafc gffw* %AfofviMei|tal^ i*» 
tiro* it hath fuffci-d viok!ttfw:/^c^$it)p. .iNfcljtttaat- 
Urdhar#iUll the wewdft aMiftats »j^rk&;t|»fc|fe3)r 
rtcwed by, rbefaardi; of- Dp^j^/**^; lb My^mb 
country I was aim oft demo]ifl^r^^:4l^mM^»nhftt 
I cannot Ifcinftch 42&&V now, for fpoU.ani miKnp^ 
<#«ckiBd of people, ^ not To «U"cHieyoi^ > ^\ n r ;t 
i Broach, By ypur f iva)iiOithinkwg s; aaftfterj^gi»i''iis 
a>%* )KWi haye »ot Hy# $>Q&g in «hir jfW|<;o MwhteS 
M*he only fpirit fopjs have ; >tJ*ty v fc>ok :*)$|cifei*>te$> a* 
the beft and chief privilege qf f^e^whJc&sAsar Qu&y 
«ow and the* take.ca/e to &t tf^Mi;il)#gM«W3 3wV>w > 
that I can tell you. ;. "... v ,\ n v -\r,o^ on. 

P*Hr. B#t *iay pojt I kA4>w ^r e#^miejs£ «feaaie 
*e$r, MuBrfd*? , ■>■■>■■>') 4 ' ^w, ^vA\*iM 

Xwuks Tbftk w^ai* afraid ^^ 
if ever you make it appear, you at once make all foojs 
y©ur enej&ies, It~hath ever ? ; been fo in ^U ^tfane^land 
small countries. Bu| 'tis high time to leay#A^i ftf- 
iembly room; fpnje ladies, I fee, are ^pipiug, Ag&j&t 
bottle, matter. iV/«r, ftays foj ua, , Qtfer fhatv Wiv#*- 
ialion;atoaya ^Q»y^mpre,iipe,and t eA(y.i . , ,. H \[£#*»/,. 

£»/*• Jtfrju CUckl^Z^Ndjnfly , £*<&Hu;fc4ftiroi >£*<£ 
Buftle, Mr*. Bray well, Mr* f j gothtfrj Jfof.£i|dden # 
Mrs. Drone, M/// Sluggj Af#* Drajvle,, Mffii fcfad- 

WrfQtiM. ;.;.-. ,. ,. • -:;«? 1'.; . idK'j^/, f "" 

La. iW««f. Nay, dear Mrs. Cackle-* :V ' V< i;'"^ 
Mrs^Ctfci^. Pardon me,, lady ^/i*?* I &id$f my 
duty; 




r 



precedence arum, but one hates tcr fee anyftod^fo 
perkM up, and ft> fdnd of it ; that's alt. 

Mri. Cuddeui As for that niatter. Lady Humdrum* 

%0- be Aire there is nobody carries a title, and does it 

more juftice than your lady (hip. You have the pre- 

foice of a lady, That, madam j every body that fc£t 

pourUdylhip muft allow ^^- 



LsuJTmJ; YV>u tfW Amy** Mr*/ Cudden, ex- 
tremely civil. If people of' rfiftwttion knew! How to 
JbefciW thtmftlves to one another Is wel^' we mould 
h*ve left ill blood among us, and there wtmlA ri« be 
4b' mathlcan^al' Ittrririg. :* 

JttjtoJtap. To before, madam, fcahdai fe grown 
£o rife, that Jf one ever does an imprudent, 'indufcrtict 
thing, but* neigh&ftirtf baa it aboot, befor* one fan 
haW an opportunity to -find a frteiid to comfciufiicatc 
k toJctteSrftlf. O, dear Lady £«/£, I beg «*n thot*- 
iatfd pardons Let w© die, iFI faw your ladyfhty; j 
La. Itytff. Bat, dear Mr*. BraywcH, How— thew it 
no occafion for all this flufler. Really it is d if agreeable 
to have a title, it is fo rroublefome to one's friends. 
Mifs Harriet Noddipolc ! Come hither/ child. Doift 
ypa think, Mrs. Drone, the girths very' genteel 1 to- 
night? v . • : ^ { • 

Mrs. Drone. As for that mattei-, . madam, I know 
mifs Harriet hath not a fcrap about her, bur what if 
direclly from London* and (as we alt knoWj'^he oftenc* 
fets us the fa(hion than any girl in tfcwn. 

La« Humd. I thought, child, you had dreft your OWfc 
heads. 

Mrsv Catkle. I vow'tifc mighty' pretty. '/ ' 
lia. Ninny. Charming 1 * "' - 

Mrs. Bray. Delightful 1 : 

Mrs. Cudden. Sure never was any thing haff fo 
agreeable. Is not this your own handy- work, mifs 
Harriet? it _ \ , , r »;-• ' ..,...* 

. HpqtJ4t* t E'xcufe m^\ madam* I leave thimble> to 
milliners. I hate what your good houfwives call worfe. 
IJor.thQfe cre,at^r«s. r Jndee4,-w^0j^9 not know how to 
Anxufe tljfimfei vca any other ^wy , ^ y t;s well enough. I 
Can't endure tp.be a^le^wjiat ibey call tojjo anjf thing. 
Now there's mifs, ,$ufiey £/«£*•, ypndeji ,jbi£ comes' with 
Mrsi Pother and mifs ~Ct>artott£Drawf^W!kiy, now 
^at girt i^ .v^ry.awfcvvaxd; <jyery ]boc|yr^ay fee me 
drefl'es |ier own heads. Mi($ Sjifeyl your ftryaoX. 
' iMtf <?#$? One ,r^ay fcnow ^Y.^^S^'^i 1 

C&arbtt Aifhy, for thaf Jipaj;t% J^s^P^r, I mult 
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. j mgfo'fttit I. w#nd$r bow afty girl cajt^ have jhaj a/- 
fiftai^e to own it ? Bolides, forward gfri^ <Jp ioi al- 
ways make forward .men. n ... ,.,", f * t , " , : ' ; ' r J; 
Mrs. i?ray. Beyona alt difpute,' madam, tnere wav 




you her game, Ihe hath, told U 10 often^ mad 

La. Buftle. None of theie apologies, I'beg'you? You 
nuift know then, madam, 1 flayed withbtftv - I^Way'd 
in black — in fpades ; aye, 'ttoa$ in tyaJde*. I had five 
matadores and two kings. Now yon know, TnadamV 
if I had^een eldefF hand, the matter would have been- 
Out of difputfc You was by, Mrs. Cackle*, pray, ma- 
dam, do you remember who 'led? ^T was — let me 
fee — ■ fir Nathaniel Ninny. No \ it could libt be Turn*, 
for he fat dire&ly over agafrtft me. Now I remember 
it, 'twas Mr. Br ay well. — *Mr.' Bray<wetl-^ye$, 'twas 
fo, led a diamond; I' took It With ray king, which ta 
my forrow, was trump'd. "My other king was called 
out of my hand % very unluckily the very next card ; that 
fir Nathaniel took from me with " his only trump, for 
you mull know all the reft now lay in a hand. In, 
fhort, madam, they drew all the loofe cards on* of my 
hand 'till I had only the five matadores. Qhefees, ma- 
dam, the thing is juft pOmble to happen, and that's alL 

Harriet. Hath ydur lacfyihip made your party to- 
night ? ( 

La. Buftle. WeftHI want oner child. Sot if Jack 
Oaf is not already chgag'd, we may depend upon iim. 
He and Wili.GoJling are always fare men. But now I 
think on't, I 'won't play to-night. 

La. Humd. Now I chofe not to engage myferf, for 
nothing upon earth fhould keep mefrom the puppet- 
fhew. 

Mrs, Cackle. Dear Madam, who ever thought of 
ftaying from it. The whole town will be there to- 
night for certain. 
La. jVftr»f • There i« no body more fond of en* 



couraging public diverf)ons than I am, I would not 
ftflj'tt Wt the worty. ? l NcW, - tvtitfld-' you - brieve it^ 
madam, ^heii J n \V^s iij i^^/ir^^No^ am downright 
iffiarn'd to tell ybii 4o$v much it coft* me in opera's.— • • * 
And J have no earibr mufic neither, H6r do I undcri- 
f&ft'd 6ne 7 w;ord of hattdn. I -knowi* feands odd, to 
"i£y J ft ! ; but for all that, madam, without any affeftA* 
^tron, 1 do think an opera charatihg." 

^to'tkein* Jack Oaf, Will. Qofiing, <vdith fe<veralme*, 
~" *wbo mingle in ccn'uer/ation' ivh 'h the ladies, <wbifp*r- 
?*£?, pitying at cards > &C. ■'-'••, 

Mrs; Cuddep. Nay, for that matter, madam, I wou^d 
-not havt you think Ifaid anything againft mifs Char- 

bttelbrawlfa underftanding. To be fare, that is what 
/.•aU^tfce world muft allow her, for there is no woman 
-Alive knows quadrille more thoroughly; and (he, al- 
)inoft always, wins at it too. 

ji. Mrs. Pcfber* Why, .you don't think the girl cheats. 
JMtfS* Cudde.tr. I don't fay that., 

, .., SuAey* hot, to befure, madam, every lady that plays 
♦>{ferfelf-dfcfence) ought to know how. 
rr 'I Oaf. And is yourjadyfhip really in earned ? [T&lady 
?_• vHumdrum, after whifpering bcr* 

* Gofl. 'Tis downright madnefs. 
> ^ La. Humd. I tell you, Mr. Oaf, I will not be of any 
. party at cards to- night. For nothing fhaft keep me 
\f wm,the (hew. 
f Qaf. Perhaps your lady (hip may like to Tee your 

friend^ and relations turn'd into ridicule. 

Gojl. Nay, for ought I know, ladies, you may hear 
... fomgthirtg of your/elves top. Now, madam, you Know, 

Ifft -the .. thing be how it will, all women. r j>ave dqne 

ICHtfething or other that they .don't care the whole town 

fhould know. » 

Mis. Drone^ To be fure 'tis di (agreeable to be put 

intoa flutter. ,' 

Harriet. Bftfdear^rri Qaf } now,-— what fighifiesa 

joke or two upon the alderriTen, fuppoflng the puppets 

are fo impertinent ? Don't we, who are their wives 

and daughters, love now and then to laugh at them 

among ourielves ? 

t6 
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La. Mm*?, I beg you, «i& JWi^h^do^fchirirN 
difcr &t r and quote any thing I <»ay r accidentally hate 

•Aid. •• ,, ., ,-,- , -:. /i» N , -T 1 .*rs><2 ■ 

Mrs. /tafov Nay, mif* Harritt NUdifmle had r better 
hold her tongue upon this fubjelt, for to be &rc jk> 
body hathrtolk'd freer of fcer.f aAer and uncleMhan (he 
lutfhdonp. ^ 

La. 2?«/?/*. But, dear Mr. O^f, Iamfure fhviifasjtf* 
firing JkjftUtfor that matter, is not afraid of any thing 
a puppet-can fay of him. It would be downright ridi- 
culous in us to keep from the (hew. Don't yotjr lady • 
ihip think fo? v 

Mrs. Bray. I am fure I hate heard enough aJ ready 
of what mankind fays of my fpouie, to be concern 'd 
at any thing the mod audacious puppet caa fay. 

Mrs, Ca<kl*._ Ja<iO*f W&Will Gtfikg v 
them felves, had a mind to put us all -ina fufs; but it 
won't do. 

Oaf. If alderman Brajwctt and fir Htadfinmg Ruffle- 
had not been called away from dinner, I am pofitive,^ 
Willy we (hould have carried our point among the cor- 
poration. 

Gofl. Ppx take, Vm— the women, you {et+Jad, ,wi$I 
not bite. , 

Oaf. Let us look out for ffr Headftrong and alderman 
jB ray well. They are fo fair a hit, upon fo many; ac- 
counts, that you know they are captious, upon all oc- 
cafions. We muft trump up fome new dory— 

Gofl. And I'll vouch it. To be fure, Jack, you 
have a moft prevailing turn that way. Let us about it 
this moment. 

Oaf. There will be no cards to-night, I fee. — So- 
we'll juft make a fhort vifit, and be with you again, 
ladies, before the feew. [Exeunt Oaf and Goflinjg. . 

To them enter Alderman Cackle, Sir. Nathaniel Ninny ? 
Sir Humphry Humdrum, Mr. Cudden, Mr. Drone* 
Mr. Slugg, Mr. Drawle, Mr. Pother, Mr: Noddi- 
pole. 

Cudden. Now is not this a fine fight, alderman 
Cackle? 
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- Gatkii.- -Wfwfy 10 fce'fcur -#iv«» r f4aanderW aqd 
: gaaiag r and ro*nk*g us fci deb%\ne^k^our€tMen h 

Drone. *Tis a fight that I have been fo long us'd. 
to,. that; for my part, I cannot fee where the fiteenefs 
of it lie*. - 

: Pdtber. Sir Nattomd here Is a fort of gamefter M m- 
felf, and goes halves with . his wife in mining Ms 
family. 

ffraw. You have been among the I*dies»-Mr. $&£r. 
Do they know any thing of" Jack Oaf &h& Witf. 
GtfUugt 

Slugg. They are gone (horridly out of humour)^ 
make a fhort vifit^-They faid they would be back, 
time enough for the Jhew. 

Noddi. TJie ladies arcafra~gogftr it* 

Sir HxHumd. Jack Oaf i« in the wrong* Indeed at 
is. I thought Will. Gofling too had a better undemand- 
ing. A puppet-ihew is an innocent thing — Mr. Drc*e> 
if I remember, you declar'd your opinion very frankly 
upon this point in toother room. 

Drone. To be Aire, fir Humphry, I am for it in the 
main. But for all that, after what Jack Oaf and Will. . 
G*Jlim§ have faid, we nuift, concede that this matter 
Ptter is a very fufpicious perfonw 

Noddi. After we have ieen the (hew, Mr, Drone* 'ds . 
time enough to declare our opinion. 

Sir N. Ninny. That, indeed, Mr. Noddipole, may be 
time enough for as who aje no critics $ but there is 
Qo/'and Gofling now are fo well* acquainted with the 
manner and ftyle of our writers, that they no fooner 
hear an. author's name, but they decide upon the per* - 
formance. 

Noddi. To be fure. For- they can fcarce be called 
critics, who mult hear and read a thing before they will 
venture to declare their opinion. Any body can >do 
that. 

Sir H.Humd. Would fir Headftrong and Mr. Braj- 
nvell had finifli'd their affairs ! The moment they come 
back, we'll adjourn to the ihew. 

Sir N. JW/wy/lnthe mean- time, QxHmpbrj, fup- 
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gofew^ join4^ t?w^ance nT , Thefid^^velbucl^p*. 

end th*«!0W*ax, ?aulee, *t$Sfc$$png ipitf^^. 

. r'imct Sir Hea4ftr<mg Battle ^f^i^y|^. ^' ^ 

Sir#; #W- I am fon 7V & Headjtringf f6# &$fc 
jjot here a little fooner. /' ■' ;: xf :> ; ; ^^ :o 

Sjr A 7 ! #/**> ^fav, * for that matter, we coiijd TO9fe 
provided you, too, mr. alderh4an Bfay*uelf> /with 1 •&■ 
partner.- , " r -y 5 ' ,,v f : '- 

Enter Pickle, giving about Bfills% Trumpet and Drum' 

ivitb&ut. ! ■ >\' 

Pjtkle. Juft going to begin, ladies. Wq are^hisvmco 
men.tr going to begin, gentlemen. Figures aJmoJ]^a$ 
-Jarge-.as the life ! They move, walk, and fpeak,j|s 
naturally and as well as any of us, gentlemen, , Afaajk 
in, ladies; walk in, gentlemen, and take your places. 

La. Humd. And what is your fliew, I pray you, fir ? 
What is the name of it f- 

Pickle. It hath been the wonder and delight of all 
Europe, ladies 1 'Tis the celebrated dramatic enter- 
tainment* called Melifendra.-^Mike room theie— Make * 
room for the ladies — Pray, don't flop up the way— - 
Take money there— I beg you, gentlemen, make way 
for the ladies. [Exeunt aldermen* i$c^ 

Enter }ack Qaf, Will* Gqffingi , * -. 

Oaf. What's all. the company goae? ' [To Pickle. 

Fickle. Into the ftew-room, and w£ ar^ juft going 

to play away ; juft going to begin, gentlemen. ^ , • 

\ : [£*£ Pickle. 

Gojl. To be Aire then fir Beadfrong and Mr. Bray~ 
well muft.be there, M*r Brqacb, ypu know, told us 
they, came into this room. . v 

Oaf! We have nothing for it but to fend a lettef. I 
can difguife my hand. Pen, ink, and paper here. 

, •.. : . [Brought in, 

Gojl. Let a porter too be ready to carry a note im- 
mediately. [Oaf writing, and repeating as fa 'writes* 
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' &&/. l Al any rate, tfr, put*fto£ fo tBe^ftyitog the: 
puppWftreW. 1 - Alderman Bray&ell i* peirftfnaHy and 
moft malici^ufly abus'd ; fir Headjlrong Buftle is moft ; 
inhuma'nfy ndicul'tfr nay, the whole ^i^orafrtfn are 
no better treated: You will be made the common j eft 
of Goat ham, and if you do not put a flop to it, the 
town .of Xfshorougfa (foe it wa* they fet it on 'foot) will 
jiave tneir ends* % This^as a friend,. I thought fit to* 
let you know. x , 

Gofl. This will do, Jack, I'm fure this mud work*. 
\ v , ^ . [Enter porter. 

Oaf Deliver this to alderman Bray-well — immedi- 
ately — you will find him at the fhew7 But don't fay 
from whence you came, and there's hum money for 
you— you dog, go. Bu t, to preven t fu jpici on , . let 
as go there before him* D'ye hear, don't be long; 
after us.' .». r [Exeunt. 

" S CE'N E r The puppet?Jhem-room», 

The whole corporation dnd their wives, &c. To them 
enter Jack Oaf and Will. Gofling, who place them* 
/elves among the audience. 

Sir N. Ninny. Come, the prologue — the prologue, 

[Porter delivers the letter, and goes out* 

Pickle. Courteous fpectators, fee with your own eye$ 9 

Hear with your ears ; and there's an end 

of lies* 

Bray. Hold ! flop, not a word more, I charge you, 

Caft your eye upori that letter, fir Headfttong. 

[They all rife,, fame read and fiake their beads ; all 
\ in commotion. 
Sir Headfl. Never was any thing fo audacious— ?A 
word more, firrah, fhall lay you by the heels. Hand 
it about among the corporation, fir Humphry. ^ 

Audience. The prologue, the prologue. 
Sir Headfl. I charge you, fellow — not a word more* 
Oaf. What's the matter, fir Nathaniel? 
Sir iV. Ninny. Look you there—— 
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Qaf. Pwasnottobebeltev'd. K ■ M -; P'^ 
Sii ' Htadjh To what end. hath irm^n/rfcfcei ^d 
power, if he cannot cruftr the wretched who fcare the 
wfolence to expofc the ways by. whi£&he ^>t them i 
This is not to be borne ! ; 

Tttbetnmaftir Peter* / ;; ? 

Patr* I beg , ybu* gentlemen^ kt me know my 
offence: - "..'•'. 

BraywelL We know it, and that is fufficient for na 
to proceed upon. We are* not brought fo low to fat- 
fer every paultry fellow to vindicate himfelf that wc 
think fit to accufe. 

Sir Heqdft. Such ^liberties are not te bejaJfeen* 
€all us to an account for our actions ! Eftpofe us -to 
the public! . , ^ „ T 

Bray. I have been fo long of the corporation indeed 
to fine purpofe,. if at this time of day I am j?ot, above. 
pnbKc cenfure. 

Sir Head/}. I won't be talk'd of at all. Who Q&ll 
«&re to talk of their betters r; 

Cudden. You and your puppet&ihall betaugHt better 
manners, you impertinent fellow,, ypu. .- t 

Peter. See it, hear it, t gentlemen; you. will _ A tn£»< 
find Ihave been injurM, and thatyou have oeeir im- 
post upon. v . - : . f :: ^J « .... ,'•?. i,r " 

Brayw. Im pos'd upon \ " how iippudenily the fflloifc - 
^ksbefpreu?!-; ' . ;„.; r , ; ., ^ Iv/'yi^;/ 
( Sir t N. Ninny.. This is calling us doiv^ight Jfcf$$ 
to Aft C a <*ij ^^yv ou ? ve ^ VPP 06 ^ -fti?°*tf jirrtfittff? 

.„,/!#*. guj:;I hope, 4r^ ypu^\vill ^d^ppint Ac 
audience : confide^. gentlemen, it^y^^jt^gre^^ft 

tome. '••■■■•*• ' "* • •>.;-- '. S - ti .': ; ■-;"?" 

Cackle* Anct,fp mnch-jhe J^ett^iv^ : rv; w .^v ,;> 

Sir tieadjt. Such audacious wretches (houid v jwjte> 

vho v bqcaufexheyarjepoor, are fp infoJen^|$n$| m 

every thing they fay, U^'^^^jQiuL^qw^fft-^^yJ^ * 

property in quiet for 'em, . v : v^rmri 
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Bray. You fhall not qfilj^ , difc^iis the .audience, fel- 
low* bOf^turajhe moqey.' r: ,. \. 
- -Pfl^fef r Wc mujk keep the^ wretches v daw**. . :'Tif 

bfrHeaZft. 'Tis the rafcals who live by their indus- 
try, who are fo impertinent to us. We fhould fuffer 
no body in town to get money but by our licence* and 
then we mould never be treated with difrefpecl. So I 
tell you once again, it fhall not be play'd. 
T LaffcrVW. Sir Headftrong\% Horridly provoking now,, 
to hinder us of our diyeruon, don't you think fa, lady 

La. Nbtn^. Nay, I can't fay but I mould have 
REM to have heard it—Yet, after all, who knows what 
an impertinent fellow might have fard of any of us t 
Not that I am afraid of any thing, the fellow can fay 
cifme- '•''"■ 

Harriet ^ But out of curiofity one. would hear a little 
femple of it. 

Ln. Unfile. After all; fir Ueadftrong, I cannot think 
the fellow's requeft fo very unreasonable, to be heard 
, firft, and judged afterwards. 

Drawee* There ls%. without doubt,, aJittle too much 
compliance in granting it. Yet there have been 
men in authority who have allowed it. My memory, 
alack- a- day, is weak, and I cannot remember prece- 
dents* 

Sir Headfi. I have faid it, Mr. DreruvU, and I never 
zetracl: the thing (hall not be play'd. . 

Sir JV. Ninny. To he fure, fir Headjfrong, it caifc 
sever be expe&ed that one of your good fenfe and refol vi- 
rion (hould ever retracl, or be convincM you have beet* 
in the wrongr-We only afk, that the fellow may be al-». 
l'ow'd to. give fome fhort account of his (hew, or a re- 
hearfal of fome of the parts of it ; there can be no harm 
in that fure*. 

Cackle* Why,, we know very well* what is in it, fie 
Nathaniel. 

Sir Headfi. And when a man is determined what to-* 
do, what nghifies hearing what a man has to fay fot: 
himfelD. 
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La. Bnjfle. Do, dear fir Heading \% \ti uvhear 
foxnething of it. N ,;,-,- ;,.,,/ 

Sir Headft. It looks (o like coijdefcejj^nr-- ! : | n 

La. Buftle. Not at all, fir Headftron&;> Tor,,, rigj^qr 
^rong, you may ftil! abide by your point. 

Sir Headfi. The ladies have a curiofUy toffeea* fome 
of your impertinence— You can foon fatitfy tbe/rfn 

Pater. All I a(k, is fo ftow and proyfc n^yftJAinof** 
fenfive. What I propos'd .tpjrepre&n^ Jadtel, was 
the celebrated dramatic entertainment, called Meli- 
/endra ; fo often play'd in moft of ttte capiifor&ties of 
Europe. . -• • t* t, ;. ■ 

Sir N.< Ninny* Who v is MeM/endra ? Who cab he 
mean by MeUfendra ? 

Peter. 'Tis an ancient hiftory, Sir. 

Sir //. i/*W. That may be — but fbr allthat if my 
name began with an M, as indeed it doth: end with ir,. 
t fbould have a fhrewd fufpicion it might mean foaie* 
body elfe. , 

Sir N. Ninny. Nay, he is very near me ; for an AT is. 
the very next letter that follows it. My narneis Mutiny^ 
you know. ' 

La. Ninny. Dear fir Nathaniel, doto't interrupt the 
fellow. 

, Peter. There-Hands my interpreter.— Begin/ repeat, 
Pickle. We are not permitted to draw the curtain ^ 
fuppofe it drawn, and now fay away. 

Pickle. Meli/endra, ladies, wife to don Guyfercs, is 
imprifon'd by the Moors in Spain; in the town of San* 
/henna, now called Saragofa. *. 

Cudden. Why in Spain rV Why. mull it be hi Spain & 
Did not you, -Mr. Drone, fell (erges formerly to fame 
merchant or other who traded to Spain ? I beg you to 
recollecl yourfelf-^-He'll be about lome of us presently \ 
that I can fee. 

Pickle. Pray, gentlemen,., have a little patience ; it 
will beimpoifible elfe to go on. The firft figure, gal- 
lants, we prefent you is don Gayferos, who is fo un- 
mindful of the beautiful captive Melifendra, that you. 
fee him playing at tables. Charlemagne, the fijppps'd- 
father of Meli/endra,. peeps out,, chides, and beats him, 
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f&rftisP^e^adf'hert iThe emperof, you fceV is ih a. 
huff Now, mind, ladies and gentlemen^ how* he- 
rates his fttppos'd'Tott-ih-law don Qayferxts* Pray,, 
&ehc€, gentlemen. 

'At tables, don ! was ever fweh a Cot ! 
His money fqtt a»der'd y and hk w*fe forgot I 
" Kafte, rffe> rdclaim tttypoOrdiftneflfed beauty^: -.» 
< This cudgel elfethall dit^tfeee'into duty. • 

Sir N: Ninny. Here's a rafcal now; Hold, you dog. 
He might as well have called me by my name. If I diet 
get drank* and lofe my money, at play, and F have not* 
what you call reclaim'd my wife f he means, redeemed 
{bme of her trinkets at the pawnbrokers .-r-'Tis plain. 
who you mean by ydur^don Gtiyfrrat. Are family fe* 
crets to be .divulg'd* rafcal ? 

% La. Ninny. How can you be fo- ridiculous, fir Na- 
thaniel? I beg you don't talk of me. v 

Sir N. Ninny. I was afraid he was going to &y fomex. 
jvhat abottt-^— • 

JLa. Ninny* Hold your tongue, I tell you, 

SiriW Ninny.. Did yoa ever tell any body of tfii£ 
iecret before, my dear ? 

La. Ninty* No^ 'tis yourfelf have told every body of 
Jt now,; your— — . . ... 

Sir N. Ninny. What ? ' * 

La. Ninny. I was goingto (ay, fool, Bat you know,, 
my dear, I have a great comr*«id of myfelf before 
company. But,, dear fir Nathaniel, now don't iftterr. 
*upt him— 'Let the fellow go on. 

\ Fickle. Don Gay/ems now flings down the tables^ 
and calls for his armour; his man (Bunch) -brings it. 
tp him. Now liften* gallants* i'-Tis don G*yf*rm 
that fpeaks. K . 

Thus clad in fteel I go to rifle, my life*. 
To which his fervarit fays, ' 

To brift^ home peace, "ik ?• •' 

No, replies don Gay/ens, : . 1 r 

To bring home my wife.. « ^ * 
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Sir H. Humd. Never was fuch audacious hH^rtS- 
nence ! My wifeund I have oaf private 1 wU* xM tfat- 
tka, as other married folks fcttve j *ut svhat^ ^atJediny. 
body etfe£> My* ladyt awdl brought inyi ri^i pa^£efcr 
fliew ! this is intolerable. To be {it re' We flteU fce'af 
foraething of you and ?Mr*i ****** b^ahd *f-**4bi F 
don't believe you havegpt the better of heryer. i( ^ 2 " 

O^ This indeeriVwai> to© plain, ^HttmpVtjr 
downright icandalous -httoe felloe fboiiidx not bVi fuF- 
fer'd. \Livfy Humdrum <& Si^tibtfi^htyjiiWi* 
. a <vi<de*t dtfpute. •>• '■'-.'- f^uni o! joit 

Pickk. The next figure, Iftdies^ js his coirfiti i2{r/^^ 
who offers to affift him, and irkthefe Words en^d^ragfcs 
him to the uadertaknp g : * >C\ . v 

Do, coutfn, wha* fcllwotthy feflights ftfOu^oV 
Bride, av'rice, rapine, ewry vice fubdue^ \^ 

Sir JV. Bttjtle. Let us have tto more of this Ipeeih*. 
You are very infolent, fellow. " V r '"''"V\ j!" 1 ' 

Goji. Pride, avarice, rapine, vice ! Are tTiefe^wbfrlj . 
fit to be mehtxon'd before, ttfe- ittagiftrates of out iov^f 
Bv^ry chi!d*can*tell who he means. >• ' - / ^^ 

Sir&.BuftU. He bath faid his wor^of V ? $;*nl 
afeove caloimiy^-fo'go on with y6ur impudence 1 ,.^ J * 

Pitkfei His coxthnkoMatt now lends aon Gay/troi hi* 
(Word Durindana. r i / i " u r 

Sfr-M 7V7»#. ffjs coufi* RdJJarr&IJ^^^CtU, 
*clea* point) inuft nieart^yod, Mr. Cuddeui for Vtftf 
are my coufin you know; and to be fure tKere is tomV 
very nliflfenaiit reflection in this uniTitelligibfe pauli* 
thAt He i^krVald to explain, and we lhall never find bat? 

fravif*. *Ks manifeft, fir Natbanitl; thW it ']& it 
ttoH bi*te* *;«i**A^but itideed ^cannot -fey at wBSt M 
at whom it is levelPd. v ■ * - " ^Vo ^ 

Pto*. Tray ^ gentlemen^ have patience.—Hear ittot^ 

and yoirttfiU *fintf you mifrafce the thing entirely. ^ ;* 

- Pie&hy Now the icene changes to the. tower of '$!£?> 

rfigbfiti M*lijtnfcttz%vfc*t* at the window in a Maoirtj^ 

habit, expefting her fpoufe from Parit. ^ 

SkMeadJt. Paris L That nowis at me.. 
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2&vry. No. 9 T\$ at me* 
$\r L Htadfi* Ivw)»'t have Farts mentioned, 
. J&r#y,, All the world muft apply it to me* Do bat 
rconfytfitf f** Hcagfirtnr, I had a relation once there 
whcijWas babbled, and ^bubbled me too to that moll 
conspicuous degree, that we were both look'd upon 
as fools 7^-^ v-f \ - • 

Qaf* $xQo£e me, Mr. Alderman SraywtJf, notwith- 
standing what you .fay of your kinfman, the thing is 
manifeflly levell'd at fir Headftrong. And there was 
not fo much folly in the affair neither ; for all the 
town agrees that neither Mr. Put her nor fir Headftrong 
are a doit the poorer for all that bubbling affaix. 

Pother. And why fhould we, I pray J for, you knotty 
when one is to do the corporation fervice, one may 
very freely make ufe of tjie coronation's money. 

Oaf. Take my advice j forbid the play at once, and 
hear no more of it, " * , 

Peter, tet him go op, I beg you— indeed, gentle* 
men, you will find me inofiennve. 

Pickte. A 'Moor fteals foftly behind Melifendra x and 
kiffes her. Then in an open gallery appears the grave 
Moorijb monarch Marjilius, king of Sanfutna. Upon 
feeing his kinfman and favourite fo fcucy, he fen* 
tences him arbitrarily and immediately to be whipt 
through the public ftreets, , without forja.br prqcefst or 
the ftiadow of legal proceeding. " • •*..,.. 

Sir fL>adft. Legal proceeding! Iknew ne woul^ have 
»t'other flap at me. I don't fee why iVftwuW te twitted, 
ah the teeth upon' thi* fcore, for t £ ii^fytf .jTan^fo^. 
legal proceeding upon all occafions^ Jbuf ^heja;|k4 cor- 
poration's or my own affairs require ^at^ftouW fe# : 
"difpenVd, withal., You were out, /you jfee, J^O^' 
, the Moor Mar/thus is meant at jne. Beyond all dilpate* 
I am the Moor* . ,•• i; o w >.-. 

Oof. ,No doubt on% though you are only a private 
.man, you are fo confidejrabk a member ,of the. corpo- 
ration, that the rafcal would make you as black as 
*ver W could* As jou Jay, fir, thft Moor.Marfiliu* 
jnufl be you. 

GoJJ. And to be fur* every body knows who he means 
% his kinfman and favourite, who is fo faucy. 
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Oaf. Mr. #*f£*r is not fo Wind but he can-fee where 
it it meant. - i:. - 

G<$.\ Nay, for that matte*, %ack Oaf bytfhe 
<defcription, we cannot fay which of his kin&xfes. or, 
favourites he means. — You cannot pofitively fay.fchat 
*hedoes mean Mr* Pother. - 

Piter* The guilty perfon czxi frequently make ap- 
plications that no body can. make buthimfelf. Upon 
Boy word, gentlemen, 'lam. perfectly aftoninYd at your' 
x>bfervations. I hate private ilander. As for geueral 
iatire ; the fatirift is not to be accus'd of calumny ; !he 
. that takes it to him felf is the proclaimer and publifher 
of his own folly and guilt* l^roteft* gentlemen, yoa 
have told me feveral things that I did not know toe* 
fore,— Proceed, Pickle, proceed. 
. Pickle. By this time* you muft know, don Qayftro* 
is arriv'd at Satngofa ; and there meeting accidentally 
with fome of his own countrymen and neighbours^— . 

Drawle. Hold, hold, fir. My ears very muche i 
ceive me, or he mention'd neighbours. 

Drone. You were not miftaken, Mr. Draiy/e, I heard 
it but top plain. 

Cackle. Ay. There he is at us all. For you know 
$11 of us are neighbours to fome bpdy or other. 

Drawle. You are out, Mr. alderman Cackle. For 
he muft mean, and can only mean, my worthy neigh-, 
bour fir Nathaniel Ninny and myfelf ; for we really are 
neighbours, call one another neighbours, and Hve 
next door to one another. 

Cackle. No fuch matter, Mr. Draw/e. The cafe is 
plain, he's at all of us. 

Sir H. Humd. We'll have no' more of this Imperti- 
nence. 

Sir Headfi. We'll hear no more on't ; neighbours—, 
nothing can be more unguarded ! 

Bray. Return the money, rafcal, and difmife the 
audience. 

La. Buftle. You are too hafty, hufband. Becaufe 
you yourfelf know what you are, you think every body. 
el(e knows it too. — Now that does not always follow. 

Audience. The fhe^w, the iheWi—Play away* , . 
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■.TR* Hadji* Mr. NoJdifole, I charge you, Iceep the 
*peac.e. x 

ysBroacb. Till now I nevertbeliev'd half that wis faid 
again ft them. n . '• . . u.> 

Mrs. Broach. Indeed, hufband, I thought 'em ©ttiy 
fools. .... 

Audience* The aldermen— fmoak the ahlermen ' ■ 
huzza \ [Mooting at 'em as they go out, 

Peter. Bccaufe knaves and fools are a captious fet 
of people, I am to be deny'd the common privileges of 
induihy. 

PLkle. 'Tis very hard, 'tis very unlucky. Btftyom 
have had the fatisfa&ion, fir, to fee the fools expofe 
themfelves. 

Peter* There is nothings to be done here ; they have 
the power, and we muft fubmit-*-So to-morrow we'll 
leave the town. This adventure of ours hath indeed 
aofwcr'd the main end of a good play. For 

The drift of plays, by Ariftotle's rules, 

Ia, what, you've feen— expofing knaves and foals* 
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